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LIFE »wd WRITINGS 
Eamond Waller, Ea; 


R. Edmond Waller, Author of the 
gg |} following Poems, was the Son 


ot Robert Waller, Eſq; of A- 
NEB 12024cſham in Buckinghamſhire, 
by his Wife the Daughter of 

— ampden of Hampden, in that 
2 _— the _ __— free 
England, and Siſter to Colonel Fo den, 
as Dr. Birch aſſur'd us, who Wale been a Rad- 
ing Member in the Parliament in 1641, dyed in 


its Service. Mr. Haller was born on the 3d. of 
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Aub 160g, at Coleſbill, which gives 


7 
5 
tis 


dence : For though: the Family of Waller in 
Buckinghamſhire was but a younger Branch of 
the Watters in Kent, yet this Gentleman at his 
Death left his Son, our Mr. Waller, an Eſtateof 


35ool. a Year; a Fortune at that time fit for a 


Nobleman: And indeed, the Antiquity of this 
Family, and the Services they have rendred their 
Country, r it amdng the moſt 

gland. Mr. Robert Waller, Fa- 
ther of Edmond, was-bred a Lawyer, and ꝑract- 
iled at the Bar ſome time, but quitred it, to live 
the Life-of a Country Gentleman ; which he 
often repented, looking upon it as too idle. He 


had a great Eſteem for the Common Law, the 


Study of which he preferr d to the Civil. He 
was a Man of Parts and Virtue, and wrote Ad- 


| Feeder che Honour ref his Birth; for We 5 4 
inthe County of Hereford. His Father had te 
"Was one of the diſtinguiſhing Marks of his Pru- 


vice to his Son, Mr. Edmond Waller; which 


Manufcriptis in the Handsof Mrs. Waller, Wi- 
dow of Dr. Stephen Maller, our Poet's Son. Thoſe 


who have ſeen it, commend it. This Mr. Wal- 


ler, as has been obfery*d; improv'd the Eſtate ſo 
much, that twas look d upon to be one of the 


beſt in the County, and there was a kind of E- 


mulation between the Families of Hampden and 


eriff 
of 
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f Mr. Edmond Waller. Jil 
of that County the 16th of Henry VI. of whom 
ve read this remarkable Account in the /ilare 
Cantianum. He ſerv'd in the Wars of Frames 
under Henry V. and ſignaliz d himſelf ſo far that 
he took Charles Duke of Orleans, General of 
the French Army, Priſoner at the Battel of A- 
gencourr. He brought him into England, and 
according to the Cuſtom of thoſe Times, had 
the Cuſtody of that Prince, , whom he kept in 
honourable Reſtraint at Gromebridge, his Seat, 
near Spendhurſt; as appears by a Manuſcriprin thę 
Heralds Office. The Duke was his Priſoner there 
twenty four Years; and in the time of this Re. 
tirement he rebuilt his Manſion-Houſe at Gromes- 
bridge on the old Foundation. He was a great 


5 to the Church of Spendbuſt, Where 
is Arms remain in Stone - Work over the Horch; 


Wo in thim Ts 2 an A to the former 
earing ot tr Uy, aluigned! | ary 
XZ to b his . —— A Cnet wa 
the Arms of France hanging by a Label on an 

F Oak, with this Motto, 2 fructus Virtutis, in 
Remembrance of the glorious; Services of Ri- 
chard Waller at Agencourt. From him Sir Willians 
Waller, who was Sheriff of Kent the z2d of 
Hen VII. lineally deſcended; and Tradition 
fſays, the Family had then 70001.a Year: 'But 
tit was very much reduced in the time of Sir Mil. 
lam Walker, famous in the Wars between the 
{ King and Parliament for his good and bad For- 


the former, of whom probably is that 


tune; which Sir William lineally deſcended from 


a3 » mument. 
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ter and his Lady, who in the Roll of Sheriffs 
may by Miſtake be written Sir William. We 
could not learn at what Time the Wallers of Buck. 
e#ghamfſhire removed thither out of Kent, and 
ſettled at Agmondeſham ; but it ſeems not to have 
deen long before Mr. Waller's Father's Time, be- 
caufe a Family ot ſuch a Fortune could not have 
efcap'd furniſhing the County with a Sheriff,and 
2 bad none of this Name in ths 9 708 The 
ouſe at A monde ſham being old and decaying, 
Mr. — of wg we 3 lived moſtly 
at Beconsfield, where his Mother dwelt in her 
Mido hood, and often entertain'd Oliver Crom- 
Well there, during his Uſurpation, he being re- 
lated vo Here But notwithſtanding her Relation 
tothe Uſurper, and Colonel Hampden, ſhe was 
2 Royaliſt in her Principles; and when Oliver 
Vviſited her at Beconsfield, ſhe would frankly tell 
him how his Pretenſions would end. The U- 
furper would merrily throw a Napkin at her in 
return, and faid he would not enter into further 
Diſputes with his Aunt ; for ſo he us'd to call 
| her, though nor quite fo nearly related. How- 
ever finding at laſt that Mrs. Waller was more in 
earneſt than he was in jeſt, and that ſhe correſ- 
pended with Perfons of her own Principles, in 
| favour of the King, ſhe was for ſome time made 
| ++ _ 2Prifoner to her Daughter in her own Houſe. 
„Mr. Waller's Father dying when he was very 
Fuoung, the Care of his Education fell to his Mo- 
r ther, who ſent him to Eaton School, where ha- 
EC oc. | 
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nument in Spendhunſt Church of Sir Walter Wal- 
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at an Age, when, 1 ſpeaking, perſons 


at once the Barbariſm and Rudeneſs, under which 


ef Mr. Edmond Waller. 

ving made a good Proficiency in Grammar Lear- 
ning, he was remov'd to King's College in Cam- 
bridge; and it is very manifeſt, that both at Eaton 
and at Cambridge he muſt have been aſſiduous in 
his Studies, fince he acquir'd ſo fine a Taſte of 
the Ancients in ſo ſhort a Time; for at ſixteen or 
ſeventeen Years of Age he was choſen into the 
laſt Parliament of King James I. and ſerv'd as 
Burgeſs for Agmondeſbam. T was about the 
ſame time, in the ſeventeenth Year of his Age, 
that Prince Charles had like to have been caſt a- 
way in the Road of St. Andre coming from Spain. 
Upon which he wrote that admirable Poem, 


Ns had his Highneſs bid Farewel to Spaing. 
Aud reach'd the Sphere of his own Pow'r, the 
: Main, DS | 


of the moſt forward Parts begin juſt to diſcover 
themſelves, and at a Time when the Engliſh 
Poetry had hardly any Harmony or Grace in it. 
But he reſelikea great Reformer, and ſhook off 


it had long labour'd.. 


Great Maro cou d no greater Tempeſt feigns, 
When the loud Winds, uſurping on the Main, 
For angry Juno, labour d to deſtroy 
The hated Reliques of confounded Troy. 
His bold ÆEneas, &c. * 
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If this was not written at that very Time (which 
is probable) it could not be long after it, as is 
— by ſeveral Hints in the Poem. That Par- 

jament being ſome time after diſſoly'd, on the 


Day of its Diſſolution, he, out of Curioſity or 


Reſpect, went to ſee the King at Dinner, with 
whom were Dr. Andrews Biſhop of Wincheſter, 
and Dr. Neal Biſhop of Durham, ſtanding behind 
his Majeſty's Chair. There happen'd ſomething 
very extraordinary in the Converſation thoſePre- 
lates had with the King, on which Mr. Waller 
did often reflect. His Majeſty ask'd the Biſhops, 
My Lords, cannot I tale my Subjetts 2 when 


ant it, without all this F. or mali in Parlia- 


ment The Biſhop of Durham readily anſwer d, 


God forbid, Sir, but you ſbou d, you are the Breath 


of our Noſtrils : Whereupon the King turned, 


and ſaid to the Biſhop of Wincheſter, Well, my 


Lord. what ſay you ? Sir, replied the Biſhop, 7 


8-10. Skill to judge of Parliamentary Caſes ; 
The King — — „ an- 
ſwer me preently : Then Sir, ſaid he, I think it's 
lauf for you to take my Brother Neal's Money, 
for he offers it. Mr. Waller ſaid the Company 
Was pleaſed with this Anſwer, and the Wit of it 
| ſeemed to affect the King: For a certain Lord 
coming in ſoon after, his Majeſty cry'd out, Oh 
my Lora, they [ay you lig with my Lady : No, Sir, 
fays his Lordſhip in Confuſion, but I like her 
Company because ſhe has ſo much Wit,” Why then, 


5 fays the King, do You not lig with my d of 


Apcheſter there? The Truth of this Conver- 
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Two Years after this, when Mr. Walla- was 


ther Copy of Verſes On his Majeſty's receiving 


- of dur. Edmond Waller. vu 


ſation is not to be doubted, it having been often 
told Dr. Birch by Mr. Waller himſelf, one of 
whoſe Daughters he marry'd ; and the Doctor 
communicated it to us, with ſeveral other Paſſa- 
ges concerning our Author. 3 
King James did not long ſurvive this Parlia- 
ment, and his Son and Succeſſor King Charles 
the Firſt beginning his Reign by a Match With 
France, 1 a War ſoon after with os the 
Fleet that was fitted out and ſent thither under 
the Command of my Lord Wimbledon, was pro- 
bably the Occaſion of the Copy of Verſes which 
begins this Collection, To the Ning ou his Navy, - 
in the Tear 1626, which was the Time of that 
Expedition; and the Eugliſb Navy is 480 
mentioned in Hiſtory from the Year in which 
Mr. Waller was born, till the One and Twentieth 
of his Age: For which Reaſon we may very 
well imagine the Noiſe of this Naval Enterprize- 
inſpir'd his Muſeo ſing to his Majeſty, . 


. here-e'er thy Navy ſpreads her Canvas W ingts | 
Homage to thee, and Peace to all ſhe brings... 


Three and Twenty. Years old, the Dube of: z | 
Buckingham was aſſaſſinated by Felion. at Porta 
mouth, King Charles way then at Soutinvich, a7 
Seat of Richard Norton, Efq; in Hampſhire, andi - 
received the News of this Aſſaſſi nation when he © © 


was at Chappel ; and this gave Occaſion to ano” 
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the News of the Duke of Buckingham's Death, 
in the Year 1 628. 5 
1 So carneſt with thy God, can nonew Cares. 

Ne Sense of Danger, &c. 


Our Author was now known at Court, and 
careſs d by all the People of Quality, who had a 
Reliſh of Learning and Wit: He was alſo one 
of that famous Club with the Lord Falkland, Sir 
Francis Wainman, Mr. Chillingworth, Mr. Go- 
dolphin, and others. At one of their Meetings 
they heard a Noiſe in the Street, and were told a 
Son of Ben Fohnson's was arreſted”: They ſent 
for him, and he prov'd Mr. Marley, afterwards. [ 
Biſhop of M iucheſter: Mr. Waller lik d him ſo 1 
well that he pay d the Debt, which was no leſs. * 
than 1001. on condition he would live with him 

at Beconsfield, which he did for eight or ten Years 
together; and from him Mr. Walter us'd to own. 


he learn'd a Taſte of the ancient Poets, and got | F 
what he had of their Genius. But*ris evident, by $ 


his Poems written before this Incident of Mr, 
Morley's Arreſt, that he had early acquir'd that 
exquiſite Taſte ;. however he improv'd and en- 
larg'd it afterwards by Mr. Morley's Converſa- 
tion and Aſſiſtance, to whom this Adventure 
prov'd very advantageous; for Mr. Waller in- 
fe troduc'd him into that learned and polite Socie- of 
; Og: my Lord” Falkland. did Mr. px reg of p 


endon, al the ſame Time ; and. the riendſhip 4 
* cContinued 4 


of Mr. Edmond Waller, Ix 
continued between them till both were greater 
Men. | | Just 

We have not been able to learn certainly at 
what Time Mr. Waller married; but a very 
ood Friend of his told us, he believ'd his firſt 
ife Am, Daughter and Heir. of Edward. 
Banks, Eſq;, was dead, before he became ena- 
mour'd of my Lady Dorothy Sidney; and that lie 
was then a Widower, and about the Four or Five 
and Twentieth Vear of his Age, when he began 
to have a Paſſion for Sachariſſa; whoſe Beauty. 
> triumphs over Time in his Verſes. Tis known 
do every one, that Sachariſſa was a borrowed 
WMame he gave that Lady, Daughter to the Lord 
T.eiceſter, and afterwards Wife to the Earl of 
Funderland. The firſt Poem he addreſſes to her 
in this Collection, begins, 
Such was Philoclea, ſuch Mucidorus' Hame, 
: The matchleſ5 Sydney, that immortal Frame 
i Of perfect Beauty, &c. 


. _ She likewiſe is the Subject of that Poem en- 
tituled, Of the Lady who can ſleep when ſhe pleas - 
ſes; and of that Of the Aiſcreport of her being 

painted; and of that Of her paſſing through a Crowd . 
e People; But that which paints out her and him- 

ſelf, and the Sueceſs of his Love the plaineſt, ,is;, 
the Fable of Phæbus and Daphne: 


* | An Account of the Life, &c. 

Thyrſis, a Dub of the Inſpired Train, 
Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov d in vain, 
Like Phœbus, Ce. 


This is one of the moſt Gallant and beſt turn'd 
Copies of Verſes in the Exgliſh Tongue; and 
4 that which he applies to himfelf with a modeſt 

| and juſt Boldneſs, can never be enough admir d. 


All but: he Nymph, that ſhould redreſs hisWrong, 
| Attend. his Paſſion, and approve his Song: 

Eile Phoebus thus, acquiring unſought Praise, 

He catch d at Laue, aud fill'd his Arms withBays. 


Nothing can be more agreeable than the Paral- 
lel between Amoret and Sachariſſa, in the Stan- 
Za 's addreſs'd to the former. Who that Amoret 
was, is not known. Though in thefe Stanza's 
Sachariſſa carries him away from Amoret, yet by 
ſome Verſes in the Pages that come after, we 
may ſuppofe S achariſſa SCruelty made him prefer 
Amoret's Good- nature. It appears by the Verſes 
to Phillis and others, Mr. Waller's Love for Sa- 
cChariſſa did not make him forget what was due to 
the Beauty of other Ladies, and that they were 
not all of them fo unjuſt to him, as ſhe whom 
he of alkmoſt admired. His good Fortune elſe 
Where might perhaps render him the more eaſſe 
under Ber Treatment; and we find he was not of 
oeplexion to become a: Mart yr to his Paſh= 
ill appear from the following Letter 
„„ A; 1 
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vhich he ſent to the Lady Dorothy's Siſter, hen 

Sachariſſa Married the Lord Spencer, afterwards 
Earl of Sunderland. _ 


To my Lady Lucy Sydney, upon the Marriage 
Spencer. 1e 

Madam, 2 * 

N this Common Foy at Penſhurſt I know none to 
whom Complaints may come leſs unſeasonable 
than to your Ladyſhip, the Loſs of a Bed-fellow be- 
ing almoſt equal to that of a Miſtreſs; and theres 

0 fore you ought at leaſt to pardon, if you consent not 
1 to the Imprecations of the Deserted, which juſt 
Hieaven no doubt will hear. 

| 1 | May my L ady Dorothy, F we may yet call her 
fo, ſuffer as much, and have the like Paſſian for 
this young Ldrd, whom. ſhe has preferr'd to the reſt 
of Mankind, as others have had for her; and may 
this Love, before the Tear go about, make her taſte- 
of the firſt Curse impos d on NMoman ind, the Paint 
of becoming a Mother. May her firſt· born be none 
of her own Sex, nor [0 likg her, but that he wy 
xesemble her Lord as much as her fel. 
ſhe that ahvays affetted Silence and Neti- 
redneſs, have the Howe fuld with the Noize. and. 
Number of her Children, and bereafter of her 
Grand Children; and then arrive at that 
great Curse ſo — fair Ladies, Old. 
6 Age : May ſbe live to be very old, and yet ſeem 
| Jig, be told ſa ij her Glaſi, aud haun nu Aches: 
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to inform her of the Truth: And when ſhe ſhall ap- 
pear to be mortal, her Lord not.mourn for her, 
but go Hand in Hand with her to that Place, where 
e are told there is neither marrying nor giving in 
Marriage, that being there divorced, we may all 
have an equal Intereſt in her again. My Revenge 
being immortal, I wiſh all this may also befal their 
Poſterity to the World's End, and afterwards. 

7 ow; Madam, I wiſh all goodthings, and 
that this Loſs may in good Time be happily ſupplyed 
With a more conſtant Bed-fellow of the other Sex. 

Madam, I humbly kiſs your Hands, and beg 
Pardon for this Trouble, from 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 


E. WALLER, 


He hv'd to converſe with the Lady Sunder- 
land when ſhe was very old: But his Imprecati- 
on relating to her Glaſs did not ſucceed, for my 
Lady knew-ſhe had the Diſeaſe, which nothing 
but Death can cure; and in a Converſation with 
Mr. Muller, and ſome other Ladies and Gentle- 
men at the late Eady M harton's at Noburn near 
Biecontſield, ſne then ask d him in Raillery, When, 
Mr. Waller, will you write ſuch fine Verſes upon 
me again? Oh; Madam, ſaid he, when your Las . 
N young again. From this Beauty is de- 
cended the preſent Earbof Sunderland, whoſe 
great Quality, whoſe Integrity and Love of his 
Country have made his Name dear to every true 
Engliſh Man. Mr. Waller. had a Pi- 
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of Mr. Edmond Waller. Xlir 
cture at his Seat at Hall Barn, which he built a 
bout a quarter of a Mile from Beconsfield, his 


Mother living in that Town. That Seat has 


been ſince rebuilt by Dr. Stephen Waller his Son, 
and is now a very handſome Edifice. + 

Befides all the great Wits of his own, Mr. 
Waller convers'd with all thoſe of the Fair Sex; 
the chief of whom was the Counteſs of Carliſie, 
a Lady very famous in her Time, and one who- 
was thought to be as deeply concerned in the 
Councils of the Court, and afterwards of the 
Parliament, as any in England. When Voiture 
was at London, he held her in ſuch Admiration, 


chat he could not forbear writing of her to his 


Friend Mr. Gourden, when he was got no farther 
than Dover; in his return to France. We ma 

very well imagine, a Man of Mr. Waller's Ge- 
nius wou'd not let ſuch a one as Voiture, (who 


had fo great a Turn ro Gallantry) be in England, 


without making ſome Acquaintance with him; 
and, if our Conjecture is right, we ſhall find 
him in an Intimacy with the greateſt Wits of 


France, Voiture, La Fontaine, St. Evremond, &. 


His Wife Anne dying in Childbed, left him 
one Daughter, who marry'd Mr. Dormer of 


Oxfordſhire, ands now his Widow; he had like- 


wiſe a Son by her, but he dy'd in his Infancy. 
His fecond Wife was Mary, of the Family of- 
the Breſſe, or Breaux's, as 18 ſeen by the Inſcrip- 
tion on his Tomb, by. whom he had a numerous 


Iſſue. 
| There's 


| Notions of his: Principles as to 


xiv An Account of the Life, &c. 


FT There's no doubt, but had Mr. Malier liv'd in 
zn Age when Parliaments were frequent, he 
vou d have diſtinguiſnd himſelf as much by his 


Politicks, as by his Poetry; but his Relation to 


the Hampden Family inducing him to eſpouſe the 
Party which was againſt Ship: money, and other 


Practices in thoſe Times, he never was accepta - 


: 1 to the Reigning Favourites, further than his 
| Muſe made him; and his Life of Inaction is per- 
haps the Occaſion of his giving up ſo much of 
his Time to Poetry as he dic. | 
However, he was Return'da'Burgeſs for Ag- 
monde ſbam in the Parliament which met in April, 
1640. An Intermiſſion of Parliaments for twelve 
Vears had diſguſted the Nation, and the Houſe 
met in no good Humour to give Money. It 
muſt be confeſs d, ſome late Proceedings had 
rais d ce: nc as wou'd be ſure to diſco- 
ver themſelves when-ever the King came to ask 
= fora Supply ; and Mr. Waller-was one of the firſt 
to condemn thoſe Meafures. A Speech he made 
in the Houſe on this Occaſion, and which is 
printed at the Endof theſe . ſome 
overnment.. 
Indeed we can't but confeſs, he was a little too 
Inconſtant in them, and was not naturally as 
Steady, as he was Judicious; which variable 
Temper vuns the Cauſe of his loſing his Reputz-- 
tion, in a great meaſure; with both Parties, when 
the Nation became unhappily divided. His 
Love of Poetry and Indolence laid him open to 
the Inſinuations of others, and, it may be, pre- 
_ — vented! 
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vented his fixing ſo reſolutely to any One Party 

as to make him a Favourite of either. | 
As Mr. Maller did not come up to the heig ts 
Ys 


of thoſe who werefor an Unlimited Menar 


ſo he did not go the Lengths of ſuch as wou'd 


have ſunk the Kingdom into a Common-wealth; 
but had ſo much Credit at Court, that in this 
Parliament the King particularly fent to him to 


ſecond his Demand of ſome Subfidies to pay off 


the Army: And Sir Henry Jane objecting againſt 


firſt Voting a Supply, becauſe- the King would 
not accept it, — 4 it came to his Proportion; 

Mr. Waller ſpoke earneſtly to n u, 

Comptroller of the Houſhold, to ſave his Ma- 
ſter from the Effects of ſo bold a Falſity: For, 
ſays he, I am but a Country Gentleman, and can- 
not pretend to know the King's Mind. But Sir 
Thomas durſt not contradict the Secretary; and 


his Son, the Earl of St. Albans, afterwards told 
Mr. Waller, That his Father's Cowardice ruin d 


the King. | 

That Parliament being diſſolv'd in about five 
Weeks time, he was at Liberty to retire till No- 
veniber following, when he was choſen again a 
Repreſentative Agmondeſham. He was in 
this Seſſion zealous againſt Ship- money; and no 
doubt his Unkle Hampaen's Sufferings animated 
his Zeal on that ſcore. He was choſen to im- 
peach Judge Crawley, who had been a buſie Man 
in that Affair: He did it in a warm and eloquent 


Speech, printed at the End of the Poems: The 


Speech was highly applauded, and n 
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ſand of them ſold in one Day. He a long while 
voted. in this Seſſion with thoſe who were moſt 
diſaffected tothe Adminiſtration. And when on 
the great Breach between the King and Parhia= 4 
ment, a War enſu'd, he did not leave the Houſe; 
but, as Dr. Birch phraſes it, from his own Mouth, 
follow'd the Opinion of the then Lord Dorſet and 
the Neuters. It is likely that Mr. Waller might 
here put a Gloſs on his Actions, and that he ſtay d 
out of Complacency to his Unkle Colonel Hamp- 
den, or follow'd his preſent Opinion, Which 
might waver afterwards. Whether it was his 
Precaution, or Fear, or Generoſity, or _— 
that put him upon it, we are credibly inform'd 
he ſent a Thouſand Broad Pieces to the King at 
Nottingham, when his Majeſty ſet up his Stan- 
dard there; yet he ſtay'd with the Parliament, 
and continu'd fo to do, *till that Plot was diſco® * 7 
verd, which coſt him and his Family fo dear, 
that they cou'd never recover it. This Event 
being the moſt Remarkable and Important of any 
in Mr. Waller's Life, we ſhall take care to render 
It clearly and faithfully, as we find it related by 
the Lord Clarendon, and in ſome Manuſcripts 
that have fallen into our Hands: And it will, by 
this Account, be ſeen, that Mr. Waller always 
kept his Meaſures with the Court, and ſo ma- 
nag'd himſelf, that the Royaliſts inclin'd to be- 
» lieve he was in their Intereſts; which he might 
be ſo far, as to diſapprove the hot Counſels of 
thoſe, who, for private Ends, oppos'd the'pub- 


| lick Peace; and there were but too many in the 
| Parliament, 
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Parliament, whom we may reaſonably ſuſpect to 


be acted by Views contrary to the true Welfare 
of their Country. N 

The Conſpiracy we are about to treat of, is beſt 
known by the Name of Mr. Waller's Plot, of 
which moſt Hiſtories give but a dark Account. 


The Lord Clarendon has endeavour'd to clear it 


up, and he was the better able to do it, becauſe 
he muſt have been very intimate with Mr. Wal- 


ler afterwards; and beſides, his Lordſhip ſays, Ie 


was thought by many, and averr d by others, who 
I believe did not think ſo, that Thnew as much of 
it as any Man. He continues: Mr. Waller 
« was look'd upon by all Men as a Perſon of 
cc very entire Affections to the King's Service, 
cc and the Eſtabliſh'd Government of Church 
cc and State, and, by having no manner of Re- 
ce lation to the Court, had the more Credit and 
c Tntereſt to promote the Rights of it. My 
Lord, in what follows, differs from the Manu- 
ſcript, which, being written by one of his neareſt 
Ricki, and who dweltin his Family, carries 
ſuch Credit with it, as no other Account can 
prejudice; and thar ſays, as is before mention'd, 
When the War came on, he did nos leave the House, 
but follow'd the Opinion of the Lord Dorſet, and 
the Neuters; and Jet he forgot not to ſend the King 
a Thonſand Broad Pieces to Nottingham. Where- 
as his Lordſhip writes, «„ When the Ruptures 
« grew ſo hot between the King and the Two 
« Houſes, that very many of the Members 


« withdrew from thoſe Councils: He among 
: < the 


Day with ae the Senſe and Rrocee 
ings of the Houſe. This won him a great Repuy 


what Liberty Mr. Waller took, and ſpoke way 3 | 


" - 5 — — 


their Deſigns, and beſt able to promote them. All 
Men ſpoke their Minds freely to him, and 
thought themſelyes ſecure in his Fortune and na- 
Mr. Waller. had a Siſter marry'd to one Mr. 
Tomkins, Clerk of the Queen's Council, a Gen- 
tleman of a very good Character, and great In- 
tereſt and Reputation in the City, among thoſe 
who were for the old Conſtitution, and diſaffect- 
ed to the Parliament; from whom he learnt the 
Diſpoſition of the Citizens upon all Accidents, 
Which he freely communicated to his Brother 
2 RY | Waller. 
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Waller, as the latter imparted to him what Obſer- 
vations he made from thofe he convers'd with. 
Mr. Waller told him how many Lords and Com- 
mons were for a Peace; Mr. Tomkins made the 
fame Relation with reſpect to the moſt ſubſtan» 
tial Men of London: Which Mr. Waller repor- 
ted to the well- affected Members of both Hou- 
ſes, and Mr. Tomkins to the well- affected Citi - 
zens; from whence they came to a Concluſion, 
that if they heartily united in the mutual Aſſiſt- 
ance of one another, they ſhould be able to pre- 
vent thoſe Tumults, which ſeem'd to counte- 
nance the Diſtractions, and the Houſes would be 
induced to Terms of Moderation. n 
My Lord Comway at that time coming from 
Ireland, incens'd againſt the Scots, and iſcon- 
tented with the Parliament here, finding Ma. 
Waller in ps Eſteem with the Earl of North- 
umberland, and in great Friendſhip with the Earl 
of Portland, enter'd into the ſame Familiarity ; © 
and being a Soldier, in the Diſcourſes they Bad 
inſinuated, that *twas convenient to enquire into 
the Numbers of the well- affected in the City, 
that they might know what they had to truſt to: 
| Which Mr. Waller telling Mr. Tomkins, the lat- 
ter imparted it to his Confidents there; and t was 
agreed, That ſome truſty Perſons in every 
= < Pariſh and Ward about Londen ſhould make a 
= <« .Liſt of all the Inhabitants, and by gueſſing of | 
WW © theirſeveral Affections, compute the Strength 
« .of the Party, which oppos'd an Accommo- 
« dation, and of that which was for it. My 
. Lord 
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Lord Clarendon declares, he's perſuaded the main 
Deſignof this Project was to form a fort of Aſ- 
ſociation to oppoſe the levying Taxes to carry on 
the War, ws, to petition for a Peace ; and that as 
to letting the King's Army into London, or rai- 
ling an Army there, or furpriting the Parliament, 
or uſing any Violence in or on the City, he could 
never ſee Cauſe to believe it. But it. unluckilx 
happen 'd, that while this Combination was on 
foot, Sir Nicholas Criſp procur'd a Commiſſion 
of Array to be ſent from Oxford to London, 
which was carry d by the Lady Aubigny, and de- 
ver d to a Gentleman employ'd by Sir Nicholas 
to take it of her; ancꝭ this being diſcover'd at the 
ſame time that Mr. Waller's Plot was, the two 
Conſpiracies were jumbled into one; tho' the 
Noble Hiſtorian, who is our chief Guide in this 
Relation, is ſatisfy'd they were two diſtin De- 
ſigns, and gives ſuch Reaſons for his Opinion as 
are very convincing.. Thus all that Mr. Waller 
Was guilty of, was a cloſe Correſpondence with 

the Men of Moderation, who were for accom- 
modating Matters between his Majeſty and the 
two Houſes on ſafe and honourable Conditions, 
in order to which they had conſulted together of 


ſome Meaſures to forward it. 
The Diſcovery of Mr. Waller's Plot is vari- 


ouſly reported. In the Manuſcript which we 
take to be of undoubted Authority, for the Rea- 
ſons before mention'd, tis thus related. “ Af- 
cc terwards he conferr*d with ſome Loyal Citi- 

& zeng and others, about recovering the City 
IC 9 into 


cc into the King's Intereſt, . in which he was he- 
_ 6, tray'd by his Siſter Price, and her Presbjterian 
. & Chaplain Mr. Good, who ſtole ſome of his 
c Papers; and if he had not ſtrangely dream'd, 
c the Night before he was ſeiz'd, that his Siſter 
cc betray'd him, and thereupon burnt the reſt of 
« his Papers by the Fire left in his Chimney, he 
cc had certainly loſt his Life for it. The Lord 
Clarendos reports it otherwiſe, That a Servant of 
Mr. Tomkins, who had curſorily overheard Mr. 
Waller and his Maſter diſcourſe of the Argument 
ve are now upon, plac'd himſelt behind a Hang- 
ing, and heard them ſay enough to put him up- 
on informing, in hopes of a Reward. Accor- 
dingly he went to Mr. Pym, one of the Heads 
of the Parliament Party, and told him all he knew ; 
to which my Lord adds, or probably imagin d. 
be Circumſtances of the Publiſhing it were 
ſuch as filfd all Men with Apprehenſions: 
= Twas on Wedneſday the ;11t of May 1643, 
rheir ſolemn Faſt- Day, when being all at theirSer- 
mon in St. Margaret's Church in Weſtminſter, a 
Letter was brought to Mr. Pym, who with ſome 
of the moſt active Members roſe from their Seats, 
and after a little Whiſpering together went out 
of the Church. Orders were immediately ſeat 
dd ſearch their Priſoners, who were Malignants ; 
and as ſoon as the Houſes met, they were told 
Letters were intercepted going to the Court 
<< at Oxford, that expreſs d ſome notable Con- 
<< {piracy in hand, to deliver up the Parliament 
q and the City into the Hands of the Cavaliers, 
1 0 mY e « and 
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«*-2ndthatrhe Time for the Execution of it drew 
& yery nigh.” Upon which Committee was 
e e to examine all Perſons they thought 

t, and to hend ſome nominated at that time. 
Purfuant to which, Mr. Waller and Mr. Tomkins 
were apprehended the ſame Night, and others the 
r Org LOT '' Bl 
We ſhall not enter into the Particulars of the 

Proſecution of this Conſpiracy, but only report 
in general the great Stir the Parliament made a- 
bout it. They firſt blended Sir Nicholas Criſp's Þ 
and Mr. Waller's Projects together, and made the 
Whole to contain four or five terrible Articles; 

«# As ſeizing the King's Children, ſeveral Mem- N 
&« bers of Parliament, the Lord-Mayor, the 1 


« Out-works, Forts, and Tower of London; 
« the Magazines, Gates, c. To let in the 
« King's Army; To reſiſt all Payments, by 
« Arms; toſufpend the whole Government of lt 
* the City; and, in ſhort, to maſter the Parlia- iti 
et nent A very different Project from my Wit 
Lord Clarendon's, which terminates only in a it- WY 


tle cloſe Converſation how to bring about a Peace. 
But by his Deſcription of Mr. Waller's Behavi- 
our, one would think he was conſcious of ſome- 
what more than what his Lordſhip lays to his 
Charge: For after our Author was ſeized, my a 
Lord tells ns, * He was ſo confounded with Fear 
* and Apprehenſion, that he confeſs d whatever ttc 
& he had faid, heard, thought or ſeen; all that i 
* he knew of himſelf, and all that he ſuſpected 
* of others, without concealing any Perſon of 
"= 8 h 
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what Degree or Quality ſoever, or any Diſ- 
courſe that he had ever upon any Occaſion en- 
„ tertain'd with them: What ſuch and ſuch 
Ladies of great Honour, to whom, upon the 
Credit of his great Wit and very good Repu- 
tation, he had been admitted, had ſpoke to 
him in their Chambers of the Proceedings in 
the Houſe; and how they had encourag'd him 
to oppoſe them; what Correſpondence and 
Intercourſe they had with ſome Miniſters of 
State at Oxford, &c. He alſo accus'd the Earl 
of Portland and the Lord Comway of bein 

concern' d in the Agitations in the City, — 
the Earl of Northumberland of wiſhing them 


Ar. Tomkins and Mr. Chaloner, but proceed to 
ir. Waller's Conduct and Sufferings. The 
il of Portland and the Lord Conway were im- 
iſon' d on his Accuſation, and often confront- 
vith him before the Committee, where they 
AY pcremptorily denying, as he charging them, 
there being no other Witneſs but he againſt 
n, they were kept a while in Reſtraint, and 
that en Bailed. My Lord Northumberland, though 
&cd ¶Narged by him to be a Well · wiſher to the Con- 
n of racy, yet on Account of his great Reputa- 
what ON b SL 
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tion, was proceeded againſt very tenderly. This 
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Lord is the ſame to whom our Author addreſſes 
two Poems in this Book, which are miſplaced, be- 
ing written long before ſeveral that precede them. 5 
To return to Mr. Waller's Tryal: He was all this 
while in Cuſtody of the Officers who belong'd i 
to the Council of War, by whom Tomkins and 

Chaloner were condemned. The ſame Hiſtorian | 


informs us, that © after he had with incredible 
cc Diſſimulation a&ed ſuch a Remorſe of Con- 


e ſcience, that his Tryal was put off out of 


ce Chriſtian Compaſhon, till he might recover | 
cc his Underſtanding, (and that was not till tze 


Heat and Fury of the Proſecutors was reaſons * 
cc ay abated with the Sacrifices they had made) 
ce by drawing Viſitants to himſelf of the 


cc — powerful Miniſters of all Factions, had, Fo 
« by his Liberality and Penitence, his receiving 


| 1 
% vulgar and vile Sayings from them with Hu- 
4 mility and Reverence, as clearer Convictions 


« and Informations than in his Life he had ever? 


ce had; diſtributing great Sums to them for their 


ce Prayers, and Ghoſtly Counſel; ſo ſatisfy'd_ , 


them, that they ſatisfy'd others; was brought, 2g ; 


« at his Suit, to the Houſe of Commons Bar. 
For, as a Member of that Houſe, he had appeal'd 
to them from the Council of War, When be ap- 7 
peared there, his Behaviour was unbecoming ſol 
great a Man, if my Lord Clarendon's Informa 
tion be Authentick : „ Being, ſays he, a Ma | 
. very powerful in Language; and who, byfi 
« what he ſpoke, and in the manner of ſpeak - 

« ing 
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ing it, exceedingly captivated the Good-will 
e and Benevolence of his Hearers, which is the 
; higheſt Part of an Orator, with ſuch Flattery 
m. 4 as was moſt exactly calculated to that Meri- 
his g gian,with ſuch Submiſſion as their Pride took 
gd delight in, and ſuch Dejection of Mind and 
and 4 Spirit as was like to cozen the major Part: He 
1an | Maid before them, Their own Danger and Concern- 
ble nent, if they ſhould ſuffer one of their oum Body, 
on- bow Unworthy and Monſtrous ſoever, to be try d 
t of y the Soldiers, who might thereby grow to that 
ver Power hereafter,that they wou d both try theſe they 
the Poi d not be willing ſbou d be try d, and for things 
ſons '* hich they would account no Crimes; the Inconvee 


ade) ¶ pience and inſupportable Miſchief whereof, all wiſe 


Hu- zuments he prevail d not to be try'd by a Coun» 
tions Fil of War, but was taken out of the Cuſtody 
ever pf their Officers, and ſent to the Tower; where, 
their according to Dr. Birch's Information, He had 
sfy'd ime to get his Friends to him, and with large 
ught, | S$rives be made ſome leading Members [peak for 


Bar. im; inſomuch that hen his Caſe came to be ad- 
peal dig d, his Life was ſpar d; but he was fin d Ten 
4 ab- houſand Pound, Sequeſter d and Baniſh'd. The 
ing ſo Noble Lord, whoſe Hiſtory has been fo ſervice- 
orm. ple to us, in this differs again a little from the 
; Mapoctor: For immediately after what he ſays of 
10, by Ar. Waller's Speech, he adds; “ So that in truth 
ſpeak· he does as much owe the keeping his Head to 
00 ing b 2 way thar 
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cc that Oration, as Cataline did the loſs of his to 
ce thoſe of Talhj; and by having done ill very 
c well, he, by degrees, drew that Reſpect to 
« his Parts, which always carries ſome Compaſſi- 
<<< on to the Perſon, that he got leave to com- 
pound for his Tranſgreſſion, and them to ac- 
ce cept of Ten Thoufand Pounds (which their 
4 Affairs wanted) for his Liberty: Whereupon 
& he had leave to recollect himſelf in another 
4 Country (for his Liberty was to be in Baniſh= | 
ce. ment) how miſerable he had made himſelf, in 
re obtaining that Leave to live out of his own ; © 
c and there cannot be a greater Evidence of the 


* 


bo 
0 


ineſtimable Value of his Parts, than that he 
liv'd, after this, in the good Affection and 


A 


« Eſteem of many, the Pity of moſt, and the 


4 Reproach and Scorn of few or none. This 


Judgment of him froma Man who all along turns 


the Byaſs againſt him, will ſtrengthen the Idea 


we have conceiv'd of his great Senſe and Elo- 
quence; and all thoſe Arts, (which the Hiſto- 
rian repreſents ſo much to his Diſad vantage) he 


made uſe of to gain the Aſſembly before whom 


he ſpoke, are ſo far from being unwarrantable, 
when a Man pleads for his Life, that they exalt 
the Merit of the Orator, who ſo powerfully tri- 
umphed over his Judges. - We ſhall finiſh this 
Account of Mr. Waller's Plot with obſerving, 


8 


* 
— 


that tho''twas diſcover'd, it was an Advantage to RP 


the King, by producing that Severe Yow and Co- I 
venant, which few ſwallow'd but by Compul- * 


ion, and many to avoid it fled to Oxford; whi- 
| | ther 
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ther alſo the Earl of Portland and the Lord Con- 
vy went as ſoon as they had an Opportunity. 
Hſt is eaſily to be imagined, that ſuch a Proſe- 
cution and Fine muſt conſiderably leſſen Mr. 
Maller's Eſtate, which had receiv'd ſome Addi- 
tion by his Marriages ; but now he was forc'd to 
ſell a Theuſand Pound a Year to pay his Fine, and 
clear himſelf of the Danger he was in. 
Wʃũe cannot determine whether his Poems were 
| + firſt printed before his Banithment or after ; but 
tis moſt likely that it was after, becauſe that the 
plot was diſcover'd in 1643, and the firſt Edi- 
t tion of his Poems was in 1645, under the Title 
dof Poems, &c. Written by Edmond Waller of 
Becons field E/q; lately a Member of the Honoura- 
ble House of Commons: To which is added, in 
the Title Page, All the Lyrick Poems in this Book_ 
ere ſet by Mr. Henry Lawes, Gent. of the King's 
4 2 and one of his Majeſty's private Muſick, 
This Book has a Dedication before it, but with- 
Sour a Name to it, which for the Reader's Enter- 
., Malnment is here preſerv'd. wh 


To My LAD Y. IR 


Madam, 
or Commands for the gathering these Stiche 
1 a Faggot had ſooner been obey d, but in- 
Ending to preſent you with my whole Vintage, I 
ad till the lateſt Grapes wore ripe ; for here jour 
Laahſbip has not only all I have done, but all [ever 
can to do of this Kind : Not but that I may defend 

"x. the. 
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the Attempt I have made upon Poetry, by the Ex- 
amples (not to trouble you with Hiſtory) of many 
wise and worthy Perſons of our own Times ; as Sir 
Philip Sidney, Sir Francis Bacon, Cardinal Per- 
ron, the ableſt of his Countrymen ; and the former 
Pope, who they ſay, inſtead of the Triple Crown, 
wore ſometimes the Poets Ivy, as an Ornament, per-. 
haps, of leſſer Weight and Trouble: But, Madam, 
these Nightingales ſung only into the Spring, it as =" 
the Diverſion of their Youth ; as Ladies learn t 
Sing and Play when they are Children, what the) 
forget when they are Women : The Reſemblanci | 
holds further, for as you quit the Lute the ſooner, 
because the Poſture is ſuſpected to draw the Body a. 
ry ; ſo this is not always prattiſed without ſom: | 
Vllany to the Mind, wreſting it from preſent Oc. 
caſions, and accuſtoming us to 4 Style ſomewhat re. 
mov d from common De. But that you may ne 
thin his Case deplorable, who had made Verſes; 
we are told, that Tully (the greateſt Wit amon; 
the Romans) was once ſick of this Diſease, ani 
jet recover d ſo well, that of almoſt as bad a Poet. 
our Servant, he became the moſt perfect Orator is 
the World. So that not ſo much to have made Ver. 
ſes, as not to give over in ime, leaves a Man with: 
out Excuse: The former preſenting us with an Op- 
portunity at leaſt of doing wiſely, that is, to concea. 
those we have made, which I ſhall Jet do, if m 
humble Requeſt may be of as much Force with un 
Lady ſhip, as your Commands have been with m.. 
Madam, I only whiſper these in your Ears, if yu 
: 4 
publiſh them, they are your oun; and therefore a 3 
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jou apprehend the Reproach of a Wit and a Poet, 
caſt them into the Fire; or if they come where green 
Boughs are in the Chimney, with the Help of your 
Fair Friends, (for thus bound, it will be too hard a 
XZ Tack for your Hands alone) tear them in Pieces, 
* wherein you will honour me with the Fate of Or- 
= pheus; for ſo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
= Form, (not his Limbs, as the Story will have it) J 
XZ ſuppoe were ſcatter d by the Thracian Dames. 
Here, Madam, I might take an Opportunity to ce- 
lebrate your Virtues, and to inſtrutt you how unhap- 
vy jou are, in that you know not who you are: How 
much you exceed the moſt excellent of your own, 


dy a. 2 aud ho much you amaze the leaſt inclin d to Mon- 
ſom 1 der of our Sex. But as they will be apt to take 
Oc your Ladyſhip for a Roman Name, ſo wou d they 


at re- believe that I endeauour d the Character of a per- 


ay mi _ fett Nymph, worſhipp'd an Image of my own m. 
77 (Ling, and dedicated this to the Lady of — Brain, 
mon not of the Heart of, 


Your LaDY$SHi1vP's 


moſt humble Servant, 


E. W. 


Our Author being, as we have mention'd, 
condemn'd to Baniſhment, paſt over to France, 
taking his Lady's Jewels with him to ſupport 
him. He liv'd very hoſpitably at Paris; and, 
except my Lord St. Albans, who was the Queen 
* 54 of 


XXX An Account of the Life, &c. 


of England's Prime Miniſter when ſhe kept her 


Court there, there was no Engliſ Table but 
Mr. Waller's: Which was fo coſtly to him, that 


be us'd to ſay he was at laſt come to the Rump 


Fewel, | 4 
He reſided moſt part of the time he was in 


France, at Roan ; where Margaret, his eldeſt 


Daughter by his Second Wife, was born. He 


was particularly fond of this Daughter, and ſie 


us'd to ſev'd him as his Amanuenſis. While ne 
was in France, a ſurreptitious Edition of his Po=- | 
ems was publiſh'd, which occaſion'd his permit- 
ting a genuine one. | 

We have been inform'd, but with no Certain- 


ty, that he was a Proprietor of the Summer I 


lands in America; but whether he was fo or not, 
we cannot learn he ever went thither from France, 
as ſome have imagin'd from that Copy of Verſes, 
To Sir William d' Avenant pon his two firſt Books * 
of Gondibert, written in France. | 


Thus the wiſe Nightingale, that leaves her home, 
Her Native Waod, &c. 


Theſe alſo ſuppoſe he wrote the Barrel of the 
Summer Iſlands after his Return, by the particu- 
lar Deſcription he gives of its Product and Situa- 
tion; but we are apt to believe he never was 
there, and that if he was, he wrote it before; 
and indeed there are ſome Lines which ſhew 
*twas written when Sachariſſa was his Wiſh and 


his Muſe; why elſeſhould he cry 5 
4 
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Oh how I long, my careleſs Limbs to lay 

Under the Plantane's Shade, and all the Day: 
With am'rous Airs my Fancy entertaing 

Invoke the Muſes, and improve my Vein! 

No Paſſion there in my free Breaſt ſhould move, 

Mone but the ſiveet and beſt of Paſſions, Love: 

- | 4 There while I ſing, if gentle Love be by, | 
That tunes my Lute, and winds the Strings ſo high, 

do. © 1 With the ſweet Sound of Sacharifſa's Name, 

it- ö i PII make the liſt ning Savages grow tame. 


in ll ever he was in America, tis probable he re- 


* 


Fe ij * turn'd to France again; at which time it was that - 


ot, being reduc'd to the K mp Feel, Colonel Scroopy . 
ce, 4 who had marry d his Siſter, interceded with Oli- 
es, | i ver to let him return to England, and his Eſtate, 
8 which was granted. His Generoſity and Court- 
I y Way oflliving, his Sufferings and Baniſhment, 
had now reduc'd his Patrimony to leſs than half 
„ Ppof what it was when his Father dy'd. Bur. he 
gzhhad ſtill enough remaining. to fupport him ina 
way of living ſuitable to his Rank; though, be- 
he ing no very good (economiſt, his Eſtate conti- 
us nul d ſtill rather to diminiſh than increaſe. . He | 
1a- Fcliding moſtly at Hall Barn near Beconsfield, he 
ras TT as on all-Occaſionscalled Mr. Waller of Beconss - 
e; 14; the greateſt. Honour that poor but pleaſant 
w lovin in Buckinghamſbire has to boaſt of. On 
nd his Return to England he wrote his Panegyrick_. 
on Oliver, as an Acknowledgment, in the Year 
4 DS ; I654; : 


2 
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16543; an excellent Poem upon an unworthy 
Subject. The U ſurper lov'd, or affected to love, 
Men of Wit; and he had Incenſe offer d him by 
more Lens than one, as Mr. Sprat, Mr. Dryden, 
and others, who had not Mr. Waller's Excuſe. 
He frequently waited on the Uſurper, being his 
Kinſman; and, as he often declar'd, obſerv'd him 4 2 
to be __ well read in the Greek, and Roman Sto- 7 
ry; ſor his rude Cant and ſpiritual Simplicity 
were downright Affectation: Than which no- 
thing can be more evident from Mr. Waller's 
Obſervation, and his Confeſſion to him. Our þ - 
Author often took Notice, that in the midſt of 
their Diſcourſe a Servant has come in to tell him 
ſuch and ſuch attended; upon which Crommeil 
would ariſe, and ſtop them, talking at the Door, 
where he could overhear him ſay, The Lord wil! 
reveal, T he Lord will help, and ſeveral ſuch Ex- 
3 ; which when he return'd to Mr. Waller 
he excus'd, ſaying Couſin Waller, I muſt talk to 
theſe Men after their own May; and would then 
go on where they left off. This created in Mr. 
Waller an Opinion, that he ſecretly deſpis'd thoſe 
whom he ſecm'd to court. 
Iis plain enough, by our Author's Poems, 
that he felt in with his Kinſman the Protector's 
Intereſt; at his Return from Bamiſhment, and 
was of that Party who wou'd have had Cromwell. 
aſſume the Title of King, which Oliver was. 
fond: enough of; and' tis ſaid, he intended to 


1 
* 


* ; 


put the great Wealth he took from the Spaniards #4 F 


to the Uſe Mr. Waller mentions in his Poem Of 
A. 7 


* %\ 
by 
* 
* * 
— 
: 
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hy „ — ain, and Fight at Sea, in the Year 
ve, , 1656, whic ends thus ; 


N J His Conqu ring Head has no more room for Bays © 
XZ Then let it be, as the glad Nation prays, 

Loet the rich Ore forthwith be melted down, - 
And the State fix'd by making him a Crown. 


We have not learn'd, that Oliver ever took. 


-r*s him further into his Confidence or Favour, or 

, 5 that he contributed any thing to his Fortune. Vet 
of © b the Remembrance of his 1 him from Exile, : 
im. and perhaps his Reſpect for his Perſon, laſted 


yell | when he could neither hurt him nor ſerve him. 
When he was gone to receive his Reward, then 


or, dd Mr. Waller wrice that Poem, Os che. Death of 
2x. 4 2 the Protector, in the Year 1 658. 
ler % 


b to " e maſt r En, Heav'n his great Soul does claim, 


ben if In Storms as loud as his Immortal Fame. 


de. 15 And yet when Oliver has on other Occaſions - 
fallen in his Way, he has not treated him with fo 


much Reſpect ; as may be ſeen in his Epitaph on 
_ . Charles Cavendiſh. 3 


ell; Cromwell, with Odds of Numbers and bf Tre, 
was 2 emov'd this Bubwark.of the Church and State; 


to TIA hich the ſad [ſ[ne of the War declar d, 
or 0 4 Ina made his Task, to. ruin both, leſs hard. 
a. When 
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When King Charles the Second was Reſtored, 
Mr. Waller early congratulated him, by that 
Poem, To the King, upon his Majeſty's happy Re- 
turn in the Year 1660. His Majeſty always us'd 


him with great Humanity, and he was look d oon 
be Retgning Wits of his Court. & 


as one of t 
bout this Time Monſieur St. Evremond, famous 
for his Wit, and the Politeneſs of his Converſa- 
tion, being forc'd to leave France, came to the 


Court of England; and the Affinity there was 


between Mr. Waller's Genius, and his, made 
him enter into a cloſe Friendſhip with him, 


which laſted” to our Author's Death. When 
Monſieur St. Evremond went from England to 
Holland, where he ſtay d four or five Years, he 


gave Mr. Waller his Papers to keep for him, a 


good Part of which was loſt in the Confuſion 
of the Plague Time in London, 1665, Mon- 
ſieur St. Evremond's returning to ſettle in Eng- 
land might, in agrees ure, be occaſion'd by / 


the Inducement he receiv'd from his Acquain- 
tance with Mr. Waller and Mr. Cowley, of whom 


* 


for the former. 


he had a great Opinion, and a particular Eſteem | 


King Charles, in his Diverſionsat the Duke of 
Buckingham's, and other Places, always made 


Mr. Waller one of the Party, excuſing to the : 


Company his being not able to drink; upon 
Whieh Mr. Saville us d to ſay, No Man in Eng- 
land ſhould keep himCompany without drinking, bus 


Ned Waller. 
; | It 
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It is ſaid he had a Hand in the Rehear/al, with 
Mr. Cliſord, Mr. Conley, and ſome other Wits, 
and that it was at firſt written like a Comment on 
ſeveral Plays; but the Duke thinking the Me- 
2X7 thed was too grave, and the Raillery not 1 
enough, took his Hints from thence, and turn'd 
the Comment into a Comedy. We have been 
told this by Perſons very converſant in his Graceꝰs 
Family, and it carries Probability with it, eſpe- 
cially if Mr. Cowley liv'd long enough to be Wit- 


| neſs of ſome of the Noiſe and Nonſenſe which 


1 


was brought on the Stage, and is there exploded. 
Though Mr. Waller had ſuffer'd fer the 
Crovun, and was ſo welcome always to the Kings 
be gave him nothing but a Grant of the Provoſt- 
by hip of Eaton; which Grant was truly nothing; 
for another diſputed it with him, and he was ad- 
viſed not to defend it. Indeed when, about 1683, 
4 his 1 Hampden, Eſq; Grandſon of 
Col. Hampden before mention'd, was proſecuted 
for High Treaſon, he had the Favour of ob- 
taining his Pardon, and protecting his Son from 
the need of one. His Temper was ſuch, that 
be could not puſh his Intereſt, nor make his. 
Court by Methods unbecoming a Man of bis 
Birth and Fortune. He was behdes of an Age 
not fit for the Fatigue of Politicks; and tho' he. 
ante in ſeveral Parliaments after the Keſtoration, he 
is ſeldom or never mention'd in thoſe Affairs; 
neither did his old Borough of Agmondeſham uſe; 


* 
— 


| 3 to ſend him, but he was choſen for a Corniſh Bo- 


1 4 rough by the Intereſt of ſome of his Fri 


nds. 
He 
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Peace or Lieutenancy. Notwithſtanding the 


Promiſe he made the Lady, in the Letter before . 
the firſt Edition of his Poems, he wrote on, and 
made his Poetry one of his greateſt Amuſements, 
He wrote ſeveral Poems beſides theſe, but either 
loſt them, or never gave them the laſt Hand. He 
ſer a great Value on Corveille's Plays, and joyn' d 
with the Lord Bucbhurſt in the Tranflation of his 


Pompey. Corneille had the Pleaſure of knowing 


he was honour'd fo far by Mr. Waller, as to have q 5 


his Works tranflated by him. For Monſieur -&. 


Evremond having prais d Corneille in his Diſſerta- 
tion on the Alexander of Racine, Corneille re- 
turn'd him Thanks, in a Letter he wrote to him 
for that purpoſe ; and Monſieur St. Evremond | 
lays in his Anſwer, Mr. Waller, one of the fineſt * 
Wits of the Age, is always watching for your Neu 


Pieces, and never fails Tranſlating an Att or two 
into Englifh. Verſe for his particular Satisfaction. 
Jou are the only Writer of our Nation, whoſe Sen- 


 timents have the Aavantape to touch his. He owns 


we Write and ſpeak well in French ; but you, he 
ſays, are the only Frenchman who knows how ro 


think, Aonſieur Voſſius, the greateſt Admirer of 


Greece,. who can't bear the leaſt Compariſon be- 
rveen the Latins and Greeks, prefers you to So- 
phocles and Euripides. After no ſuch favoura- 
ble Suſtrages, hon ſurprixe me to tell me your Re- 
mutation s attach d in France. It is plain Mr. Mal- 
ler did more than his Share in Pompey ; which is 


ſufficient to make us regret the Loſs of thoſe Ver- 


ſtons. 


He wou'd never be in the Commiſſion of the . 
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the WY Gons.. He continu'd to the laſt in the fullVigour 
the of his Genius. The Verſes. he wrote when he 
ore MS was almoſt fourſcore, before the Earl of Ro. 
md common's Tranſlation of Horace's Art of Poetry, 
its. have not the leaſt Marks of Age. 


her Ulis Verſes on the Duke of Monmouth's Ex- 
le J pedition of Scotland, thew. he was no Wel-wiſher 
n'd to the Party which oppteſt that Prince after his 
his b Succeſs there. 

ing 


we But ſeeing Envy, like the Sun, does beat, 
St. 

ta- Fps, ill requited Monmouth, is the Bough 
The Muſes ſend, to ſhade thy conqu ring Brow.. 


5 With ſcorching Rays, on all that's high and great; 


nd Lampoons, like Squibs, may make a preſent Blaze,, 


reſt * But T ime and Thunder pay Reſpect to Bays. 


W0 1 Mr. Waller muſt be above Fourſcore when he 


on, wrote the Poem,, Entituled, A Preſage of the 
nun- Ruin of the Turkiſh Empire, preſented to his Ma- 


"ms jieſty King James II. on his Birth- Day. That 
he Prince was very gracious to him: His natural Vi- 
to vacity bore up againſt his Years, and made his 
of - Company agreeable to the laſt. His Majeſty. 


be- one time order'd my Lord Sunderland to bid him 
o- ſee him in the Afternoon: When he came, the 
2 FKingcarry*d him into his Cloſer, and there ask'd 
de- Pim howhe lil d ſuch a Picture. Sir, ſays Mr. 
dl. Haller, my Eyes are dim, and I know not who it is... 
is he King reply'd, Tis the Princeſs of Orange. 
r. And, ſays Mr. Waller, ſpe is like the greateſt Mos 


mah 
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man in the World, M ho do you call ſo? anſwer'd 
the King. Queen Elizabeth, ſaid he. / Wonder, 
Ar. Waller, reply'd the King, you ſhould think 
fo ; but I muſt confeſs ſhe had a wiſe Council. And | 
Sir, ſaid Mr. Waller, did your Majeſty ever know 
a Fool chuſe awiſe.One ? It being known ſome 
time after, that Mr. Waller reſolved to marry his 
Daughter and Favourite to Dr. Birch, the King 
was prevail'd with to endeavour to hinder it, as 
the Doctor inform'd me himſelf, and for that end 
order d a French Gentleman of Quality to tell 
him, that the King Wonder d he could have any 
Thoughts of marrying his Daughter ta.a falling 
Church. He made Anſwer, Sir, the King does 
me very great Honour to take any Notice of my Do- 
meſtick Aff airs ; but I have liv'd long enough to ob- 
ſerve, that this. falling Church has got a Trick of 
riſing again. It is not to be doubted but that he 
was in the Secret of the Revolution; for he 
would often ſay, the King Would be left like a 
Whale upon the Strand. But he charg'd ſome a- 
bout him not to meddle, till they ſaw the Prince 


of Orange actually landed, and his Son and Heir, n 
Eamond Waller, Eſq; then went in to the Prince. L 

'T was now that he began to turn his Muſe to- te 
wards Heaven, for which Flight his Soul had 8. 


been preparing. | 

Hie wrote the fix Canto's of Divine Love, af- ap 
ter he was Fourſcore : TWO Canto's of Divine 

Poejie, occaſion d upon Sight of the 534 Chapter of 

Haiah turn d into Verſe. by Mrs. Wharton, the by 


preſent. Earl of Fharrorn's firſt Lady. Mr. Mal. 
"FO ON | | ler 
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ler living in great Intimacy and Friendſhip with 


that Family, his Neighbours at Winchendon, he 


wrote on the Paraphraſe on the Lord's Prayer, 
written alſo by Mrs. Fharton, a Lady whoſe Wit 
and Virtue render'd her the Admiration of both 
Sexes ; and 'twas this excellent Paraphraſe that 
indue'd him to write ſome Reflections on the ſeve- 
ral Petitions in the ſame Prayer. He intended to 
crown all his Labours with the Poem Of the laſt 
Verſes in the Book,, which can neverbe too much 
admir'd. | | 
There is a very good Copy of Verſes in Praiſe 
of it, in Mr. Dryden's Third Miſcellany ; the 


four laſt Lines of which are, 


Still here remain, ſtill on the Threſhold ſtand, 
Still at this Diſtance view the promis d Land : 


Tho thou may'ſt ſeem, ſo heav'nly is thy Senſe, 


Not going thither, but new come from thence. 


The next Poem to this, in the ſame Miſcella- 
ny, by Mr. Talbot, on Mr. Waller's Divine 
Love, ſpeaks alſo the Praiſe of the Divine Wri- 
ter. However this was not his laſt Poem, for at 


Fourſcore and Two, in 1687, he wrote Twe 
Canto's Of. the Fear of God, which never yet 


appear'd in Print. He gave them to Mr. Thomas 
Ehvood of Coleſhill, whoſe Love of Letters and 


Humanity made his Converſation much deſir'd 
by Mr. Waller, at that pleaſant Village, where 
ve could not paſs thro the Woods without en- 

| vying 
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vying thoſe Shades which Mr. Maller had ſo of- 
ten made happy with his Songs. He purchas'd 
a fmall Eſtate there in his old Age, with a little 
Houle, to which he frequently retir'd, but did | 
not ſtay wy He was always inclinable to be 
paſſionate, from his fiery Temper; and this ill 
Habit grew upon him with Age; but by the In- 
terpoſition of his Friends he was ſoon pacify d. 
Mr. Elwood read that Poem Of the Fear of God | 
to him, the laſt time he ſaw him at his Houſe at 
Beconsfield ; but Sickneſs and Death follow'd ſo 
cloſe, that Mr. Waller had not time to reviſe and 
poliſh it, as otherwiſe he might perhaps have 
done in ſome Places. _ - 
The Sickneſs, of which he dy'd, wasa Drop- 
fie. In the Summer of 1688 his Legs began to 
| ſwell, and being at Beconsfield he took Dr. Birch 
with him to Sir Charles Scarborough, firſt Phyſi- 
cian to King James, then in Attendance at Wina- | 
ſor : When he found him, he ſaid, He came to 
him as an Ola Friend, as well as Phyſician, to ask 
him what that Swelling meant. Sir Charles ſaid 
plainly, Why, Sir, your Blood will run no longer. 
Upon which Mr. aller repeated ſome admirable 
Verſes out of Hirgil, ſuitable to the Occaſion, 
about the Condition of Human Life, and re- 
ceiv'd his Sentence very compoſedly. | | 
* His laſt Poems ſhew us, that his latter Years 
were ſpent in Divine Studies, and that he had 
fortified himſelf againſt this Hour by Spiritual 
Meditations, and making his Peace with Heaven, 
Finding his Diſtemper increaſe, he order'd his 


Son- 
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Son-in-law, Dr. Birch, to deſire all his Children 
to join with him, and to give him the Holy Sa- 


crament: He at the ſame time profeſs'd his Chri- 
ſtian Faith, with great Earneſtneſs telling them, 


he remember'd the Duke of Buckingham once 
talk'd profanely before King Charles, and that he 
told him, My Lord, I am agreat deal Older than 

our Grace, and believe I have heard more Argu- 
ments for Atheiſm than ever Tour Grace did, but I 
have liv'd long enough to ſee there is nothing in them, 
and ſo I hope Your Grace will, He remov'd ſome 
time before his Death from Beconsfield to Landon, 
where hedy'd. He being once carry d to Cole- 


hill to dine, ſaid, He ſbould be glad to die like the 


Sag, where he as round: But he departed this 
Life in Autumn 1688, having often ſaid he 


ſhould die at that Time of the Year. 


'Mr. Waller left ſeveral Children behind him, 


but of his former Eſtate not above Twelve or 
Thirteen Hundred Pounds a Year, which he be- 
queathed to his Second Son, Edmond Waller, 


Eſq; before mentioned : His Eldeſt, Benjamin, 


being ſo far from inheriting his Father's Wit, that 
he had not a common Portion; ſo he was ſent to 
- Ferſey, a Colony in the Weſt-Indies, where he's 


{till living in Obſcuri:y and Oblivion. His 
Third Son was Mr. William Waller, a Merchant 
of London; and his Fourth Dr. Stephen Waller, 
a famous Civilian, who was one of the Commiſh- 
oners appointed for the Union of the Two King- 
doms. A Fifth Son there was, but we cannot 


give any Account of him. The ſcription on 
| his 
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his Monument informs us, that there were Five 
Sons and Eight Daughters by the Second Wife; 
as Margaret, the Eldeſt, who is dead; Mary, 
the Wie of Dr. Birch, dead alſo; as is another 


marry*d to ----- —_— of Suffolk, Eſq; ano- 


ther marry'd to --=-- Tipping of Oxfordſhire,Eſq; 
E Eliza, ſtill living unmarry'd, Executrix with 
© her Brother Edmond Waller, Eſq; Dorothy, a 


Dwarf, who was ſent into the North of England, 


another, whoſe Name we have not learnt; and 


Octavia, ſo call'd for being the Eighth. Mr. 


Edmond Waller his Heir us'd to be choſen for 


monde ſbam, and in the Parliament never eſ- 
pous'd the Court or Country Party, but as he 
thought it for their mutual Intereſt, whence he 
was generally look'd upon as the Head of the 
Flying Squadron. He accepted of the Commiſh- 
ons which his Fa her refuſed, and was eſteemed 


in his Country as a very honeſt Gentleman, and 


a Man of good Senſe: Nor was he without a 


Taſte in Poetry, and a Vein which wou'd have 


ſhin'd more, had it not been fer ſo near his Fa- 


ther's. We have ſeen ſeveral Copies of Verſes 


written by him, moſt indeed upon Religious 
Subjects, and particularly one on Divine Wor- 
fhip, alluding to ſome Verſes in Horace, where 
he hangs up his votive Offerings after a Poem. 


-=-=>HFhen Love divine our Breaſt enflames, 


It calms the Mind, and all our Paſſions tames.: 
Down ſink the Hills, and Mountains melt away, 


The Vallies riſe, and Night is turn dito Day. 
: | The 
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The Waters to their hidden Seats remove, 


The Ark then rifts,' and Man's again reſtor d, 
And Noah builds an Altar tothe Lord. 

In the latter part of his Life he embrac'd the 
Sect of the 2 which Dr. Biren teem'd to 
deny to us, urging, that his laying out ſo much 


Aud with the Olive Leaf returns the Dove: 


1.4 ” 


f 


; 


Money ona Tomb for his Fatherargu!d he cou d. 


not be a Quaber, for that thoſe Men are profeſs d 


Deſpiſers of all ſuch Rites : But that he liv'd ſo 
ſome time before his Death, and dy'd ſo, is known 


for dying A. D. 1699, Eleven V ears after his 
Father, at the Bath, he order d by his Teſtament 


to all in thoſe Parts, and is prov'd by his Will; 


that a certain Sum ſhould be laid out on his Fu- 


neral, and if there was an Overplus, it ſhou'd 


| be diſtributed among his Poor Friends the Qua- 


kers in that Place, where his Body was interr'd, 
which he directed to be with the Quakers; and 
it was done accordingly in the Burying-Ground 


five or ſix Miles from Bath, the Mayor and Al- 
dermen of that City attending it thither. The 
Mother of this Gentleman oblig'd him to pro- 
miſe he wou'd lay out Three Hundred Pounds 


ina Monument for his Father, and *twas in Per- 
formance of that Promiſe the fine Tomb was e- 


rected over Mr. Waller's Grave, twelve Years 


after he was buried,by his Son's Executors, Mrs. 
Eliza Waller, John Fanſhaw, Eſq; and Henry 
Gould, Eſq; This Monument is in the Church- 
yard where the Mallers were bury'd,in little bet - 
9 ä ter 
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ter than a common Grave; but now the Vault is 
enlarged, and the Tomb has all the Advantages 


and Decorations that cou'd be deſir d to honour 
the Remains of ſo great a Man. But before we 
ſay any thing further of this Monument, we 


muſt give ſome Account of that more Glorious 


One rais d by himfelf, his Works. 


* 


Immediately after the Deceaſe of our Author, 
came out a ſmall Collection of Poems upon him, 


Panegyricks and Elegies, written by Monſieur Sr. 
Evremond, Sir Thomas Higgins, the Honourable 
George Granville, Eſq; Sir Robert Cotton, Mr. 
Rymer, and others: And his Death, tho' in a 
very good Old Age, was as much lamented, as 
if he had been taken off in the Flower of his 


| Youth. He had ſo many rare Qualities, that 
cou'd not but charm all who knew him; his 


Converſation being as Polite as his Muſe : His 
Wit flow'd without-Gall, and even his Raillery 
was delicate and juſt. AT 

Nor was his Reputation confin'd to Exglaud 
only; he was known to all the Polite World, 


whatever Language they ſpoke; and the Politeſt 
of that Nation, which pretends to have the grea- 


teſt Hand in Poliſhing all others, did him as much 
Juſtice as his own Countrymen. Mr. De la Fon- 
taine, whoſe Tales and Fables are held in ſuch 
Admiration in all Places where the French 
Tongue is known, ſpeaks with the greateſt De- 


ference in the World of Mr. Waller's Merit: 


Writing to Monſieur De Bonrepaux then in En- 
glaud, and afterwards the French Envoy to one 


of | 


1 K — . — 


, T * 
- 
* 
* 


„ M&A al ASME. 


5 Ar. Edmond Waller. bas xlv 
of the Northern Crowns, he ſays, Fay tant en- 
tendu dire de bien de Monſieur Waller, que ſon Ap- 
probation me comble de joie : * have heard ſo 


'« much ſaid in the Praiſe of Mr. Waller, that 


ce I'm overjoy'd with his Approbation. And 
ſpeaking of what that Gentleman had written to 
him of Windſor, he ſays, II y a pluſieurs choſes 
conſiderables, entre autres vos deux Anacreons 
Monſicur de St. Evremond & Monſieur Waller, 


en qui Þ Imagination & Amour ne finiſſent point: 


« There are ſeveral Things conſiderable, among 
« others, your two Anacreons, Monſieur de St. 
« Evremond and Mr. Waller, of whoſe Imagi- 
« nation and Love there is no end.” Monſieur 
St. Evremond had a particular Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip for him: Writing to the ſame Mr. de 4a 
Fontaine, ſoon after his Death, he ſays, Monſieur 
Waller, dont nous regrettons la perte, a pouſſe la 
vigueur de Peſprit juſqu' à lage de quatre-vingt- 
deux ans. Mr. Haller, whoſe Loſs we mourn, 
« carry'd the full Vigour of his Wit to the Age 
« of Fourſcore and two Years. 

T was the Politeneſs of his Manners, as well 
as the Excellence of his Genius, which endear'd 
him to theſe Foreign Wits. All the World 
knows, Mr. St. Evremond was Polite almoſt to a 
Fault; and yet writing to my Lord Sr. Albans, 
he ſays, Mr. Waller vous garde une Converſation 
delicieuſe, je ne ſuis pas fi vain de vous parler de la 
mienus. Ar. Waller lets jou not want à delicious 
Converſation : I am not ſo Vain as to mention Mine. 


This is ſufficient ro ſhew the Opinion Strangers 
| had 
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had of his Manners; to which we may add, that 
he, who ſucceſſively liv'd in great Familiarity 
and Friendſhip — 25 my Lord Falkland, Sir 
Francis Wainman, the Earl of Northumberland, 
the Earl of Holland, the Earl of Leiceſter, the 
Counteſs of Carliſle, the Earl of St. Albans, 
the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of Dorſer, 
the Earl of Rocheſter, Sir Charles Sidley, the 
Dutcheſs of Maxarine, Monſieur Bonrepaux, 
Monſieur Sr. Evremand, and many other Per- 
ſons of the ſame Rank and Character; He, who 
was careſs d by all the Princes and Princeſſes, his 
Contemporaries in England, and whom his very 
Enemies cannot but extol for his Wit and Elo- 
quence, - muſt have been a Man of ſo agreeable 
a Converſation, that we may almoſt deſpair of 
ever having his Equal in this Reſpect. We 
hall cloſe what we intend to ſay of his Manners, 
and Perſonal Endowments, with the Earl of 
Clarendon's ſhort Character of him: There was 
of the Houſe of Commons one Mr. Waller, a Gen- 
tleman of very good Fortune and Eſtate, and of 
admirable Parts and Faculty of Wit, and of an 
intimate Converſation with thoſe who had that Re- 
put ation. 5 
The moſt difficult Part of this Undertaking 
will be to ſpeak juſtly of Mr. Waller, as a Poet. 
I believe every one will allow him to have been 
the great Refiner of our Engliſh Verſſfication, and 
to have reduc'd our Language to a far greater 
Harmony than any of his Predeceſſors could at- 


wan 
Fairfax - 


than in the Fairy Cxcen, A noble Lord (his 
Grace the Duke of N.. ) who is himſelf 


a very udge of Poeſie, and a very good 
| Poke, bob why Mr. Waller declare Det 4 max 
to Fairfax he ow'd the Harmony and Sweetneſs 

| of his Yerſification. | 
| Mr. Dryden tells us, Mr. Maller us d to ſuy 
he could never rend Ch 's Homer without 


his Verſe, but the Beauties of the Original, 
which he preſerv'd in his Tranſlation. 
As great a Genius as Mr. Waller had, he ſome- 


for the greateſt; as may be ſeen by ſome Flights 
in his ſhort Occaſional Poems. Dr. Sylveſtre, 
in his Edition of Mr. De St. Evremond's Works, 


de ſi Noble qu il j 4 point d Auteur 
en ait encore che. „ Mr. E Maler 
* « was gen admir'd for the Delicacy and 
. Elevation of his Genius; there's ſomething 
en « ſo Great and ſo Noble in his Poems, that no 
1d « Engliſh Author has ever yet come up to ĩt. 
er What he has Tranſlated of the Fourth Book 
of Virgil (not to anticipate the Reader's Pleaſure 
by tranſcribing here the ſublime Paſſages ſcatter- 
% & 
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Fairfax is ſaid to have given him the firſt 
Taſte of Numbers, and indeed in his Verſion 
of the Gieruſalemme there's much more Muſick 


Tranſport; it muſt not be for the Muſick of 


times trifled with it too much, and laviſhed his 
Wit on leſſer Subjects, tho' he was qualify d 


fays, Mr. Edmond Waller, 5'eſ# generallement 
fait admirer par la delicateſſe & l elevation de ſon 
Eſprit ; Ses Poeſſes ont quelque chaſe de ſi Grand & 


loit qui 


ed 


— 
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ed chrough: his Works) thews he was wenge | 
liked for great and ſerious Undertakings. We 


Fo to mad Penthens double Thebes appears 
And Furies howl in his Aiſtemper d Ears - 


- Oreſtes o, with like dale Haſs 4 
V made to Th, c. 6 


But he was a Man of Pleaſure, as well as Wit; 
the Labour of Meroiciꝭ did not ſuit with his In- 
dolenes: | He wrote for his Amuſement, and 
kame came upon him unfought for: How he 
wou'd have fucteeded in the Biuma, we are not 
able to judge, he having attempted nothing in 
that kind that dvas ca oſ Succeſs in Engliſh ; | 
what he did of Bomspey, Corneille is to anſwer 
for; what he alter d — is ſo little, 
that neicherthe Beauties nor Faults of the /A4aid's 
Frag can be uttributed to him. It is certain 
erſesto the Author, he had a great Opi- 
mon of that Play, he —__ Several XN ONS on 
ity befides theſe : : q | 


of never yet the Maget See offer FA 
Deter by that Inimitable Maid ; 
And when venture at the Chroith Sry, 


Th Scoraful Lady Seems. to mock my. Toll. 


Age wrote allo a poem on Ben Pian, with 
Som and Mr. Fletcher, *tis probable, he was 
wy converſatit they being both his Comem- 

por aries, 
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poraties, as well as Dryden Fm: Orway „ Shaabwell, 
c. To which we may add Shakeſpear ; for he 
Was a Member of the Houſe of Commons three 
or four Years after that Poet's Death: However, 
his Dramratick, Eſſays were not ſo eſteem'd by 
him, as to be preſerv d or publiſn'd, tho he was 
a great Admirer of this kind of Writing. He 
ſecms to have wrote (as ſome of the Greek and 
Remax Poets have done before him) for the En- 
tertainment of himſelf; his Miſtreſs, and his 
Friends, and to have coveted no Reputation this 
way, that might lay the leaſt Reſtraint upon his 


Inclinations. 1 8 1 
Our Author is moſt properly ranked among 
the Lyrick Writers; 11 is the beſt in that 


Kind of the Engliſh, and perhaps of the Mo- 
derns. *Tis not to be doubted. but he was a Lo- 
ver and an Imitator of Anacreon, and had alſo a 
Veneration for Catullus, of whoſe Two diffe- 
rent Manners he has form'd One, which is as 
Gallant as that of Cætullus, and as Eaſie 23 that 
of Anacreoz : For in a hundred Places one may 
ſee he follows the Ancients, tho never ſervilely. 
On this Occaſion we cannot but remember what 
Monſieur S. Evremont ſays of our Author, in 
his Diſcourſe Des Belles Lettres. Fe n'ui point, 
ſaith he, connu d Homme 4 Jui P Antiqui;e ſoit 
obligee qu à Monſieur Waller; Il lui prete ſa 
belle Imagination auſſi bien que ſon Intelligence fi- 
ne & delicate, en ſorte qu'il entre dant l Eſprit des 
Anciens non ſculement pour bien entendre ce qu ili 
int penſe, mais pour embellir encore leurs Penſces. 
© 2 1 
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4. J never knew a Man to whom Antiquity is 
« ſo. much oblig'd, as to Mr. Waller : He lends 
& her his beautiful Imagination, as alſo his fine 
cc and delicate Underſtanding ; ſo that he enters 
c into the Genius of the Ancients, not only 
cc to underſtand rightly, what they have 
“ thought, but to embelliſn their Thoughts 
« {till more. et | 

That Mr. Haller imitated Anacreon, will ap- 
pear to any one who knows that Manner, and 
in his Freueh Friends Works tis often menti- 
on'd. But the Happineſs of our Author's F- 
mitation of Anacreon, will beſt be ſeen in his 
Poems to Amaret and Phillis ; eſpecially this: 


Phillis, why ſbou d we delay 
Pleaſures ſherter than the Day ? 
Con d we (which we never can) 
Stretch our Lives beyond their Span, 
Beauty likg a Shadow flies, 
And our. Youth before us dies. 
Or ou d Youth and Beauty ſtay, 
Love has Wings, and will away. 
Love has ſ\vifter Wings than Time. 


Nothing can be more ſoft, more eafy, and more 

in the Anacreontick Way. | 
As to the Verſes written after the Manner of 

Catullus, whereas there any thing more Gallant 


than 
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than that Ode, if we may uſe the Term, begia- 
ning thus? | 3 
Anger in haſty Words and Blows- 
It ſelf diſcharges on its Foes : 
And Sorrow too finds ſome Relief 
In Tears, which wait upon our Grief : 
So ev*ry Paſſion, but fond Love, 
. Unto its an Reare(s does move ; 
5 But that alone, & c. 


- Tis a Wonder how Mr. Waller comes to be 
charg'd with Want of Fire, when he's fo full 
of als nigh and Similes; and when-he very 
rarely makes uſe of any which do not embelliſh 
and raife the Subject: And in this, tho' he has 
been propoſed as a Pattern to copy after by almoſt 
all the Engliſh Poets ſince, he has ſtill been found 
Inimitable. 3 

Not co trouble the Reader with the frivolous 
Criticiſms that Men of little Candour and Judg- 
ment are apt to dwell upon, when they ſpeak of 
Mr. Waller's Nritings ;. we will own that there 
are leveral lietle Overſights, Improprieties, and 
Slips in Grammar, to be found up and down his 
Works: We may add likewiſe, that ſometimes 
his Thoughts are not ſo very juſt, as in all Pro- 

bability they would have been, if he had been 

Nant at the Pains to reviſe them in cool Blood, But 

chu to make Amends for the few Blemiſhes that are 
5 to be found.in his Works, the Beauties in them 
| 9 4 ae 
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are very exquiſite, and ſown thick from one 
End of his Poems to the other. In a Word, 
nothing can be ſaid more to the Praiſe of any 
Author, that what is ſtrictly due to Mr. Waller, 
which is, That he leſt _ Poetry in a much 
better State than hat he found it in. His Verſe 
is to this very Day harmonious, and his Lan- 
guage ſtill courtly. Mr. Dryden (who knew 
the Excellence of our Author) having Occaſion 
to mention him in his Dedication before his 
Tranſlation of the Ents, expreſſes himſelf in 
theſe Words. I ſay nothing of f.Sir John Denham, 
Ar. Waller, and 12 .Cowley; tis the atmoſt of ”) 
Ambition to be thowght their Equal, or not to 
mich inferior to them. And in his Dedication 
of the Rival: Ladies, to the Earl of Orrery : 
Rhime has all the Advantage of Proſe beſides its 
own, but the Excellence and Dignity of it were 

never fully known till My. Waller ranght it. Fe 

* firſt made Writing an eaſy Art, firſt ſpem d ws to 
conclude 5857 moſt commonly inDiſticks, which 
in the Verſe of thoſe before him rums on for ſo 

Lines together, that the Reader is ont of Breath to 
evertake it. This Sweetneſs of Mr. Waller's 
8 Poetry was afterwards follow d in thy 

Sir, John Denham, in his Coope 
fil. * if we owe the Invention of it to — 
Waller, we, &c. 

That way of uſing the fame Initial Letters 

in a 22 which throws the Verſe, off more 
* Whes Man mn Mary unn Und, 


Was 
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was firſt introduced by him; as in this Verſe, 


Oh how I long my tender Links to lay: 


And Mr. Dryden imitated it to Affectation, as 
ſome others ſince him have alfo done. From 
what has been ſaid, there is no room left to doubt 
but that the Engliſb Poeſie, and: conſequentl 
the Engliſh Tongue, is the moſt indebted to 
Mr. #aller of any one Author that ever wrote, 
and that England never produced a finer Wit, a 
more gallant Genius, and a politer Gentleman. 
We have already obſervid, that the Executors 
of Mr. Eamon Wat lev the Son ef him whole 
Life we have written, have erected a very fine 
Monument for him in Becausſield Church- yard. 
It ſtands on the Eaſt - ſide of the Church-yard, 
near the Vault of the Family. The Inſcriptions 
on the Tomb were written by Mr. Rimer, Hi- 
ſtoriographer to the Queen, and are as follows. 


| On the W EST ERN EN D. 


Edmundi Waller hic jacet id quantum morti ceſſit, 
Qui inter Poctas ſui temporis facile Princeps, 
Lauream, quam meruit adoleſcens, 
Octogenarius haud abdicavit. 
Huic debet patria Lingua quod credas, 
Si Grace Latineque intermitterent, Muſe 
| Loqui amarent Anplice, 


4 SOUTH 
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S SOUTH SIDE. 
Hens Viator tumulatum vides Edmundum Waller, 
Qui tanti Nominis Paeta, & idem avitis opibus, 
Inter Primos, * Auſis. ſe dedit, & pa- 
trie. f 
Nondum Octadecenarius, inter Ardua Regni tra- 
FFantes, © 
Sedem babuit a Burgo de Amer ſham miſſus. 
Hic Vite curſus : nec Oneri defuit Senex, vix- 
| itque ſemper 
Popwle charns, Principibus i in deliciis, e 
| Omnibus. 
Hie andiur- Tumulo ſub ries 
Rara Virtute & multa prole Nobilis, 
Uxor, Maria ex Breſſyorum Familia, 
Cam Edmundo Waller, Conjuge Chariſſimo : 
Quem ter & decies lætum fecit patrem, 
fFiliis, Filiabus VIII, 
Quos Mundo dedit, & in Calum rediit. 


EAST E N D. 


PEI, Waller, cui * Marmon ſacrum eſt, 
Colſhill naſcendi locum habuit, Cantabrigiam ſtu- 
dendi, | 
Patrem Robertum &. ex Hampdena ſtirpe ma- 
trem; 
Cæpit 
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Cepit vivere 3 Martii, A. D. 1605, © 
Prima Uxor Anna Edwards Banks filia Unica” 
| Feres ; 
Ex prima bis Pater factus; ex ſecunda tredecies, - 
| Cui & duo luſtra ſuperſtes pobiit 2.1 Ottober, - 
: A. D. 1687. 


NORTH END. 


Hoc Marmore Edmundo Maller 
Mariæque ex ſecundis Nuptiis Conjugi, + 
Pientiſſimis Parentibus piiſſime parentavit * 
Edmundus Filius. 


Honores bene-merentibus Extremos dedit, 
Quos Ipſe Fugit 
EL. M. IF. H. G. ex Teſtamento HAP. 
Id. Julii 1700. 


We have nothing more to remember of this < 
admirable Poet, and his Family, but that his Son 
Edmond Waller dying without Iſſue, gave the 
Eſtate to Edmond Waller, Eldeſt Son of D Ste- 
phen Waller lately deceas d, a very hopeful young 
Gentleman now at Eaton School, who has a 
Brother nam'd Henry; and their Mother, Daugh- - 
ter of Sir I omas Vernon of the City of London, 
lives now at Hall- Barn, a Lady of great Worth 
and Honour. 
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NA V. 
In the Year 1626. 


HER E-&er thy Navy ſpreads her can- 
«vas Wings, . 
| Homage to thee, and Peace to all ht 
brings; 
The French and Spaniard, when thy 
9  Flagsappear, 
ou Forget their Hatred, and conſent to fear. 
So Foue, from Ida, did both Hoſts ſurvey, : 
And, when he pleas d to Thunder, part the Fray. 
hips heretofore in Seas like Fiſhes ſped, 
be Mightieſt till upon the Smalleſt fed. 
hou on the Deep impoſeſt nobler Laws, 
ad by that Juſtice haſt remov'd the Cauſe 
4 


Now dall the Ovcan, ab 1 22 5 4 32 f 
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Another Nation, as to touch our Soil. 
Shou'd Nature's {elf invade the World again, 
And o'er the Center ſpread the liquid Main; | 
Thy Pow'r were ſafe, and her deſtructiye Hand 
Wou'd but enlarge the Bounds of thy G@mmand: . 
Thy dresdful Fee would ſtyle thee of all, Si 
e in Triumph o'er the drowned Ball. 5 
Thoſe Towers of Oak o'er fertile Plains might go, 
And viſit Mountains where they once did grow. 
The World's Reſtorer never cou'dendure, 
That finiſh'd Tabel ſhoy'dithoſe Menſecure, ＋ 
Whoſe Pridedeſignd that Fabrick haye ſtood . 
Above the reach of any ſecond Flood: . 
To thee his Choſen more indulgent, he + 
Dares truſt ſuch Pow:r. vith ſo much Picty: 


—_— ——— 


rr *r 


Of the Dangor His Majeſty (being nen *. 
Y; ww in the Road ar St. Ane 
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P * WW had his Highrieſs bid farewelto Spain, "4 
nd reacht the Sphere of his own Po 'tthe Win 

With Britiſß Bounty in his Ship he Feaſts * 

Th Heſperian Princes, his amazed Gueſts, 

To find that watry Wilderneſs exceed 


The Entertainment of their feat Maid; 
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The Loves and Conqueſts of our Albion Kings. 
Of the Fourth Edward was his Noble Song 


Till Love, mages oer the Victor's Pride, 


Por us o ſeveral Oct. 
„er ace act 

Healths to both Kings, attended With the Roar 

Of Cannonsecth&d from th? affrighted Sour. 
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With loud Reſemblance ot his Thunder prove |: 2 | 


Bacchusthe Seed of Cloud-compelling eur. 
While to his Harp Divige Arion fings n 


Fierce, Godly, Valiant. Beautiful and Young: 


Rais d the white Roſe, ànd trampled en the Red; 


Ne rent the Crown from vanquiſnt Hen Head: ' 


- — 1 1 * - 5 2, 330 
Brought Mars and Warwick to the Conquer d ſide: | 


Neglected Warwick (whoſe bold Hand, like Fate, 
Gives and reſumes the Scepter of our State) 

Wooes for his Maſter, and, with double Shame, 
Himfelf deluded, mocks the Princely Dame, 
The Lady Bona; whom juſt Anger burns; 

And Foreign War with Civil Rage returns. 
Ah ſpare your Swords, where Beauty is to blame; 
Love gave th' Affront, and muſt repair the ſame: 
When France ſhall boaſt of her, whoſe conqu'ring Eyes 
Have made the beſt of Eng/;/h Hearts their Prize; 
Have Pow'r to alter the Decrees of Fate, 

And change again the Counſels of our State. 

What the Prophetick Muſe intends, alone 

To him that feels the fecret Wound is known. 
With the ſweet ſound of this harmonious Lay 
About the Keeldelighted Dolphins play; 

Too ſure a ſign of Seas enſuing Rage. 

Which muſt anon this Royal Troop engage: 

To whom ſoft Sleep ſeems more ſecure and ſweet, 
Within the Town commanded by our Fleet. 
Theſe mighty Peers plac d in the gilded Barge, 
Proud with the Burden ot ſo ſweet a Charge: 

With painted Oars the Youths beginto ſweep _ 
Negewne's ſmooth Face, and cleave the yielding Deep. 
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"44 pozus en ſeveral Occaſſont. 


Which ſoon becomes the ſeat of ſudden War 
Between the Wind and Tide, that hierce)y jar: 

As when a ſort of luſty Sbepherds try 
Their Force at Foot - hall, care of Victory 
Makes them ſalute ſo rudely Breaſt to Breaſt, 
That their Encounter ſeems too rough for jeſt; 
They ply their Feet, and till the reſtleſs Ball 
Toſt to and tro is urged by them all- 

So fares the d: ubtful Barge 'twixt Tide and Winds: 
And like effect of their Contention finds. 

Yet tlie bold Britain {Mill ſecure} ly row'd; 
Charles and his Virtue was their ſacred . 


Than which a greater pledge Heav'n could not give, 


That the good Boat his Tempeſt ſhould out- liye. 
But Storms encreaſe, and now no hope of Grace 
Among them ſhines, ſave in the Prince's Face; 
Thereſt reſign their Courage, Skill and Sight, 
To Danger, Horror, and unwelcome Night. 
The gentle Veſſel wont with State and Pride 
On the ſmooth back of Silver Thames to ride, 
Wanders aſtoniſh'd in the angry Main, 
As Titan's Car did, while the golden Rein 
Fill'd the Voting Hand of his advent'rous Son, 
' Whenthe whole World an equal hazard run 
To this ot ours, the Light of vvhoſe Deſire 
Waves chreaten now, as that was ſcar d by Fire. 
Th' impatient Sea grows impotent, and raves, 
That (Night aſſiſting) his impetuous Waves 
Should find Reſiſtance from ſo light a thing; 
Theſe Surges ruin, thoſe our Safety bring. 
Th' oppreſſed Veſſel doth the Charge abide; ; 
Only becauſe aſſaibd on every fide, 

So Men with Rage and Paſſion ſet on fire, 
Trembling for lafle, impeach their mad Deſire. 
The pale Iberians had expir'd with Fear; 

But that thei N divert their Care; 


S 22 c | 


FR 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 's 
To {ce the Prince with Danger mov dno more; 
| Than with the Pleaſures of their Courthefore. 
God-like his Courage ſeem'd, whom nor Del! ght 
Cou'd ſoften, nor the Face of Death affright: 
Next to the Pow'r of making Tempeſts ccaſe, 
Was in that Storm to have ſo calm a Peace. 
Great Maro cou'd no greater Tempeſt feign, 
When the loud Winds uſurping on the Main 
For angry Juno labour d to deſtroy 
The hated Reliques of confour ded Trey: 
His bold Zneas, on like Billows toſt, 
In a tall Ship, and all his Country loſt, | 
Diſſolves with Fear, and both his Hands upheld, 
Proclaims them Happy whom the Greeks hadquell'd 
In honourable Flight: Our Hero ſet _. 
Ina {mall Shallop, Fortune in his Debt, 
So near a hope of Crowns and Scepters, more 
Than ever Priam, when he flouriſh'd, wore. 
His Loins yet full of ungot Princes, all 
His Glory in the Bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues Fear; if any Thought annoys 
The Gallant Youth, tis Love's untaſted Joys, 
And dear Remembrance of that fatal Glance, 
For which he lately Pawn'd his Heart in France; - 
| Where he had ſeen a brighter Nymph than ſhe 
That ſprung out of his preſent Foe, the Sea. 
That Noble Ardor, more than mortal Fire, 
The conquet d Ocean could not make expire, 
Nor angry Thetis, raiſe her Waves above 
Th' Heroick Prince's Courage, or his Love; 
"Twas Tndignation, and not Fear he felt, 
The Shrine ſhou'd periſh, where that Image dwelt. 
Ah Love forbid ! the Nobleſt of thy Train 
Shou d not ſurvive to let her know his Pain: 
Who not his Peril minding, nor his Flame, 
ls entertain d with ſome leſs ſerious Game | 
A3 among 


.E Pokus an ſeveral Qcenſſam. 


Among the bri ight Nymphs of the Gallick Court; 


All highly born, obſequious to her Sport: 
They Roles ſeem, which in their early Pride, 8 
But half reveal. and half their Beach mn... 
She the glad Morning, which Her Beams does throw 
Upon their ſmiling Leaves, and gilds them _— | 
Like bright Aurora, whole refulgent Ray : 
Foretels the Fervqur of enſuing Day, 

And warnsthe Shepherd with his Flocks retreat 

To leafie Shadows, from the hreatned Heat. 

From Cutid's Strings, of many Shafts that fled, 

Wing'd with thoſe Plumes which noble Fame had ſhed 

As throu gh the wondring World ſhe flew, and told 

Of his Ae haughty, "brave and bold, 

Some had already touch d che Raf Maid, 

But Love's firſt Summons ſeldom are obey d: 

Light was the Wound, the Prince's Care unknown, 

She might not, would not, yet reveal her own. 
His Glorious Name had fa poſſeſt her Ears, 

That with Delight thoſe antique Tales ſhe hears. 

Of Faſon, Theſeus, and ſuchi Worthies Old, 

As with hisStory beſt reſemblance hold. 

And now ſhe views, as pn the Wall it hung, 

What old Maſæus ſo Divinely ſyn 

Which Art with Life and Love 60 d ſo inſpire, 

That ſhe diſcerns, and favours that Defire, 


Which there provokesth'; advent'rous Youth toſwim, | 


And in Leander's danger pities him: 

Whote not new Love alone, but Fortune ſeeks 

To frame his Sto y like that amorous Greek's. 

For from the Stem of ſome good Ship appears 

A friendly Light, which moderates their Fears: 
New Courage from reviving Hope they take, 

And climbing o er thæ Waves, that Taper make; ; . 
On which the Hope ot all their Lives depends, 


* on that fair Hero's hand extends. | 
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ponus en ſeveral ae ; 7 
The Ship at Anchor, like a xe Rock, ö 
Breaks the proud Billowys, Which her unte stees beck; p 5 
Whoſe Rage reftraine#foaming — 
And from her Port the weary Barge repels, 
Threatning to mabex her, foreed out n 
Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. | 
vice was the Cable hurbd in vam; the Fates 
Wou'd not be moved for our Sifter States: 
For England is the third ſuoceſtful throw: 
And then the Genius of that Land 
W hoſe Prince mult be — 
Lord of the Scene, where nd his Danger lien. 
Well ſung the Roman Bard; all Human things 
Of deareſt value hang on ſlender Strings. 
O ſee the then ſole Hope, and in deſign 281. 
Ot Heav n our Joy, ſupported by 2 Line; 4 
Which for that inſtant was Heav n's Care above, 


The Chain that's fred to the Throne of Fove; 
On which the Fabrick of our W orld depends, 


One Link 25 e jon ends. 
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uckingham Death. 


' J the Tear 1 62 8. 
02 earneſt with thy God, can no new Care, 
No ſenſe ot Danger interrupt thy Prayer? 
The Sacred Wreſtler till a Bleſſing 97 'n, 
Quits not his hold, but halting conquers Heav'n: 
Nor was the Stream of thy Devotion ſtopp'd ; 
When from the Body ſucha Limb was lopp 45 
As to thy preſent State was no leſs Maim; 
* thy wiſe Choice has ſince repair d the ame, - 


24 | Bold 


8 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions, 


Bold Homer durſt not ſo great * ge 

In his beſt pattern; of Patroclus ſlain : 

With ſuch Amazement as weak Mothers ue. | 

And frantick Geſture, he receives the News: 

Yet fell his Darling by th impartial chance 

Of War, impos'd by Royal Hector s Lance; 

Tbine in full Peace, and by a vulgar Hane 

Torn from thy Boſom, left his high Commank 
The famous Painter cou d allow no place LAS 

For private Sorzow ina s Face: | 

Yet, that his Piece mi not exceed Belief, 

He caſt a Veil upon ſuppoſed Grief, 

*T was want ok ſuch a Preeedent as m | 

Made the old Heathens frame their Gods amiſs. 

Their Phabus ſhou'd nor act a fonder part 

For their fair Boy, than he did for his Heart; 

Nor blame fon Hyacinthus' Fate his o m 

That kept from him wiſh'd Death, hadſt thou been knows, 

He that with thine fhall weigh good David's Deeds, 

-Shall find his Paſſion, not bis Love, exceeds. 

He curs'd the Mountains where his brave Friend dy d, 

But let falſe Ziba with his Heir divide: 

Where thy Immortal Love to thy beſt Friends, 

Like that of Heav'n, upon their Seed deſcends. 

Such huge extreams inbabit thy great Mind, 

God-likeunmoy'd and yet like Woman kind. 

Which of the ancient Poets had not brought 

Our Charles's Pedigree from Heav'n, and taught 

How ſome bright Dame compreſt by mighty Fove 

Produc'd this mjx'd Divinity and Love? | 


mx 


To 


Pons on 4 Occaſions, E 


To * Queer, Sound wpon the Sight of her 
Majeſty's Picture. | 


ELL fare the Hand which, to our-bumble Sight, 
Preſents that Beauty, which the dazling Light 
Of Royal Splendor hides from weaker Eyes; 


And all Acceſs (fave by this Art)denies. 
Here only we have Courage to behald 
This Beam of Glory; here we dare unfold: 


In Numbers thus the Wonders we concelve: 
The gracious Image ſeeming to give leave, 
Propitious ſtands, vouchſafing to be ſeen; 
And by our Muſe ſaluted, 

| Mighty Queen, 


In whom th · extreams of Pow'r and Beauty move, 

The Queen ot Britain, and the Queen of Love. 

As the bright Sun (to which we owe no "WY: | » 
Of equal Glory to your Beauty's Light) | 
Is wiſely plac'd in ſo ſublime a Seat, 

T' extend his Light, and moderate bis Heat: 

So happy tis you move in ſucha Sphere, 

As your high Majeſty with awful Fear ; 

In human Breaſt might qualifie that Fire, 

Which kindled by thoſe Eyes had flamed higher, 

Than when the ſcorched World like hazard run, 

By the Approach ot the ill-guided Sun, 

No other Nymphs have Title to Men's Hearts, 

But as their Meanneſs larger Hope imparts 

Your Beauty more the fondeſt Lover moves 

With Admirat ion, than his private Loves; 

With Admiration! for a pitch ſo hizh 

(Save ſacred Charles his) never Love durſt fly. 

Heaven yy preferr'd a Scepter to your Hand, 


Fayour d our Freedom more than your Command: 
AH Beaufy 


10 Dorus en ſeucral Occafions.. 

Beauty had crown'd you, and you muſt have been 
- Thewhole World's Miſtreſs, otherthana.Queen. . 

All kad been Rivals, and you might have ſpar'd, 

Or kill'd and tyranniz d without a Guard. 

Na Pow r atchiev d, either by Arms or Birth, Dh 
= Equals Love's Empire, both in Heav'n.and Earth. 
=. Such Eyes as yours, on Fove himſelf have thrown. | 
As bright and fierce a Lightningas bisown: 

Witneſs our Fove, prevented by their Flame 

In his ſwift Paſſage to th* Heſperian Dame; 1 
When, like a Lion, finding in his way, © 

To ſome intended Spoil, a fairer Prey; 

The Royal Youth pur ſuing the Report 

Of Beauty, found it in the Gallicł Court: | 
There publick Care, with prirate Paton, tought: | 
Adoubtful Combat in his Noble Thought: 
Shou d he confeſs his Greatneſs, and his Love, .. 

And the free Faith of your great Brother prove, 
With his Acbares breaking through the Cloud 
Of that Diſguiſe which did their Graces ſhroud, . 
And mixing with thoſe Gallantsat the Ball, 

Dance with the Ladies andoutſhine them all; 

Or on his Journeyo er the Mountains ride? 

So when the fair Leucothae he ſpy d, 

To check his Steeds, inpatient Phœbu- 5 
Though all the World was in his Courſe concern . 
What may hereafter her Meridian do, | 
Whoſedawning Beauty warm d his Boſom ſo 2+ 
Not ſo divine a Flame, fincedeathleſs Gods 
Forboreto viſit the defial'd Abodes 

Of Men, in any mortal Breaſt did burn; 

Nor ſhall, till Piety and they return. 
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When the firſt Monarch ot 
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H atem Veſt: which hr apoſtic bore. 
Scarceſufferdrnore upon tas Shore, 
Than did his Temple in the dea of Tim  — 
(Our Nation's Glory, and our Nation's Crime)” N 
Ile, 
Mov id with the Ruin of ſo brave « Pe, 
This Work of: Coſt and Piety begun, 
To be accompliſtid by his glorious Son 
Who all that came within the ape Thought: 
Of his wile Sire, has to Per ſection bronghte - - 
He like Amphion makesYhoſe Quarties lep 
Into fair Figures fremaecedfus'd — 
For in his Art of Regi is found 
A Pow'r like that of Harmomy — 

Thoſe antique —— Lingss: 
Cities their Lutes, and Subjects Hearts their Strings: 
On which with ſo divine a Hand they ſtroolc, 
Conſent of Mation from their Breath they took 
So all our M' nds with.his Conſpire to grace 
The Gentiles great Apoſtle, and deface. 
Thoſe State-obſeur ing Sheds, that likea-Chain - 
Seem'd to conſine and ſetter him again; 
Which the glad Saint ſnakes off at his Command, 
As once the Viper from his ſacred Hand: | 
80 joys the aged Oak, when we divide 
The creeping lvy from his injur d Side. 

Ambition rather Would affect the Fame 


Of ſome new Structure, to have born her Name; 
Two diſtant Virtues in one Act e ſind, 


The Modeſty, and Greatneſs of his Mind; 
Which not content to be above the Rage 
And Injury of all- impairing Age, 
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T2 POEMS on ſeveral'Occafons;- 
In its own Worth ſecure, doth higher climb, | 
And Things half ſwallow d from the Jaws of Time 
Reduce; and Earneſt of his grand Defign 

To frame no New Church, but the Old refine : 
Which Spouſe-like may with comely Grace command 
More than by Force of Argument or Hand. | 
For doubtful Reaſon few can apprehend; / 

And War brings Ruin vyhere it. ſhou d * 
But Beauty, with a bloodleſs Conqueſt, finds 

A welcome Sov'raignty in rudeſt Minds. | 
Not ought which Sheba's wond'ring Queen beheld. 
Amongſt the Works of Solomon, excell d. 
His Ships and Emblems of a Heart 
Large both in Magnanimity and Art: 
While the propitious Heay'ns this Work pig 
Long wanted Showers they forgot to ſend 3 
As if they meant to make it underſtood. | 
Of more Importance than our vital Food. · 

The Sun which riſcth to ſalute the Quire 
Already finiſh'd, ſetting ſnall admire 
How private Bounty could ſefar extend; 

The King built all, but Charlie: the Weſtern· end: 
So 3 a Fabrick to Devotion giv'n,. 
At once it threatens and obliges Heav n. 

Laome don that had the Gods in pa, 
Neptune, with him that rules the ſacred Day, 
Couꝰ d no ſuch Structure raiſe; Troy wall'd fo high, 
Th' Atrides might as well have forc d the Sky. 

Glad, though amazed, are our neighbour King: 
To ſee ſuch Pow'r employ'd in peaceful Thing. 
They liſt not urge it to the dreadful Field; 

The Task is eaſier to deſtroy than build. 
Lic gratia Regum 
Pieriis tentata modis. Hor. 


Poets on ſeveral Occ affons, IT; 
The cuun : To my Lady of Catlſle. 


Madam, 


F all the ace Muſe lalpird. 1 off 
alone cou'd with the Woods comply; | 
Their rude Inhabitants his Song admir d. 
And Nature's ſelf in thoſe that cou'd not lye. 
Your Beauty next our Solitude invades, IT 
And warms us, ſhining through thethickeſt Shades, 


Nor ought the Tribute, which the weadring Caurt 
Pays your fair Eyes, prevail with you to ſcorn: | 
The Anſwer and Conſent to that Report, 
Which Eccho like the Country does return: 
Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our Springs. 


Preſent th impartial Images of things. 


A rural Judge diſpos d of Beauty's prize, 
A ſimple Shepherd was preferr'd to Fove; 
Down to the Mountains from the partial Skies: 
Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love; 
To plead for that, which was ſo juſtly giv'n 
To the bright Carliſle of the Courtof Heav'n. 


Carliſle! a Name which all our — 
Loud as his Amarillis to reſound 
Carliſle! a Name which on the Bark is wrought- 
Of ev'ry Tree that's vvorthy of the Wound. 
From Phebus' Rage, our Shadows and our Streams. 
May guard us, * er Garliſle's Beams. 


—_— 
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LI 


The Connto)7of "CANE in Aung. 


WI E N from black Clouds no part of Sky is clear, . 


But juſt ſo muchas lets the Sun appear; 
Heav'n then would-feern thy Image / und tee r 


Thoſe fable Veſtments, and chat bright Aſp ect. 
A Spark of Virtue by te deepeſt Sade e be 


Of ſad Adverſity is fairer mad 

Nor leſs Advantapedoth thy Beauty get, 

A Venus riting trom a Sea of Jet. | 

Such was th Appearance of new-formed Light, 
While yet it ſtruggled witheternal Night. 
Then mourn no more, leſt thou admit encreaſe 

Of Glory, by thy noble Lord's Deceaſeeg. 

We find not that the Laughter- loving DbBa me 
Mourn d for Anchiſes; *twas enough ſhe came 
To grace the Mortal with her deathleſs Bed, 

And that his living Eyes ſuch geauty fed 
Had ſhe been there, untimely Joy through all 

Mens Hearts diffus'd; had matr d the Funeral. | 
Thoſe Eyes were madetobanjſhGrict: as well .. 
Bright Phabus might affeRinShadesrod well, . 

As they to put on Sorrow; noxking ſtands». 
But Power to grieve, exempt trom thy Commands. 

If thou lament, thou muſt do ſoalone; 
Grief in thy Preſence can lay hold on none. 

Yet ſtill perſiſt the Memory to love 6 

Of that great Mercur of, our mighty Fouss 
Who by the Pow r of his enchanting Tongue. 


Swords from the Hands of threatning Monarchs vrrung. 


War he prevented, or ſoon made it ceaſe, 
Inſtructing Princes in the Arts of Peace: 

Such as made Sheba's curious Queen reſort 
Tothe lrge-hearted Hebrew's hmous Court, 


| © "= Ro .. 


* 


POEMS a ſeveral Occaſons. IF. 
Had Homer fat among hjs wondring Gueſts, 
He might have learn d at thoſe ſtupendious, Fealts,. „ 
With greater Bounty, and more ſacred State 
The Banquet of the Gods to celebrate. 
But O, what Elocution might he ue, 
What potent Char ms that cou d ſo ſoon infuſe 
His abſent Maſter's Love into the Heart 
Of Henrietta, forcing her to part 
From her lov d Brother, Country, and the S. 
And like Camilla o er the Waves to run 
Into his Arms; while the Pariſian Dames 
Mourn for their raviſh'd Glory; at their Flames 
No leſs amaz:d, than the amazed Stars, 
When thebold Charmer of Theſſalia Wars 
With Heav'n it ſelf, and Numbers does repeat 
Which call * Cynthia from her Seat. 


In Anſiver to one ibo writ againſt a fair Lady. 


HAT Fury has provok d thy Wit to dare 
With Piomede to wound theQueenef Love, 
Thy Miftreſs'Envy, or thy own Deſpair ? 
Not the juſt Pallas in thy Breaſt did move 
So blind a Rage, with ſuch a different Fate 
He Honour won, where thou haft purchas'd Hate. 


She gave Aſſiſtance to bis Trojan Foe; 

Thou that without a Rival thou may'ſt love, 
Doſt to the Beauty of this Lady owe, 

While after her the gazing World does move, 
Canſt thou not be content to Love alone, 
Ori is thy Miſtreſs not content with one? 
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Haſt thou notread of Fairy Arthur's Shield, 
Which but diſclos d, amaz d the weaker Eyes 

Of proudeſt Foes, and won the doubtful Field? 
80 ſhall thy Rebel Wit become her Prize: 


Should thy Iambicts {well into a Book, 
All were confuted with one radiant Look, 


Heav'n he oblig Fl that phac'd her in the Skies; 
Rewarding Phœbus, for infpiring ſo | 

His noble Brain, by likening to thoſe Eyes 
His joyful Beams: But Phabus is thy Foe; 

And neither aids thy Fancy nor thy Sight; 

So ill thou Rhim'ſtagainſt fo fair a Light, 


_— 
— 


On my Lady Dorothy Sidney's Picture. 


9 UCH was Philoclea, ſuch Mucidorus Flame; 
The matchleſs Sidney that immortal Frame 
Of perfect Beauty on two Pillars plac d, 
Not his high Fancy cou'd one Pattern grac d 
With ſuch Extremes of Excellence compoalc,. 
Wonders fo diſtant in one Face diſcloſe : 
Such cheerful Modeſty, ſuch humble State, 
Moves certain Love, but with a doubtful Fate. 
As when beyond our greedy Reach we ſee, 
Inviting Fruit on too ſublime a Tree. 
All the rich Flow'rs through his Arcadia found, 
Ama d we ſee, in this one Garland bound. 
Had but this Copy, which the Artiſt took 

From the fair Picture of that noble Book, 


Stood at Calander's, the brave Friends had jarr'd, . 

And Rivals made, th' enſuing Story marr d. 

In Nature firſt inſtructẽd by this Thought, | 5 
h. 


is own Houſethus ꝑractis d what e 


Porns vn ſeveral Occafons 15 
This glorious Piece tranſcends what he cou'd think; - 
eee eee 


To V bi, N +: RET _—_ 


ARE Artiſan! whoſe Pencil moves 

Not our Delights alone, but Loves: 
From thy Shop of Beauty we 1 20 
Slaves return, that enter d fre. 
The heedleſs Lover does not nos 
Whoſe Eyes they are that wound him ſo: 
But contounded with thy Art. 
Inquires her Name that has his Heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, % | 
Feels his old Wound bleed freſh again, 
With dear Remembrance of that Face, Ee | 
Where now he reads new Hope of Grace: 
Nor Scorn, nor Crueltydoes find : 21 1594 
But gladly ſuffers a falſe Wind 
Toblow the Aſhesof Deſpair 
From the reviving Brand of Care: yo 
Fool that torgets her ſtubborn Look 5 
This Softneſs from thy Finger took. | 
Strange, that thy Hand ſhould not inſpire 
The Beauty only, but the Fire: 2 7 
Not the Form alone, and Grace, — 
But Act and Power of a Face. | 5 
May*ſ thou yet thy ſelf as well, > 
As all the World beſides excel; | 8 
So you th unfeigned Truth rehearſe, 
(That I may make it live in Verſe) 

Why thou could'ſt not at one Eſſay, 

That Face to after times convey, 

Which this admires; was it thy Wit 

To make her oft betore thee ſit? 


as Porms'on —— 


Confeſs, and well forgive thee chi- WY 4c 
For who would not repeat that Bliſs, t POR 815 COUNT : 
And frequent Sight. of ſuch a Dame, 

Buy with the Hazard of his Fame? 

Yet who can tax thy bhmeleid Skill, 

Though thy good Hand had failed lle 

Wher Naturen ef aasee i 

She for this many thouſand Tears 

Seems to have praQis'd with much e 88520 

To trame the Race ot Woman tair 7 

Yet never could a perfe@&Bixth-,. n wn] tab 
Produce before ro:grace the Earth, [ew an 


ITL 


Which waxed old, e er it could ſee ve 
Her that amaz d thy Art and the. 

But now tis done, O let me kno ET 
Where thoſe immortal Colours gro-w/ 2 4. 
That could this deathlefs - » buyroggrommy Leak: 
In Lillies, or the fadiag Roſe ? 

No, for this Theft thou bacclimb d igher, 


Than did Prometheus for his Fire. del Las nd ag wil 


* * 2 — 


Of the Lady who aer e " 


4 TY... 
of 34 "> 4 * 


N O wonder Sleep . eee tes 
To bathe himſelf in Saehariſa's Eyes; = 


As fair Aſtrea once trom EarthigHeay/g, n 
By Strife and loud Impiety was drivin: 

So with our Plaints offended and our Tears, 
Wiſe Somnus to that Paradiſe repairs 
Waits on her Will, and Wretches does forfake - 
To court the Nymph, for whom thoſe n CY 
More proud than Phabus of his Throne of Gd 
Is the loft God, thoſe otter non er! 4d 


— 


* 
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Nor wou d exchange with Jove, to hide the Skies 
In darkning Clouds, the Pow'r to claſe her Eyes: 
Eyes which ſo far all other Lights controul, 
They warm our mortal Parts, but theſe our Soul. 
Let her free Spirit, whoſe unconquer'd Breaſt, 
Hold ſuch deep Quiet, and untroubled Reſt, 
Know, that tho Veuus and her Son ſhou'd ſpare | 
Her Rebel Heart, and never teach her Care. 
Yet Hymen may per- force her Vigils keep, 


And, for another us; e Weep. of 


ab wraty £7 * WP a. n 2 
” - * 


An ane aſortof Wolvesinfot theNipht A 

With their wild howylings at fatr Cynthia's Liptit, 
The Noiſe may chaſe ſweet Sdumber from our Eyes, 

But never reach the Miſtreſs of the Skies? 

So with the News of Sachariſſa's Wrongs, 1 
Her vexed Servants blame thoſr envious Tongue; 

Call love to witneſsthattio painted Fre 

Can ſcorch Men fo, or kindle ſuch Defire; 

While, unconcerned, fhe feems mov'd no more 

With this new Malice, than our Loves before ; _ 
But from the Height of her great Mind looksdown © + 
On both our Paſſions, without mile or Frown:; 
So little Care of what is done below 

Hath the bright Dame whom Heav'n affecteth fo, - 
Paints her, *tis true, with the ſame Hand which ſpreads. 
Like glorious Colours thro* the flow'ry Meads 


When laviſh Nature with her beſt Attire 
Cloathsthe ga Spring, the Seaſon of Deſire - 


Paints her, *tis true, and does her Cheek adorn 

With the ſame Art wherewith the paints the Morn, 
With the fame Art, wherewith the gildeth ſo 
, Thos painted Clouds which form Thawmantia's Bow. 


— «4 


of 
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7 ple, © 
Of ber paſſing through a Crowd of - 
Sin ola Chaos Heay'n with Earth eonfus d. | - 
And Stars with Rocks together cruſh'd and bruis d: F 0 
The Sun his Light no further cou d extend 
Than the next Hill, which on his Shoulders lean d: {on 
So in this Throng bright Sachariſſa far d, v. 
Oppreſs d by thoſe — ſtrove to be her Guard: 
As Ships tho' never ſo obſequious, fall 7 
Foul in a Tempeſt on their Admiral. 
A greater Favour this Diſorder brought F 
Unto ber Servants, than their awtul Thought n 
Durſt entertain, when thus compell'd they preſt. 
The yielding Marble of her ſnowy Breaſt. 
While Love inſults, diſguiſed in the Cloud; 9 
And welcome force of that unruly Crowd. 
So th am'rous Tree, while yet the Air is calm, 
Juſt Diſtance keeps from his deſired Palm: | 
But when the Wind her raviſh'd Branches throws 
Into his Arms, and mingles all their Boughs; 
Tho loath he ſeems her tender Leaves to preſs, 
More loath he is that friendly Storm ſhould ceaſe, an 
From whoſe rude Bounty, he the double Uſe 
At once receives, of Pleaſure and Excuſe, ary 
| | * er x 
— — . — 70 
The Story of Phœbus and Daphne applied. * 
| 1 
HIRSIS, a Youth of the inſpired Train, le ta 
| Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov d in vain: der, 
Like Phabu; ſung the no leſs am'rous Boy; hw 
Like Daphne ſhe as lovely and as coy ; F 


With Numbers he the flying Nymph purſues, 
With Numbers ſuch as Pharbus (elf might uſe, 


POEMS, en ſeveral Occaſions.” 

Such is the Chaſe, when Love and Fancy leadÞ, 

Oer craggy Mountains, and thro' 9 eads 

Invok'd to teſtifie the Lover's Care, . 

or form ſome Image of his crue! Fair: Ox IO EMS 

WVUrg'd with his Fury like a wounded Deer, " 

Oer theſe he fled, and now approaching near, 2 

ad reach'd the Nymph with bis harmonious Lay, 

WW hom all his Charms cou'd notiacline to ſtayz 

ret what he ſung in his immortal Strain, 8 

ugh unſucceſsful, was not ſung in yain: | 

Il bt the Nymph, that ſhould redreſshis Wrong, | * 
I his Paſſion, and approve his song. - | 

ihe Shighin thus, acquiring unſought Praiſe, | 14 

e catch d at Love, and fill d his Arms with Bays, 


* 


Fabula PHOEBLI & DAPHNES, 


A RCADLE juvenis Thirſu, Phabique Sacer dus, 
1 Ingenti fruſtra Sachariſſa ardebat amore: 
aud Deus ipſe olim Daphni majora cauebat, 
ec fuit aſperior Daphne, nec pulchrior illa : 3 
arminibus Phæbo dignis premit ille ſugaceemm 
er rupes, per ſaxa, volans per florida vate: 
aſcua; formoſam nunc his componere Nympbam, 
lunc illis crudelem inſanã mente ſolebat: 


ludiit illa procul miſerum, citharamque — | 
Indiit, at nullis reſpexit mota querelis 

le tamen omnino caneret deſertus, ad alta 

dera perculſi, referunt nova carmina montes. 

c non quaſitis cumulatus laudibus olim 

He reperit Daphni ſua laurta Phabus. 


Of 
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Boz 


EHOLD, and liſten, whit the Fair 


Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willing Nag > 


And with her own Breath fans the ke 

Which her bright Eyes do firſt inſpire, 7 

What Reaſon ean that Love controul, _ 

Which more than one Way courts the Soul? 
So when a Flaſh of Lightning falls, 5 

On our Abodes, the Danger eas 8 

For human Aid, which hopes the Flame 

To conquer, tho from Heay'n it came: 

But if the Winds with that conſpire ; ; 

Men ſtrivenot, but deplore the Fire. 


e AS Te 


* Of 066. ABE. | ns ws 


+600 AMORET, 


AIR, that you may truly know 
What you unto Thirſis owe; 
Iwill tell you how i do 

Sachariſſa love and you. 


I 
I J 4 N. 
1 


Joy falutes me, when TY 
My bleft Eyes on Amorer: 
But with Wonder I am ook; 
While I oa the other look. 


If ſweet Amoret complains, 

I have Senſe of all her Pains C- 

But tor Sachariſſa I | 
Do not tonly grieve, but die. 2 


All that of my ſelf is mine, 
Lovely Amoret, is thine; 


Pokus en PR Q 
Sachariſſa's Captive fain mat 9215 1 
Would untie his Iron Chain: 45 an 
And thoſe ſcorching Beams to ſhun, 3 8 ere 
To thy gentle Shadow run. Stn: hs iam 7 711 200 

| 5907 do minds + -N 
If the Soul had free Election Sa 4910 =—_ a4 2 
To diſpoſe of her Affection 
I wou'd not thus long have born our 6 A 
Haughty Sachariſſa's Scorn: A end vials nd 
But 'tisfure ſome Pow r above, lb ne a racks Th 
Which controuls our Wills in Lare, 165 ds 13408 
If not Love, a ſtrong Deſire e e 
To create and ſpread that Fire, | 
In my Breaſt, ſollicites me. | 
Beauteous Amoret, for thee, 
Tis Amazement more than Love, 
Which her radiant Eyesdomyue; .- ON 
If leſs Splendor wait on thine, 
ee 12 Cow pte ove C1 
] would turn my daʒle ed Sigatr Nane , 


To behold their milder, Light. 


* * * 24 


But as hard tis to | 

That high Flame, as to enjoy 

Which, how ea&ly I may do 

Heav'n (as eas ly ſcal'd) does knows. 
Amoret's as ſweet andpvod ' 

As the moſt delicious Food 
Which but taſted, does impart * 
Lite and Gladneſs to the Heart: 
Sachariſſa s Beauty's Wine, 
Which to Madneſs doth incline; 


Such a Liquor as no Brain 
That is Mortal, can lultan. 


— 
1 * o , - 
2 


= Joie! 


# ) i443; > 


* 
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Scarce can to Heav'n excuſe d ate | 
Unto that adored Damex £ 
For s 0 
Which | thither ought to ſenddꝰ· 

So that if it could take End; © 
Twou d to Heav'n it ſelf be due 

To ſucceed ber, and not you. 

Who already have of me 8 

All that's not Idolatry; a 6 | 
Which, though notls frees Fame, 2E 7 
Is longer like tobe the fame, 
Then ſmile on me, and I will prove, | 
Wonder is ſhorter liv'd than Love. 


a 
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80 we ſame antique Hero's dans n 
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Learn by his Launce's Weight and Legs | 


As theſe vaſt Beams expreſs the Beaſt, 

Whoſe ſhady Brows alive they dreſt: 

Such Game, while yet the World was new, 
The mighty Nimrod did purſue, 1 
What Huntſman of our feeble Race, ' © 
Or Dogs, dare ſuch a Monſter chaſe? | 
Reſembling with each Blow he ſtrikes 
The Charge of a whole Troop of Pikes. 
O fertile Head, which ey'ry Year 
Cou'd ſuch a Crop of Wonder beat! 
The teeming Earth did never bring 
So ſoon, ſo hard, ſo huge a Thing; 


was Which might it never have been caſt, 


Each Year's Growth added to the laſt, | rhe 
Theſe lofty Branches had ſupply'd 
TheEarth's bold Sons prodigious Pride; 


Pokus en ſeveral Occaſions. 
Heav'n with theſe Engines had been ſcal'd, 
When Mountains heap'd on Mountains fail d. 


* 
WEE | 
. — 


7 4 LAD x inthe Garden, 


EES not my Love, how Time reſumes 
The Glory which he lent theſe Flow'rs ? 
Though none ſhou'd taſte of their Perfumes, - 
Yet muſt they live but ſome few Hours; 
Time, whatwe torbear, devcurs, 


Had Helen, or th' Egyptian , 
Been ne er ſo thrifty of their Graces ; 
Thoſe Beauties muſt at length haye been 


The ſpoil of Age, which finds our F aces 
In the moſt retired Places. | 


WShou d ſome ge Planet bring 
Abarren Drought, or ceaſeleſs Show'r 

pon the Autumn, pr the Spring, 

And ſpare us neither Fruitnor Flow'r ; 

Winter wou d not ſtay an Hour. 


ud the Reſolve of Love's neglect. 

Preſerve you trom the Violation 

df coming Vears, then Reſpet 
Were due to ſo divine a Faſhion ; 


Nor would I indulge my Paſſion, 


B 
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The Mie Seech ia Mehr x 


= L L 8 of this Metal lack d Atlanta's Pace, 
And on the am'rous Youth beſtow'd the Race: 
Shams, the Nymph's Mind mealuring by her own, 
| Whom the rich Spoils of Cities overthrown 
Had proſtrated to Mars, cou'd well adviſe . 
Th' advent'rous Lover how to gainthe Prize. ye 
Nor leſs may Jupiter to Gold aſcribe; | 
For when he turn d himſelf into a Bribe, 
Who can blame Danae, or the brazen Tow fr. 
That they withſtood not that Almighty Show r? 
Never till then, did Love ov put on 
A Form more bright, and nobler than his n: 
Nor were it juſt, would he reſume that Shape. 
That ſlack Devotion ſhou d his Thunder ſcape, 
Twas not Revenge for griev'd Apollo's Wrong. 
Thoſe Aſſe's Ears on Midas' Temples hung: 
But fond Repentance of his happy Wiſh,. - 
Becauſe his Meat grew Metal like bis Diſh, =+- 
 Wou'd Bacchus bleſs me ſo, I'd conſtant hold 


s 9 eee * 


—¶ — 


— 


On the Friezdſhip betwixt 1wo Ladies. 


ELL me, Lovely loving rk, 
Why ſo kind, and id ſerere? 


; | Why ſo careleſs of our Care, 


Galy to your ſelves ſo dear 


% 


bf 


| Pots an ſeveral Occa/rone. 
By this cunning Change of Hearts, 
You the Pow'r of Love convent 


While the 1 
Can arrive — 


For in vain e 
Still beguiled Love does come 3 
Where he finds a Foreign Gueſt, 
Neither of your DATING | 


Debtors thus with like Deſign, | 
When they never mean to 
That they may the Law decl 
To — Friend make all away: 


Not the flyer Doves that . 
Yoak'd in Citharea's Car; 

Not the Wings that lift ſo high, 
And convey her Son fo far, 


Or do more ennob'e Love; 
re ſo choicely matcht a Pair, 
Or wich more Conſent do move. 


Sh 


Of her Chamber, 


HEY taſte of Death that do at Heav n arrive; 
But wethis Paradiſe approach alive. 


| 
ſtead of Death, the Dart of Love does ftrike, 
nd renders all within theſe Walls alike : 
ac high in Titles, and the Shepherd, here, 
gets his Greatneſs, and forgets his Fear: 

Ba | 


— — 2 —— 
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All ſtand amaz d, and gazing on the Fair, 

Loſe Thought of what them ſelves, or others are; 
Ambition loſe, and have no other Scope, 

Save Carliſtes Favour to employ their 

The Thracian could (tho' all thoſe Tales were true 
The bold Greeks tell) no greater Wonders do; 
Before his Feet, ſo Sheep and ions lay 
Fearleſs and wrathleſs, while they heard him play. 
The Gay, the Wiſe, the Gallant, and the Grave, 
Subdu'd alike, all but one Paſſion have: 

No worthy Mind, but finds in her's there is 
Something proportion d to the Rule of his. 

While he with cheartul, but impartial Grice... 
[Born for no one but to delight the Race 

Of Men, ) like Phæbus, ſodivides her De 

And warms us, that ſhe ſtoops not trom her Belek, 


ad Loving at firſt Sight. 


888 OT caring to obſerve the Wind, 
Or the new Sea explore, | 

Snatch d from my ſelf, how far behind 
Already I behold the Shore! 


| May not a thouſand Dangers ſleep 
= ln the ſmooth Boſom of this Deep? 

| No: *Tis ſo rockleſs and ſo clear, 
That the rich Bottom does appear 

Pav d all with precious Things, not torn 
From Mipwrack'd Veſſels, but there born, | 


PoEMs en ſeveral Occaſions.” 


Sweetveſs, Truth, and ey'ry Grace, 
| Which Time and Uſe are wont to teach, 
The Eye may in a Moment reach, 

And read diſtinctly in her Face. 


Some other Nymphs, with Colours faint, 
And Pencil flow, may Cupid paint. 
And a weak Heart in Time deſtroy ; 

She has a Stamp, and prints the Boy, 

Can with a fingle Look inflame 

The coldeſt Breaſt, the rudeſt tame. 
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The Se F Bani ſb d. 


T* is not that I love you leſs 
Than when before your Feet ] lay: 
But to prevent the {ad Encreaſe 


Of hopeleſs Love, I keep away. 


In vain (alas!) for every Thing 

Which I have known belong to you, 
Your Form does to my Fancy bring, 
And makes my old Wounds bleed anew. 


* 


Who in the Spring, from the new Sun, 
Already has a Fever got, 

Too late begins thoſe Shafts to ſhun, 
Which Pheœbus thro? his Veins has ſhot; 


Too late he wou'd the Pain aſſwage, 
And to thick Shadews does retire ; 

About with him he bears the Rage, 
And in his tainted Blood the Fire. 


B 3 
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But vow d I have, and never muſt. 
Four baniſh'd Servant trouble you: __ 
For if I break, you may miſtruſt - 
The Vow I wade to loye you too, 


S 0 N 6. 


O, lovely Roſe, 
Tell her that waſtes her Time and me, 
That now ſhe knows, | 
When J reſemble her to thee, - 
How {ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 


Tell her that's Young, + 
And ſhuns to have her Graces boy's," 


| That hadſt thou ſprung 
In Deſarts, where no Men abide, 


Thou muſt have uncommended dy d. 


Small is the Worth 
Ot Beauty from the Light retir d 
Bid her come forth, | 
Suffer her ſelt to be defir'd, * 
And not bluſn ſo to be admir d. 


Then die, that ſne 
The common Fate of all Things rare 

May read in thee: - os 
How ſmall a Part of Time they fhare, 
That are ſo wond'rous ſweet and fair. 
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Fiir. A lately I on filver Thames tid ride; © 
Sad Galarea on the Bank I ſpy'd: 
Such was her Look as Sorrow taught to ſhine, 
Ard thus ſhe grac'd mewith a Voice divine, 8 
Gal. Vou that can tune your ſounding Strings fowell, | 
Ot Ladies Beauties and of Love to tell g 
Once change your Note, and let ydur Late report 
The juſteſt Grief that ever touch d the Curr. 
Tir. Fair Nymph, Thave in your Delights no Share, 
Nor ought to be concerned in your Care: 
Yet would ] ſing, it I your Sorrows knew, 
And to my Aid invake no Muſe but ou. 
Gal. Near then, and let your 8 garen our Cri, 
Which is ſo great, as not to wiſh 
She that had all which Nature gives or Chance, 
Whom Fortune join d with Virtue to advance 
To all the Jays this 1land cou d afford, 
The greateſt Miſtreſs, and thekindeſt Lord: 
Who with the Royal mĩxt her noble Mood, 
And in high Grace with Gloriana ſtood ; 
Her Bounty, Sweetneſs, Beauty, Goodneſs, ſuch, 
That none e er thought her Happineſs too much: 
So well inelin d her Favours to confer, . . 
And kind to all, as Hen had bern to her: 
The Virgin's part, the Mother; and the Wife,- . 
So well ſhe acted in this Span of Life, 
@ That tho' fewYears (too few'alas!)ſhe told, 
She ſeem'd in all Things, but in Beauty, old. 
As unripe Fruit, he ſe verdant Stalks do clave 
Cloſe to the Tree, which grieves no leſs to leave 
The ſmiling Pendant which adorns her ſo, 
PN Inn, onthe Bough ſhow'd grow]: * 
| B4 


— 


- Soſcem'd her youthful Soul not eas ly forc d. 
Or from ſo fair, ſo ſweet a Seat divorc c. 
Her Fate at once did haſty ſeem and ſlow, | 
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At once too cruel, and unwilling too. 6 
| 


* - 


Thir. Under how hard a Law are Mortals born! 
Whom now we envy, we anon muſt mourn: 
What Heav'n ſets higheſt, and ſeeras moſt to prize, 
ls ſoon removed from our wond ring Eyes. 
But fince the Siſters did ſo ſoon untwine 
$0 fair a Thread, I'll ſtriveto piece the Line. 
Vouchſafe fad Nymph to let me know the Dame, 
And to the Muſes I'll commend her Name; 
Make the wide Country echo to your Moan, - 
The liſt ning Trees and ſavage Mountains groan : 
What Rock's not moved when the Death is ſung 
Of one ſo good, ſolovely, and ſo young ? 

Gal. Twas Hamilton, whom 1 had nam d before, 
W Grief lets me ee N 


0 a. 


The me 7 the Suramer-Iflands, 


What Fruits they * Pay how Heav'n ſmiles 
Upon thoſe late diſcover d Iſles. 


ID me Bellona, while the dreadful Fight 
Betwixt a Nation and two Whales write : 
Seas ſtain'd with Gore ſing, advent'rous Toil, 
And how theſe Monſters did diſarm an Iſle. 
Bermudas wall'd with Rocks, who does not know, 
That happy Ifland, where huge Lemons grow, an : 
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And Orange Trees which golden Fruit do bear, 
Tb Heſperian Garden boaſts of none io fair? 
Where ſhining Pearl, Coral, and many a Pound, 
On the rich Shore, ot Amber- greece is found: 
The lofty Cedar, which to Heav 'n alpires, - 
The Prince of Trees, is Fewel for their Fires: 
The Smoak by which their loaded Spits do turn, 
For Incenſe might on ſacred Altars burn: > 
Their private Roofs on od'rous Timber born, 
Such as might Palacesfor Kingsadorn, 
The ſweet Palmettas a new Bacchus yield, 
With Leaves as ample as the broadeſt Shie d: 
Under the Shadow ot whoſe friendly Boughs 
They ſit carowling, where their Liquor grows. 
Figs there unplanted thro' the Fields do grow, 
Such as fierce Cato did the Romans ſhow, 
With the rare Fruit inviting them to ſpoil 
Carthage, the Miſtreſs of ſo rich a Soil. 
The naked Rocks are not unfruitful there, 
8 But at ſome conſtant Seaſons ev ry Year 
Their barren Tops with luſcious Food abound, 
And with the Eggs of various Fowlsare crown'd; 
Tobacco is the worſt of Things, which they 
To Engliſh Landlords asthetr Tribute pay: . 
Such is the Mould, that the bleſt Tenant feeds 
On precious Fruits, and pays his Rent in Weeds: 
With candy d Plantanes, and the juicy Pine, 


On choiceſt Melons and ſweet Grapes they dine, 
And with Potatoes fat their wanton Swine. 
Nature theſe Cates with ſuch a laviſh Hand 
Pours ou' among them, that our coarſer Land 
Taſtes.of that Bounty, and does Cloth return, 
Which not for Warmth, but Ornament is worn : 
For the kind Spring, which but ſalutes us here, 
Inhabits there and courts them all the Year: 


and By Ripe 
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Ripe Fruits and Bloſlomson the ſame Treeslive;. 
At once they promiſe what at once they give: : 

So ſweet the Air, ſo moderate the Clime;. 

None ſickly lives, or dies before his Time.. 
Heav'n ſure has kept this ſpot of Earth.uncurſt;. 
To ſhcw ho all Things were created firſt. . 


The tardy Plants in our col. Orchards plac d, 
Reſer ve their Fruit for the next Age's Taſte: 


There a {mall Grain in ſome few Months will be. 


A fit m, a lofty, and a ſpacious Tree: 

The Palma Chriſti, and the fair Papah, 

Nov but a Seed (preventing Nature's Law) 

In half the Circle of the haſty Year 
Project a Shade. and lovely Fr ruits do bear; | 
And as their Trees in our dull Region ſet 

But fa ntly grow, and no Perfection get; 
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Utter unripe and ill conſtrained Notes: 

he the Supporter ot the Poets Style, 
Phabuson them eternally does ſmile. = 

O, how llong my careleſs Limbs to lay | 
Under the Plantane's Shade, and all the Day 
With am'rous Airs my Fancy entertain, 
Invoke the Muſes, and improve my Vein! 


No Paſſion there in my free Breaſt ſhould move, 
Non: but the ſweet and beſt of Paſſions, Love: 


Tnere while l fing it gentle Love be by 


That tunes m) Lute, and winds the Strings ſo high * 


With the ſweet S und of Sachariſſa's Name, 

Ill make theliſt'n ng Savages grow tame. 
But while I do theſepleaſing Dreamsindite, 
I amdiverted from the promis d Fight. 


* 


3 2 young e 1 
CANT 0: „ 


Of their Alarm, and hom their Foes . 
Diſcover d were, this Canto ſbows. 


"HO! Rocks fo bigh about this a land riſe, 
That well they may the num'rous Tur deſpiſe 
Yeti is no human Fate exempt from Fear, 
Which ſhakes their Hearts, while thro the Ile chey . 
Alaſting Noiſe as horrid and as lou 
As Thunder makes before it breaks the Cloud. 
Three Days they dread this Murmur, e er they know: 
From what blind Cauſe th unwonted Sound may po” "17 
At length two Monſters of unequal Size, | 
Hard by the Shoar, a Fiſher-maneſpies.; 
Two mighty Whales, which ſwelling Seas had toſt, 
And left em Pris'ne1's on the rocky Coaſt; 
One as a Mountain vaſt, and with her came 
A Cub not much inferior to his Dame: 
Here in a Pool among the Rocks engag d. 
Th y roar d like Lions caught in Toils, and rag d. 
The Man knew what they were, who heretofore. 
Had ſeen the like lye murther d on the Shore, 
By the wild Fury of ſome Tempeſt caſt 
The Fate of Ships and ſhipwreckt Men to taſte. 
As careleſs Dames, whom Wine and Sleepbetray 
To frantick Dreams, their Infants overlay: 
So there ſometimes the raging Ocean fails, 
And her own Brood expoſes, when the Whales 
| Againſt ſharp Rocks like reeling Veſſels quaſnd, 
Tho huge as Mountains, ate in Pieces daſh'd; 
Along the Shoar their dreadful Limbs lie ſcatter'd, 
Like Hills with Earthquakes ſfaken torn and ſhatter d. 
Hearts ſure ot Braſs they had. who tempred firſt 
e chat re not what themſelves have nurſt, 


The 
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The welcome News throꝰ all the Nation ſpread, 

Toſudden Joy and Hope converts their dread :. 

What lately was their publick Terror, they 

Behold with glad Eyes as a certain Prey; 

Diſpoſealready of th' untaken Spoil, 

And as the purchaſe of their future Toil, 

Theſe ſhare the Bones and thoſe divide the Oil; 
So was the Huntſman by the Bear oppreſt, 

Whoſe Hide he ſold before he caught the Beaſt. 


They man their Boats and all their young Men arma 


With whatſoever may the Monſters harm; | 

Pikes, Halberts, Spits, and Darts that wyound ſo far, 

The Tools of Peace, and Inſtruments of War. | 

Now was the Time for vig'rous Lads to ſhow- 

What Love or Honour cou d invite them to; 

A goodly Theatre, where Rocks are round 

With reverend Age and lovely Laſſes crowyn'd: 

Such was the Lake which held this dreadful Pair 
Within the Bounds of noble Harwick's Share: 

- Warwick's bold Earl, than whichno Title bears 

A greater ſound among our Britiſh Peers; 

And worthy he the Mem'ry to renew, 

The Fate and Honour tothat Title due; 

Whoſe brave Adventures have transfterr*d his Name, 

And tro the news World ſpread his growing Fame. 


But how they tought, and what their Valour gain d. 


SBͤball in another Canto be contain d. 
CANTO 1. 


The bloody Fight, ſucceſeleſi Tail, 
And how — Fiſhes ſack'd the Iſte. 


Tosa which on the firſt Aſſault did go, 
Struck — Iron the younger Fee; 


| 
| 
/ 
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Who when he felt his Side ſo rudely gor d. 

Loud as the Sea that nouriſh'd him he roar d. 

As a broad Bream, to pleaſe ſome curious Taſte, 

While yet alive in boyling Water caſt, 

vex d with unwonted Heat, boyls, flings about 

The ſcorching Braſs, and hurls the Liquor cut: 

So with the barbed javelin ſtung, he raves, 
And ſcourges with his Tail the ſuff ring Waves: 

Like Spexſer's Talus with his Iron Flail ; | * 

He threatens Ruin with his pond'rous Tail; 

Diſſolvingat one Stroke the batter d Boat, 

Anddownthe Men fall drenched in the Moat: 
With ev'ry fierce Encounter they are forc'd 

To quit their Boats and fare like Men unhorſt. 
? The bigger Whale like ſome huge Carrack lay, 

Which wanteth Sea-room with her Foes to play, 

Slowly ſhe ſwims, and when provok'd ſhe wou'd 

Advance her Tail, her Head ſalutes the Mud; 

The ſhallow Water doth her Force infringe, - 

And renders vain her Tail 'simpetuous ſwinge: 

The ſhining Steel hertender Sides receive, 
And there like Bees they all their Weapons leave. 

This ſees the Cub, and does himſelf oppoie 
Betwix'd his cumbred Mother and her Foes: 
Withdeſp'rate Courage he receives her Wounds, 
And Men and Boats his active Tail confounds. 
Their Forces join d, the Seas with Billowys fill, 
And make a Tempeſt, tho the Winds be ſtill. | 
Now wou'd the Men with half their hoped Prey 
Be well content; and wiſh this Cub away : 

Their Wiſh they have; he to direct his Dam 

Vato the Gap thro' which they thither came, 

Betore her ſwims, and quits the hoſtile Lake, 

APris'ner there, but far his Mother's Sake. 

She by the Rocks compell'd to ſtay behind, 
bythe Vaſtacſsof her Bulk canin d. 


— 
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They ſhout for Joy, aud now on her alone 

Their Fury falls, and all their Dartsare thrown, 

Their Lances ſpent one bolder than the reſe 

With his broad Sword provoł d the fluggiſh Beaſt: 

Her oily Side devours both Bade and Heft, 

And there his Steel the bold Bermudian left. 

Cou age the reſt from his Example take, 

And now they ehange ehe Colour of the Lake: | 

Blood flows in Rivers from her wounded Side, 

As if they wou'd prevent the tardy Tide, 

And raiſe the Flood to that propitious Height, | 

As might convey her trom this fatal Srreight, - 

She ſwims in Blood, and Blood does ſpouting throw- 

ToHeay'n, that Heav'n Men's Cruelties might know, 

Their fixed Iavelins in her Side ſhe wears, 

And on her Back a Grove of Pikes appears? 

You wou d have thought, had you the Monſter loom: 

Thusdreſt, ſhe had another Hland been. 

Roaring ſhe tears the Air with ſuch a Noiſe, . 

(As well reſembled the confpiring Voice 

Ot routed Armies, when the Field is won) 

To reach the Ears of her eſcaped Son. 

He (tho' a League removed from the Fae) 

Haſtes to her Aid; thepious Trojan i» via aid 

NegleQingforCreiſ#'s Life higown,. 

Repeatsthe Dariger of the — 1 

The Men amazed bluſh to fettheSced- | -.- 

Of Monſters, human Piety exceed 

Well proves this Kindneſs what the Grecians ſung, 

That Love's bright Mother from the Ocean ſprung. 

Their Courage droops, and hopeleſs now they 15. oy 

For compoſition with th! uncenquer'd Fiſh: : 187 
So ſne their Weapons wou dreſtorc again. 

Thro' Rocks they d he her Paſſago to — 

But how inſtructed in each other's Mind. 

Or what Commerce ean Men with Monltersfiud? - 
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Not daring to approach their wounded Foe, 
Whom her courageous Son protectea ſo ; 
They charge their Muſquets, and with hot deſire 
Of full Revenge, renew the Fight with Fire: 
Standing aloof, with Leadthey bruiſe the Scales, 
And tear the Fleſh of the incenſed Whales, 
But no Succeſs their fierce Endeavours found. 
Nor this way cou'd they give one fatal Wound. 
Now to their Fort they are about to ſend 
For the loud Engines which their I le defend,” 
But what thoſe Pieces fram d to batter Walls 
Wou'd have effected on thoſe mighty Whales, 
Great Neptune will not have us know, who ſends 
A Tyde ſo high, that it relie ves his Friends. 
And thus they parted with exchange ol Harm; _ - 
Much * the amm their arne. 
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J Eace, babling Muſe, . 
I dare not ſing what pod inditeg'/ 
Her Eyes refuſe 

To read the Paſſion which they write, . 
She ſtrikes my Lute, but if it ſound, 
Threatens to hurl it on the Ground;z. 
And I no leſs her Angerdread, - _ 
Than the poor Wretch that feigns him Dead, 
While ſome fierce Lion does embrace 
His breathleſs Corps, and ann. = 
Wrapt up in ſilent Fear he lies, : 1 
Torn all in Pieces if he cries s. 
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. in haſty Words or Blows, 

It ſelf diſcharges on our Foes; 
And Sorrow too ae ſome Relief 

In Tears, which wait upon our Grief: 
Soev'ry Paſſion, but fond Love, 

Unto its own Redreſs does move; 

But that alone the Wretch inclines 
To vrhat prevents his own Deſigns; c 
Makes him lament, and ſigh, and weep, 
Diſorder d, tremble, fawn and creep; 
Poſtures which render him deſpis'd, 

Where he endeavours to be pri d. 

For Women, born to be control d. 
Stoop to the Forward and the Bold, 

Affect the Haughty and the Proud, 
The Gay, the Frolick, and the Loud. 
VVho firſt the gen rous Steed oppreſt, 
Not kneeling did ſalute the Beaſt ; 
But with high Courage, Life and Force 
Approaching, tam'd SE Horſe. 
Unwiſely we the wiſer Eaſt 
Pity, ſuppofing them oppreſt ; 
VVith Tyrants Force, whoſe Law is VVill, 

By which they govern, ſpoil and kill: 

Each Nymph but moderately Fair, 
Commands with no leſs Rigor here. 

Shou d ſome brave Terk, that walks among: 

His twenty Laſſes bright and young 
And beckonsto the willing Dame 
- Prefer'd to quench his preſent Flame, 2291 
Behold as many Gallants here, 

nh modeſt Guiſe, and filent Fear, 
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All to one Female Idol bend, 
VVhile her high Pride — f 
To mark their Follies, he wou d ſwear 
That theſe her Guag of Eunuchs were 
And that a more majeſtick Queen, | 
Or humbler Slaves, he had not ſeen. 
All this with Indignation ſpoke, 
In vaio I ſtruggled with the Voke 
Of mighty Love; that conqu'ring Look, 
VVhen next beheld, like Lightning ſtrook 
My blaſted Soul, and made me bo r＋π 
Lower than thoſe I pity'd no -r). 

So the tall Stag upon the brink | 
Ot ſome ſmooth Stream about to drink, 
Surveying there his armed Head, 

VVith ſhame remembers that he fled 

The ſcorned Dogs, reſolves to try 

The Combat next; but if their cry 

Invades again his trembling Ear, 

He ſtrait reſumes his wonted Care; 
Leaves the untaſted Spring behind. 
And, wing d with Fear, out- flies the VVind. 
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7 PHILLIS, 


Hillis, why ſhou'd we delay 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the Day? 
Cou'd we (which we never can) 
Stretch our Lives beyond their Span; 
Beauty like a Shadow flies, 

And our Youth before us dies. 

Or wou'd Youth and Beauty ſtay, 

Love hath VVings, and will away, 
Love bath ſwifter VVings than Time; 

Change in Love to Heay'n does climb; 
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Gods that never change their State, | 

Vary oft their Lore and Hate... 

Phillis, to this Truth w-woa -e 

| All the Love betwirt us two: 8 

| Let not you and I inquire, 

VVhat has been our paſt Deſire: 

On what 8 you have ſmil d, 

Or what Nymphs 1 havebeguil's; © 

Leave it to the Planets too, 2 

1. What we ſhali hereafter do 

Et For the Joys we now may prove, - 
Take adviceof * Loves ; 
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Hillis, "twras Love that injur'd yau, 8 
And on that Rock your Thirſt * cg ole | 
Who for proud Celia cou d have dy d, 12 | 
-.—— White you rio efb noel his Pride, ee deen 
Fond Love his Darts at random throws. 
And nothing ſprings from what he ſows: W. 
From Foes Tiſcharg'd as often meet 
The ſhining points of Agrow's fert. 5 
In the wide Air creating Fire, 15 
As Souls that join in one Deſire. 
Love made the lovely Ven burn { 
In vain, and for the cold Youth moutnn © 
Who the purſuitof churliſh Beaſts * 
Preferr'd to ſleeping on her Breaſts, 
love makes jo many Hearts the Prize 
Of the bright Carliſie's conqu ring Eyes, 
Which ſhe regards no more, than they 
The Tears of leſſer Beauties weigh: 
So have I ſeen the ſoſt Clouds pour. 
Into the Sea a uſeleſs Sho r, 
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And the vext Sailors curſe the Rain, 

For which poor Shepherda pray di in vain. 
Then, Phillis, ſince our Paſſions are 
Govern'd by Chancg, and not by Care, 
But ſport of Heav'n which takesdel ght 
To look upon this Parthian Fight 

Ot Love, ſtil flying, or in Chaſe, 

Never encount'ring Face to Face; 

No more to Love we'll ſacrifice, 

But to the beſt of Deities: 

And let our Hearts, which Love disjoin'd, 
By his kind Mother be combin d. 
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Hile L liſten to thy Voĩce, 
 Chloris, 1 feel my Life decay, 
That pow'rful Noiſe , ' | 
Calls my fleeting Soul away. as 
Oh! ſuppreſs that Magick Sound, 
Which deſtroys without a Wound. 


Peace Chloris, Peace, or Singing die > 
That together you and! 
To Heav n may go: pf 
For all we know 
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TAY Phœbus, y. 
The World to which you fly ſo faſt, 
Conveying Day 
From ustothem, can pay your Haſte 
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With no ſuch Object, and ſalute your Riſe . 
With no ſuch Wonder, as de per s Eyes. 


Well ins this prove ou 
The Error of thoſe antique Bool 


Which made you move 
| About the World; her charming Looks 
Would fix your Beams, and make it ever Day, 
Did not the rowling Earth ſnatch her away. 
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Aſtor, the Milky Way. | 
Fram'd of many nameleſs Stars, 
Theſmooth Stream, nn Yon, | | 
He this Drop to that prefers." ( 
Amaret, my lovely Foc, 5 
Tell me where thy be | 5 Y 
Where the Pow'r thatcharms us ſo, ( 
In thy Soul, or in thy Eye t . I 


By that ſnowy Neck alone, A 
Or thy Grace in Motion ſeen; v 
No ſuch Wonders cou d be done: A 
Let thy Waſte is ſtreight and clean, It 
As Cupid'sShaft, or Hermes' Rod. 0 
And — too, as either God. H 
T 
T 

To 2h Lord of FALKLAND. 182 
(T 

In the Tear 1638. W 

Rave Holland leads, and with him Falklandgoes ; (4 


Who hears this told, and does not ſtraight ſuppoſe 1 
6 
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We ſend theGraces and the Muſes forth, 
To civilize, and to inſtruct the North? 

Not that theſe Ornaments make Swords leſs ſharp, 
Apollo bears as we; Bow as Harp; ; | 
And tho he be the Fatronot that Spring, 

Where in calm Peace the Sacred Virgins ſing, 
He Courage had to guard th' invaded Throne 
Of Fove, and caſt th ambitious Giants down. 

Ah, noble Friend, with what Impatienceall 
That know thy Worth, and know bow prodigal = 
Ot thy great Soul thouart, longing ts twiſt 
Bays with that Ivy, which ſo early kiſt 
Thy youthful Temples, with what Horror we 
Think on the blind Events of War, and Ther? 

To Fate expoſing that all-knowing Breaſt 

Among the Throng, as cheaply as the reſt; 
Where Oaks and Brambles (if the Copſe be burn'd) 
Confounded lye to the ſame Aſhes turn d. 

Some happy Wind over the Ocean blow 
This Tempeſt yet which trights our Iſland fo ; 
Guarded with Ships, and all the Sea our own, : 
From Heav'nthis miſchief on our Heads is throwa. 

In a late Dream, the Genius of this Land, 5 
Amaz d, I ſaw, like the fair Hebrew ſtand, 

When firſt ſhe felt the Twins begin tojar, 

And found her Womb the Seat of Civil War: 
Inclin'dtowhoſe Relief, and with Prefage 
Ot better Fortune for the preſent Age, 

Heay'n ſends, quoth I, this Diſcord for our good, 

To warm, perhaps, but not to waſte, our Blood, 

To raiſe our drooping Spirits, grown the Scorn 

Of our proud Neighbours, who c'erlong ſhall mourn 


(ho row they joy in our expected Harms) 


We had occaſion to reſume our Arms. 
A Lionſo with ſelf. provoking Smart, 
e Tail ſcourging his nobler Part,) 


15 kenns os vd Os. 


Calls up his then begins to roar, 
| — bis Foes, wy een — m mad before, 


L racer, . | 
So far as Drought and Nature urges, Drink: 
A more indulgent Miſtreſs guides our Sprights, 
Reaſon, that dares beyond our Appetites ; 
She wou'd our Care as well as Thirſt redreſs, 
And I E10 9 1 
Did perjur d Theſeus Cruelty deride; 

Bacchus embrac d, from her exalted Thought 
Baniſh'd the Man, her Paſſion, and his Fault. 
Bacchus and Phœæbus are by Foveally'd, 
And each by other's timely Heat's ſupply d- 
All that the Grapeowes to his ripemag Fires, 

Is paid in Numbers which their Juice inſpires. 
Wine fills the Veins, and Healths are underſtood, 
To give our Frienda Title to our Blood: 
Wie nemibigmg doth warm his Courage ſo, 
Shews tor my ſake what his bold Hand wou'd dos 


* a4 —_— td. Sei... AM. Mot. 1 tt. —̃— 


S O N . 
$701 Be 
2 Ino muſt go: 4 
For if with thee I longer ſtay, 
Thy Eyes prevail upon me fo, 
f 1 — i my wo 


= 4 


| II. Fame 


Poxus on . e. 47 


II. 
Fame ot thy Beauty, and thy Youth, 
Among the reſt, me hither brought: 
Finding this Fame ſhort of Truth, 
Made me ſtay” than] — 


For I'm | engag dby Word, — 12 
A Servant to another's Will; 
Yet, for thy Love, I'd forfeitboth, 
Cou'd I befureto new i.,; 
Ait IV. 
But what Aſſuranoe can I take ??: 
When thou, foreknowing this Abuſe; 
For ſome more worthy Lover's ſake, 
May ſt leave me with ſo juſt Excuſe, 
n V. 
For thou may'ſt ay twas not thy Fault, 
That thou didſt thus inconſtam prove, 
Being by my Example taught | 
To break thy Oath, n ee N ) 
VI. 1 07 3 
No Chloris, no; 1 will return. . 
And raiſethy Story to that beight, Fes! avs > 30 
That Strangers ſhall ar diſtance burn, 
And ſhe diſtruſt me Reprobate. 
„ ani 5 och 
" Then ſhall my Love this Doubt diſplace, 
And gainſuch Truſt, that I may come 
And banquet ſometimes on thy Face, 
But make my conſtant Meals at home. 


— — —— — ” n! nth — 


— — 


On my Lady Iſibella playing on the Lure. 


S's moving Sounds, from ſuch a careleſs Touch, 
So unconcern'd her ſelf, = ſo much! 
What 


1 
I 
$ 


T be trembling Strings about — — 


48 Porns en ſeveral Occaſions. 
What Art is this, that with ſo little Pains 
Tranſports us thus, and o'er our Spirits reigns! 


And tell their Joy forev'ry Kiſs 

Small Force there needs to make ble ſoz 
Touch d by that Hand whe wou d not tremble too? 
Here Love takes ſtand, and while ſhe charms the Ear, 
Empties his Quiver on the liſt ning Deer ; | 
Muſick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, 

That not an Arrow does Reſiſtance find. 

Thus the fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, 

And acts her {elf the Triumph of her Eyes. 


So Nero once, with Harp in Hand, ſurvey'd' 
His flaming Rome, and as it burnt he play d. : 
| / 
Toa Lady Singing a Song of bis Comp : 
Aloris, your ſelf you ſo excel, © — 
4 When you vouchſafe to breath my Thought, N 
That like a Spirit with this Spell H 
Of my own teaching Iam caught. | 
The Eagle's Fate and mine are one, | - 
Which on the Shaft that made him dic Cr; 
Eſpy d a Feather of his own, As: 
Wherewith he wont to ſoar fo high. 
Had Eccho, with ſo ſweet a Grace, a 


Narciſſus loud Complaints return'd, 
Not tor Reflection of his Face, | 
But of his Voice, the Boy had burn d. 
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Pokus on ſeveral Qroafiens, = 43 


Of the Marriage of the Dwarfs, 


Eſign or co makes others Wive, 
But Nature did this Match contriye;. 
Eve might as well have Adam fled, 
As ſhe deny d her little Bed 5 
To him, for whom Heav'n ſeem d to frame, 
And meaſure out this only Dame. 


Thrice happy is that humble Pair 
Beneath the level of all Care; 

Over whoſe Heads thoſe Arrows fly 
Of ſad Diſtruſt and Iealouſie; 

Secured in as high extream, 

As if the World held none but them. 
To him the faireſt Nymphs do ſhow 
Like moving Mountains topt with Saow; 
And ev'ry Mana P | 

Does to his Galatea ſeem ; 

None may preſume her Faith to prove g 
He proffers Death that proffers Love, 


Ah, Chloris, that kind Nature thus 
From all the World had feyer'd us, 
Creating for our ſelves us two, 
As Love has me for only you. 


LOVEs F AREWEL. 


| Au the Path to Nobler Ends, 
Farewel to Loye I gave; 

Reſol d my Country, and my Friends, 
AL that remain dot me have. 


ES. 


y 


And 


Fo Pons on ſeveral Occaſions. 
And this Reſolve no Mortal Dame, 
None but thoſe Eyes cou'd have o'erthrown, 
The Nymph, I dare not, need not name, 
So high, ſo like hex ſelt alone. E 


"Thus the tall Oak which now j aſpires 
Above the Fear of private Fires, 
.Grown and deſign d for nobler Uſe, 
Not to make warm but build the Houſe, 
Tho from our meaner Flames ſecure, 
Muſt that which falls from Heav'nendure,” 


3 — 
hf I ** 


From 4 CHILD. 


* ADAM, 
S is ſome Climesthe warmer Sun 
Makes it full Summer e er the Spring s begun, 
** with ripe Fruit the bending Boughs can load, 
Before our Violets dare look abroad: 
So meaſure not by any common uſe, 
The early Love your brighter Eyes produce, 
When lately your fair Haud in Woman's Weed, 
Wrap'd my glad Head, I iſn d me ſo indeed. 
_ "That haſty Time might never make me grow 
Out of thoſe Favours you afford me now ; 
That I might ever ſuch Indulgence find, 
Ad you not bluſh, or think your {elf too kind, 
Who now, I fear, whileI theſe Joys expreſs, 
Begin to think how you may make them leſs: 
The ſound of Love makes your ſoft Heart afraid, | 
And guard itſelf, tho' but a Child invade, 
And innocently at your white Breaſt throw 
A Dart as white, a Ball of new falln Snow. 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. FT 


On 4 GIRDLE, 

HAT which her ſlender Waſte confin d. 
Shall now my joyful Temples bind 

No Monarch but wou d give his Crown, 

His Arms might do what this has done. 


It was my Heav'ns extreameſt Sphere, „ 
The Pale which held that Lovely Deer; | 
My Joy, my Grief, my Hope, my Love, 


* 


Did all within this Circle move. 

A narrow Compaſs, and yet there 
Dwelt all that's Good, and all that's Fair : 
Give me but what this Riban bound, 
Take all the reſt the Sun goes round. 


The APOLOGY of SLEEP. 


For not approaching the Lady, who can do an 
thing but Sleep who, ſhe pleaseth, 


XI Charge it is thoſe Breaches to repair 
Which Nature takes from Sorrow, Toil and Care: 
Reſt to the Limbs, and Quiet I confer N 
On troubled Minds, but nought can add to her, of 
Whom Heay'n and her tranſcendent Thoughts have p'ac'd 
Above thoſe Ills which wretched Mortals taſte. 

Bright as the deathleſs Gods, and happy, She 
From all that may intringe Delight is free: 
Loveat her Royal Feet hisQuiver lays, 
And not his Mother with more haſte obeys, 6 

Ca. Sach 


52 POEMS en ſeveral Occaſions; 
Such real Pleaſure's, ſuch true Joy's ſuſpence, 
What Dream can I preſent to recompence ? 
:Shou'd I with Lightning fill her awful Hand. 
And make the Clouds ſeem all at her and: 
Or place her in Om Top, a-Gueſt 
Among th' Immortals, Who with Nectar feaſt: 
That poor wou'd „that Entertainment ſhort 
Of the true Splendor of her preſent Court; 
Where all the Joys and all the Glories are 
Oft three great Kingdoms, ſever'd from the Care. 
I that of Fumes and humid Vapours made, 
Aſcending, do the Seat of Senſe invade, 
No Cloud in ſo ſerene a Manſion find, 
To over- caſt her ever- ſnining Mind, 
Which holds reſemblance with thole ſpotleſs Skies, 
Where flowing Nilus want of Rain ſupplies; 
That Cryſtal Heay'n, where Phœbus never ſhrouds 
His golden Beams, nor wraps his Face in Clouds, 
But what ſo hard which Numbers cannot force? 
So ſtoops the Moon, and Rivers change their courſe: 
The bold Mæonian made me dare to ſteep 
Fove's dreadful Temples in the dew of Sleep. 
And ſince the Muſes do invoke my Pow r, 
I ſhall no more decline that Sacred Bow'r, 
Where Gloriana their reat n lies, 
But gently taming thoſe Vitorious Eyes, 
Charm all her Senſes; till the joytyl Sun 
Without a Rival half his Courſe has run: 
Who while my Hat d that fairer Light confines, 
May boaſt himſelf the brighteſt thing chat ſhines. 


„o 


4A PEN S-H URS T. 


Hile in the Park I ſing, the liſt ning Deer 
Attend and to ſear. 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


When tothe Beeches I report my Flame, 
They bow their Heads as if they felt the fame. 

To Gods appealir 8 when | reach their Bow'rs 

With loud Complggnts, they anſwer me in Show Ts. 
To thee a wild and eruel Soul is giv'n, 

More deaf than Trees, and prouder than the Heav'n, 
Love's Foe prefeſt, why doſt thꝰou falſly feign 

Thy ſelf a Sidney : From which noble Strain 

He ſprung, that cou'd ſo far exalt the Name 

Of Love, and warm our Nation with his Flame, 
That all we can of Love or high Deſire, 

Seems but the Smoak of am'rous Sidney's Fire, 

Nor call her Mother, who ſo well does prove 

One Breaſt may bold both Chaſtity and L ve. 

Never can ſhe, that ſo exceeds the Spring 

In Joy and Bounty, be ſuppos'd to bring 

One ſo deſtructive. To no humane Stock 

We owe this flerce Unk'ndneſs, but the Rock, 

That cloven Rock produc d thee, by whoſe fide 
Nature to recompence the fatal Pride 

Ot ſuch ſtern Beauty, plac'd thoſe healing Springs, 
Which not more Help, than that Deſtruction brings, 
Thy Heart, no ruder than the rugged Stone, by * 


1 might, like Orpheus, with my num' tous Moan 


Melt to Compaſſion; now my trait Tous Song 
With thee conſpires to do the dinger wrong: 
While thus I ſuffer not my ſelf to loſe 
The Memory of what augments my Woes: 
But with my own Breath tilt foment the Fire, 
Which flames as high as Fancy can aſpire, 
This laſt Complaint th* indulgent Ears did pierce © 
Of juſt Apollo, Preſident of Verſe; 
Highly concerned, that the Muſe ſhould bring 
Damage to one whom he had taught to ſing, 
Thus be advis'd me; On yon aged Tree 


8 Hang up thy Lute, and hye thee to the Sea, - 


pY C 3 . That 


54 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
That there with Wonders thy diverted Mind 
Some Truce at leaſt may with this Paſhon find. 

Ah cruel Nymph! From whom her humble Swain 
Flies for Relief unte the raging Mainz gy 

And from the Winds and Tempeſts does expect 

A milder Fate, than from her cold Neglect: 

Yet there hel! pray, that the Unkind may prove 
Bleſt in her Choice; and vows his endleſs Love 
Springs from no hape of what ſhe can confer, 

But from thoſe Gifts which Heay'n has heap d on her. 


LNOF HE R. 


H AD an liv'd when Mortals made 
Choice ot their Deities, this Sacred Shade 
Had held an Altar to her Pow'r, that gave 

The Peace and Glory which theſe Alleys have: 
Embroicer'd ſo with Flowers ſhe had ſtood,, 
That itt ecame a Garden of a Wood: 

Her Preſence has ſuch more than humane Grace, 
That it can civilize the rudeſt Place; _ 

And Beauty too, and Order can impart, 

Where Nature ne'er intended it, nor Art. 

The Plants acknowledge this, and her admire, 
No leſs than thoĩe of old did Orpheus Lyre: 

If ſhe fit down, with Tops all tow'rds ber bow'd;. 
They round about her into Arbors crowd; 

Or if ſhe walk, in even Ranks they ſtand, 

Like ſome well mar ſhald and obſequious Band. 
Amphicn ſo made Stones and Timber leap 
Into fair Figures, from a confus d Heap: 
And in the Symmetry ot her Parts is found 

A Paow'r, like that of Harmony in Sound, 


* 24 Of Publick and Domeſtick Care. 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Ve lofty Beethes, tell thismatchleſs Dame: 
That if together ye fed all one Flame, 
It cou'd not equalize the hundredth part 
Of what her Eydhavekindled in my Heart. 
Go Boy, and carvethis Paſſion on the Bark. 
Ot yonder Tree, which ſtands the ſacred Mark 
Of noble Sidney's Birthʒ when ſuch Benign, 
Such more than Mortal-making Stars did ſhine;- 
| That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The Monument and Pledge ot humble Love: 


His humble Love, whoſe Hope ſhall ne er riſe bigh'r 


Than for a Pardon that he dares admire, 
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75 


Tom Lord of Leiceſter. 


OT that thy Trees at Pens-hurſt groan, 
Oppreſſed with their timely Load, 
And ſeem to make their ſilent Moan, 
That their great Lord is now abroad: 
They to delight his Taſte, or Eye, 
Would ſpend themſelves in Fruit, and Dye, 


Not that thy harmleſs Deer repine; 
And think themſelves unjuſtly Slain- 
© By any other Hand than thine, 
Whoſe Arrows they wou'd gladly ſtain :: 
No, nor thy Friends, which hold too dear 
Fhat Peace with France, which keeps thee there. 


All theſe are leſs than that great Cauſe, 
Which now exacts your Preſence here, 
Wherein there meet the divers Laws 


C4. 
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ret 
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For one bright Nymph our Youth contends, 
And on your prudent Choice depends. 


Not the bright Shield of Thetis Son, — 
For which ſuch ſtern Debate did riſe, - 
That the great Ajax Telamen 
Refus'd tolive without the Prize, 
Thoſe Achive Peers did more engage, | 
Than ſhe the Gallants of our Age. 


\ 


The Beam of Beauty, which begun 

To warm us ſo, when thou wert here, 
Now ſcorches like the raging Sun 
When Sirius does firſt appear. 
O fix this Flame; and let Deſpair 
Redeem the reſt from endleſs Care! 


** — * < — 
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To. 4 very young Lady. 


HY camel ſo untimely forth 

hoy Intoa World, which wanting thee, 
Cou'd entertain us with no Worth 

Or ſhadow of Felicity? , 

That Time ſhqu'd me fo far remove 

From that which I was barn to Love! 


Yet, faireſt Bloſſom, donot flight 

That Age which you may know ſo ſoon; 
The Roſie Morn reſigns her Light, 

And milder Glory, to the Noon: 
And then what Wonders ſhall you do, 
Whoſe dawning Beauty warms us io? 


* 
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Hope waits upon the flow'ry Prime, - 
And Summer, though it be leis gay, 
Yet is not look d on as a time 
Of Declination or Decay. 
For, with a full Hand, that does bring 
All that was promis d by the Spring. . 


s: 0 N'.@ 


G AY lovely Dream, where cou dſt thou find 
- Shadows to counterfeit that Face? 


Colours of this Glorious kind 


Come not from any Mortal Place. 


' In Heavꝰn it ſelf thou ſure wer'tdreft : 


With that Angel-like Diſguiſe; 


© Thus deluded am I bleſt, © * 


And ſee my Joy with cloſed Eyes. 


& But ah ! This Image is too kind 


- To be other than a Dream! 
Cruel Sachariſſa's Mind | 
Never put on that ſweet Extreams 


W Fair Dream, if thouintend'& me Grace, 8 


Change that Heav'nly Face of thine; 


n Paint deſpis'd Love in thy Face, 


And make it to appear like mine. 


Cs | Pale, 


58 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions... 
Pale, Wan, and Meagre let it look, 
Witha Pity- moving Sbape, 
Such as wander by the Brook 
Of Lethe, or from Graves eſcape. 


Then to that Matchleſs Mywpk appears 
In whoſe Shape thou ſhineſt ſo, 

Softly in her ſleeping Ear, 

With bumble Wordsexpreſs my Wo. 


Perhaps from Greatneſs, State, and Pride, 
Thus ſurpriſed ſne may falla 

deep does Diſproportion hide, 
And, Death reſembling, equals all. 


— 


— . EEE 1 8 7, 


Prone! Gs Brand of Beauty toſt; ; | 
See how the Motion does dilate the Flame: 
Delighted Love his Spoils does boaſt, | 
And triumph in this _ 
Fire to no Place confin'd,.. 
Is both our Wonder and our Fears 
Moving the Mind, 
As Lightning hurled throughthe Air. 


High Heav'n the Glory doesencreaſe 
Of all her Shining Lamps, this artful way; 
The Sun in Figures, ſuch as theſe, 
Joys with the Moon to play. 
To the ſweet Strains they advance 
Which do reſult from their own Spheres; 
As this Nymph's Dance, | 
Moves with the Numbers which ſhe hears. 
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On the Diſtovery of a Lady's Painting... | 


4 is Fate reverſt is mine, | 

His Marble Love took Fleſh and Blood; 

All that I worſhipp'd as Divine, : 
That Beauty, now 'tis underſtood, — * 
Appears to have no more of Life 

Than that whereof he fram'd his Wife. 


As Women yet, whs apprehend ' 
Some ſudden Cauſe of cauſeleſs Fear. 
Althc ugh that ſeeming Cauſe take End.. 
Ard they behold no Danger near. 
A Shaking thro'their Limbs they find. 
Like Leaves ſaluted by the Wind 


So though the Beauty do appear 
No Beauty, whichamaz'd me ſo; - 
Yet from my Breaſt I cannot tear 
The Paſſion which from thence did grow 
Nor yet out ot my Fancy raſe 
The Print of .that ſuppoſed Face. 


Areal Beauty, though too near, 


The fond Narciſſus.did admire; 335 
I doat on that which is no where, - 

The ſign of Beauty feeds my Fire: 
No Mortal Flame was e' er ſo cruel 


As this, which thus ſurvives the Ruel. 


22 


Toa LADT, fro whom be receiv'd 4 Sile 
ver Fen... 


MAD AM, 


Ntending to have try d 

The silver Favour which you gave, 
In Ink the ſhining Point Idy d, 

And drench'd it in the able Wave: : 
When, griev'd tobe ſo foully ſtaim d, 
On you it thus to me complain'd, 


Suppoſe you had deſerv d totake 
From her fair Hand ſo fair a Boon 

Jet ho deſerved I to make a 

So illa Change, whoever won 

Immortal Praiſe for vvhat I wrote, . 

Inſtructed by her Noble Thought? 


I, that expreſſed her Commands 

To mighty Lords, and Princely Dames, 
Always moſt welcome to their Hands, 
Proud that 1 wou'd record their Names, 

Muſt now be taught an humble Stile, 

Some meaner Beauty to beguile. 


Sol, the wronged Pen to pleaſe, 
Make it my humble Thanks expreſs- 
Unto your Ladyſhip, in theſe: 
And now tis forced to confeſs, 
That your great ſelf did ne er indite, . 
Nor that, to one more Noble, write. 


0 
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4 . 


On 4 Brede divers abe woven by Four 
7 Ladies. 5 2 


Wice twenty ſlender Virgins Fingers twine 
* This curious Web, where all their Fancies ſhine : 
As Nature them, fo they this Shade have 
Soft as their Hands, and various as their Thought. 
Not Juno's Bird when, his fair Train diſplay d. 
He wooes the Female to his Painted Bed. 
No not the Bow which ſo adorus the Skies, 
So Glorious is, or boaſts ſo many Dies. 


— — | — :2— — 
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To m Lad "of Make the 
Say oy on mapa 


"F*O this Great Loſs a Sea of Tears is due; 7 
But the vrhole Debt not to be paid by you. * 
Charge not your ſelf with all, nor render vain, 
Thoſe Show'rs the Eyes of us your Servants rains 
Shall Grief contract the largeneſs of that Heart, 
In which, nor Fear nor Anger hasa part? - 
. Virtue wou'd Muſh, if Time ſhou'd boaſt (whichdries; 
Her Sole Child dead, the tender Mother's Eyes) 
Your Mind's Relief, where Reaſon triumphs ſo 
Over all Paſſions, that they ne er cou'd grow 
Beyond their Limits in your Noble Breaſt, _ 
To harm another, or impeach your Reſt, 
This we obſ-ry'd, delighting to obey 
One who did never from hisgreat ſelf ſtray : 
Whoſe mild Example ſeemed to engage 


Tx obſequious Seas, and teach them not to Rage; 
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The brave Zmilius, his great Charge laid down, 
(The Force of Rome, and Fate of Macedon) ,* 

In his loſt Sons did feel the cruel Stroke 

Of changing Fortune; and thus highly ſpoke 
Before Rome's People: We did oft implore 
That if the Heav'ns had any Bad in Store 

For your ZEmilivs, they wou'd pour that Ilt-» 
On his own Houſe, and let you flouriſh ſtill. 
You on the barren Seas, my Lord, have ſpent 


Whole Springs, and Summers to the Publick lent: 


Suſpended all the Pleaſures of your Life, 

And ſhorten'd the ſhort Joy of ſuch a Wife: 

For which your Country's more obliged, Gay n 
For many Lives of old, leſs-happy, Men. 

You that have ſacrifit d ſo great a part | 
Of. Youthand private Bliſs, ought to impart - 
Your Sorrow too, and give your Friends a Right 
As well in your Affliction, as Delight: 

. Thenwith Emilian Courage bear this Cröſs, 
Since publick Perſons only publick Loſs 2 
Ought to affect: And tho her Form and Vouth, 
Her Application to your Will and Truth, 
That noble Sweetneſs, and that humble State, 
All ſnatch'd away by ſuch a haſty Fate, 

Might give-Excuſe to any common Breaſt; 


With the huge Weight of ſo juſt Grief oppreſt mY 


Yet let no Portion of your Life be ſtain'd -- 

With Paſſion, but your Character maintain d 
To the laſt Act; it is enough her Stone 

May Honour'd be with Superſcription 

Of the ſole Lady, who had Pow r to move 

The Great No thumberlaud to Grieve and Loves: 
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To my Leno Abgas, of hilar ice ant 
 — 


Ith Joy like ours, the Thi acian Youth nde 
W. orpheus returning from th' Ehyſian Shades, 
Embrace the Hero, and his Stay implore, 

Make it their publick Suit, he wou'd no more 
Deſert them ſo, and for his Spouſe's ſake, 
His vaniſh'd Love, tempt the Lethean Lake: 
The Ladies too, thebrighteſt of that Time. 
Ambitious all his lofty Bed to climb 
Their doubtful Hopes with Expectation feed, 
Who ſhall the Fair Eurydice ſucceed: 
Eurydice, tor whom his num'rous Moan 
Makes liſt ning Trees, and ſalvage Mountains groan; 
Thro' all the Air his ſounding Strings dilate 
Sorrow, like that which touch d our Hearts of lates 
Your pining Sickneſs, and your reſtleſs Pain 
At once the Land affecting and the Main. 
VVhen the glad News that you were Admiral, 
Scarce thro'the Nation ſpread, twas fear d by all 
That our great Charles, whoſe VViſdom ſhines in you, 
 VVou'd be perplexed how to chuſe a new; 

So more than Private wasthe Joy and Grief, 
That at the worſt, it gave our Souls relief: 
That in our Age ſuch Senſe of Virtue liv'd, | 
They Joy'dſo juſtly, and ſo juſtly Griev d. 1 
Nature (her faireſt Lights eclipſed,) ſeems. 
Her ſelf to ſuffer in thoſe ſharp Extremes: 
VVhile not from thinealone thy Blood * | 
But from thoſe Cheeks which all the VVorld admires. 
The Stem tus tlifeaten'd, and the Sap in thee, 
Drop all the Branches of that noble Tree: 
Their Beauty, they and we our Loves ſuſpend, 

- Nought can our VViſhes, ſave thy Health, intend, 


4 


As 


\ 
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© As Lillies over-charg'd with Rain they bend 8 
Their beauteous Heads, and with high Heav 'n contend; 
Fold thee within their ſnowy Arms, and cry 8 
He is too faultleſs and too young to dye. 
So like Immortals round about thee they 
Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 
Who wou'd not languiſh, by fo fair a Train 
To be Lamented, and Reſtor'dagain? 
Or thus withe'd what haſty Soul wou'd go, . 
Though to be bleſt ? O er ber Adonis ſo 
Fair Venus mourn'd; and with the precious Show'e 
Ot her warm Tears cheriſh d the ſpringing Flow'r, 
The next Support, fair hope of your great Name, 
And ſecond Pillar of that Noble Frame, 
By loſs of thee wou'd no Advantage have, 
But ſtep by ſtep purſue thee to the Grave. 
And now relentleſs Fate, about toend 
The Line which backward does ſo far extend. 
That antique Stock which ſtill the World ſupplies - 
With braveſt Spirits, and with brighteft Eyes, 
Kind Phæbus interpoſing, bid me ſay | 
Such Sto rms no more ſhall ſhake that. Houſe, but they 
Like Nepeune, and his Sea-born Neice, ſhall be 
The ſhining Glories of the Land and Sea : 
With Courage guard, and Beauty warm our Age, 
And Lovers fill with like Poetick Rage. 
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Ala MAL ADE. 


A* lovely Amoret, the Care | 

Of allchat know what's Good or Fair! 

Is Heay'n become our Rival too?. | B 
Had the rich Gifts conferr don you, (4 
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So ample thence, the common end 
Ot giving Lovers, topretend, 

. to this pining Sickneſs (meant 

To weary thee toa Conſent 

Of leaving us) no Pow'r is giv'n 
Thy Beauties to impair, for Heay'n 
Sollicits thee with ſuch a Care, 
As Roſes from their Stalks we tear, 
When we word ſtilpreferve them new, 
And freſh as on the Buſn they grew. 

With ſuch a Grace you entertain, 
And look with ſach Contempt on Pain, 
That languiſhing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before. 
So Lightnings which in Storms a 
Scorch more than when the Skies are deer, 
And as pale Sickneſs does invade 
Your frailer Part, the Breaches made 
In that fair Lodging, ſtill more clear 
Make the bright Gueſt, your Soul, appear. 
So Nymphs o'er pathleſs Mountains born, 
| Their light Robes by the Brambles torn 
From their fair Limbs, expoſing new 
And unknown Beauties to the view 
Of following Gods, increaſe their Flame, 
And haſte to catch the lying Game. 


. 


—— — — — 2. n 


Of the QUEEN. 


— Lark that ſnuns on lofty Boughs to build 
Her humble Neſt, lies ſilent in the Fie!d; 

But if the promiſeof a Cloudleis Day, 

(Aurora ſmiling.) bids ber rife and Play, 
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Then ſtrait ſhe ſhews, twas not for wantot Voice, 

Or Pow'r to climb, ſhe made ſolow a Choice: 

© Singing ſhe mounts, her Airy Wings are ſtretcht 

Tow'rds Heav'n, as if from Heav'n her Note ſhe fetcht. 
So we retiring from the buſie Throng, 

Uſe to reſtrain thꝰ ambition ot our Song ;- 

But ſince the Light, which now informs our Age; 


Breaks from the Court indulgent to her Rage, 
Thither my Muſe, like bold Prometheus, flies, 


To light her Torch at Gloriana's Eyes. 
Thoſe Sov'reign Beams, which heal the wounded Soul, 

And all our Cares, but once beheld, controul ! 

Here the poor Lover that has long endur d 

Some proud Nymph's Scorn, of his fond Paſſion cur 0. 

Fares like the Man who firſt upon the Ground 

A Glow-worm ſpy'd, ſuppoſing he had found 

A moving Diamond, a breathing Stone, 

(For Life it had; and like thoſe Jewels ſhone :) 

He held it dear, till by the ſpringing Day, | 

Inform'd, hethrew the worthleſs Worm away, 
She faves the Lover as we Gangrenes ſtay, * 

By cutting Hope, like a lopt Limb, away: 

This makes her bleeding Patients to accuſe 

High Heav'n, and theſe Expoſtulations uſe. 

Cou'd Nature then no private Woman grace | 

(Whom we might dare to Love) with ſuch a Face, 

Such a Complexion, and ſo radiant Eyes, 

Such lovely Motion, and ſuch ſharp Replies? 

Feyond our Reach, and yet within our Sight, 

Whatenvious Pow'r has plac'd this glorious Light? 
Thus, ina Starry Night, fond Children cry 

For the rich Spangles that adorn the Sky; 

Which tho' thoy ſhine for ever fixed there, * 

With Light and Influence relieve us here. 

All her affections are to one enclin dd, 4 

Hor Bounty and Compaſſion to Mankind: 
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To whom while ſhe ſo farextends her Grace, 
She makes but good the Promiſeof her Face: 
For Mercy has (cou'd Mercy's ſelf be ſeen) 
No ſweeter Look than this propitious Queen; 
Such Guard and Comfort the Diſtreſſed find, 
From her large Pow'r, and-{rom her larger Mind, 
That whom ill Fate wou d ruin, it prefers; 
For all the Miſerable are made her's. 
So the fair Tree, whereon the Eagle builds, 
Poor Sheep from Tempeſts, and their Shepherds, ſhields; 
The Royal Bird poſſeſſes all the Boughs, 
But Shade and Shelter to the Flock allows. 
Joy of our Age, and ſafety of the next, 
For which ſo oft thy fertile Womb is vext: 
Nobly contented, tor the Publick Good, 
To waſte thy Spirits, and diffuſe thy Blood : 
What vaſt hopes may theſe Iſlands entertain, 
Where Monarchs, thu« deſcended, are toreign? 
Led by Commanders of ſo fair a Line, a 
Our Seas no longer ſhall aur Pow ir confine, | 
A brave Romance who wou'd exactly frame, 
Firſt brings his Knight from ſome immortal Dame: 
And thena Weapon, anda flaming Shield, 
Bright as his Mother's Eyes, he makes them wield, 
None might the Motherof Achilles be, 
But the fair Pear], and Glory of the Sea; - 
The Man to whom great Mara gives ſuch Fame, 
From the high Bed of Heav'nly Venus came; 
And our next Chaxles, (whom all the Stars deſign 


Like Wonders te accompliſh) Springs from thine. 


6 — 
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Upon the Death of my Lady K I C H. 
55 AY thoſe already curſt Eſſexian Plains, 


Where baſty Death, 3 2 
Prove 


Like Terror did among 
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Pro ve as a Deſert, and none there may ſtay, 

But Savage Beaſts, or Men as wildas they, 

There the fair Light, which all our Iſland grac'd, 
Like Hero's Taper in the Window plac'd, 

Such Fate from the malignant Air did find, 

As that expoſed to the boiſt rous Wind, 

Ah cruel Heav'n! to faatch fo ſoon away 

Her, for whoſe Life had we had time to pray, 
With thouſand Vows and Tears we ſhou'd have ſought 
That fad Decree's ſuſpenſion to have wrought. 

But we (alas!) no whiſper of her Pain 

Heard, *till'twas din to wifh her here again 

That horrid Word at once like Lightning ſprend, 0 
Struck all our Ears, The Lady Rich is Dead. 
Heart - rending News, and dreadful to thoſe few 
Who her reſemble, and her Steps pur ſue: 

That Death ſnou d Licenſe have to rage among 
The Fair, the Wiſe, the Virtuous, aud the Young! 

The Paphian Queen from that fierce Battle born, 

With gored Hand, and Veil io rudely torn, | 
th' Immortals breed, 
Taught by her Wound that Goddefles may bleed. 
All ſtand amazed, but beyond the reſt 

Th' Heroick Dame whoſe happy Womb ſhe bleſt, 
— with juſt Grief expoſtulates with Heavy n, 

rging the Promiſe to th Obſequiousgiv n, 

Ot longer Life; for ne er was pious Soul 
Moreaptt' obey, more worthy to eontroul. 
A skilltul Eye at once might read the Race 
Of Caledonian Monarchs in her Face. 

And ſweet Humility; her Look and Mind, 
At once were lofty, and at once were kind. 
There dwelt the ſcorn of Vice, and Pity too, 
For thoſe that did what ſhe diſdain d to do: 
So gentle and ſevere, that what was bad 
At once her Hatred and her Pardon had. 
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Gracious to all but where her Love was due, 
So Faſt, ſo Faithful, Loyal, and fo True, 
That a bold Hand as ſoon might hope to force 
The roulling Lights of Heav*n, as change her Courſe. 

Some happy Angel that bekolds her there, 
Inſtruct us to record what ſhe was here; 
And when this Cloud of Sarrow's ayer-blown, 
Thro'the wide World we'll make her Graces known 
So freſhthe Wound is, and theGrief ſo vaſt, 
That all our Art and Pow's of Speech is waſte. 
Here Paſſion ſways, but there the Muſe ſhall raiſe 
Eternal Monuments of louder Praiſe. 

There our Delight, complying with her Frame, 
Shall have occaſion to recite thy Name, a 
Fair Sachariſſa, and now only Fair! 4 
To facred Friendfhipwe'll an Altar rear, | 
Such as the Romans did erect of old, 
Where, on a Marble Pillar, ſhall be told, 
The lovely Paſſioneach to other bare, 
With the reſemblance of that matchleſs Pair. 
Narciſſus to the thing for which he pin'd, 

was not more like, thanyour's to her fair Mind: 

dare that yougrac d the ſer ral parts of Life, 
A ſpotleſs Virgin and a faultleſs Wife. 
Such was the ſweet Converſe twixt her and you, 
Asthatſhe holds with her Aſſociates now. 

How falſe is Hope, and how regardleſs Fate, 
That ſuch a Love ſhou'd have ſo ſhort a Date! 
Lately I ſaw her, fighing, part from thee: 

Alas that ſuch the laſt Fare wel ſhou'd be!) 

S0 look d 4ftren, her Remove deſign d, 

On thoſe diſtreſſed Friends ſhe left behind. 

Cooſent in Virtue knit your Hearts ſo fafh, 
That ſtill the Knot, in ſpite ot Death, does laſt: 
For as your Tears and Sorrow-wounded Soul 
Prove well that on your part this Bond is whole 3 
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. 
2 
5 


70 pos on ſeveral Occaſro dong. ; 
So all we know of what they do above, 


Is, that they Happy are, and that they Love. 


Let dark Oblivion and the hollow Grave 
Content chem ſelves our frailer Thoughtsto have: 
Well choſen Love is never taught to Die, 

But with our nobler Part invades the Sky. 

Then grieve no more, that one ſo heav'nly ſhap'd 
The crooked Hand of trembling Age eſcap'd. 
Rather ſince we beheld her not decay, 
But that ſhe vanHh'd fo entire wa: 

Her wondrous Beauty and her Goodneſs Merit, 
We ſhou'd ſuppoſe that ſome propttious Spirit 

In that Celeſtial Form frequented here, 

And is not Dead, but ceaſes to Appear. 


— 8 


— 


To 1 Queen Mother of FRANCE, upon her Lau- 


ding. In the Near 1 683. 


„ Queen of 3 wherethy Offspring wears 


All the chief Crowns; where Princes are thy Heirs, 

As welcome thou to Sea-girt Britain's Shore, 
As erſt Latona(who fair. Cinthia bore) 
To Delos was. Here ſhines2 Nymph as bright, 
By thee diſclos'd, with like encreaſe of Light, 

Why was our Joy in Belgia confin'd ? | 
Or why did you1o much regard the Wind? 
Scarce cou'd the Ocean (tho incag'd)have toſt 


Thy Sov'reign Bark, but where th' obſequious Coaft 


Pays Tribute tothy Bed: Rome's conqu'ring Hand 
More vanquiſh'd Nations under her Command 
Never reduc'd; glad Berecynthia ſo 


Among her Deathleſs Progeny did go; 


A wreath ot Taw'rsadorn'd her rev'rend Head, 


Mother of all that on Ambroſia fed. 
KY Thy 
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Thy godlike Race muſt ſway the Age to come, 
As ſhe Olympus, peopled with her Womb. 

Wou d thoſe Commanders of Mankind obey 
Their honour d Parent all Pretences lay 
Down at her Royal Feet, compoſe their Jarrs, 
And on the growing Turł diſcharge theſe Wars: 
The Chriſtian Knights that ſacred Tomb ſhou d wreſt 
From Pagan Hands, and triumph oer the Eaſt; 
Our England'sPrince and Gallia's Dauphin might 
Like Young Rinaldo, and Tancredo Fi Fight - 
In ſingle Combate, by their Swords again 
The proud Argantes and fierce Soldan ſhin ; 
Again, we might their valiant Deeds recite, 
And with your Thuſcan Mule exalt the Fight, | 


* — 
— : 


To the ¶Mutable Fair. 


FRE: Celia forthy ſake I part 

With all that grew ſo near my Heart; ; 

 IW The Paſſion that I had for thee, 

The Faith, the Love, the Conſtancy, 

And, that I may ſucceſsful prove, 

Transform my ſelf to what you love. 
Fool that I was ſo muchto prize 

Thoſe ſimple Virtues you deſpiſe; 

Fool, that with ſuch dull Arrows ſtrove, 

Orhop'dto reach a flying Dove! 

For you that are in Motion till, 

Decline our Force, and mock our Skill; 

Who like Don Qui xot do advance 

Againſt a Wind- mill our vain Lance. 
Now will I wander thro' the Air, 

Mount, make a ſtoop at ev'ry Fair, 

And, with a Fancy unconfin'd 

(As layleſsas the Sea or Wind) 


[hy Purſue 
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Purſue you whereſo er youfly, 
And with your various 
The formal Stars do travel ſo. 

As we their Names and Courſes know, 
And he that on their Changes looks» 
Wou d think them govern d by our Books: 
But never were the Clouds reduce d 
To any Art; the Motion us d 
By thoſe free Vapours are ſo light, 
So frequent, that the conquer d Sight 
Deſpairs to find the Rules that guide 
Thoſe gilded Shadows as they ſlide: 

And therefore of the ſpacious Air 
Fove's Royal Conſort had the Care ; 

And by that Pow'rdid once eſcape, 
Neclining bold Ixion's Rape, 

She, with her own Reſemblance, grac'd 
A ſhining Cloud, which heembrac'd. 

Such was that Image, ſo it ſmil'd 

With ſeeming Kindneſs, which beguil'd 
Your Thirſis lately, when he thought 

He had his fleeting Celia caught. 

Twas ſhap'd like her, but for the Fair 
He filld his Arms with yielding Air: 

A Fate for which he grieves the leſs, 

Becauſe the Gods had like Succefs. 

For in their Story, one, we ſee, 

Purſues a Nymph, and takes a Tree: 

A ſecond with a Lover's haſte, 

Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd; 
But ſhe that did a Virgin ſeem, 

Poſſeſt appears a wand'ring Stream: 

For his ſuppoſed Love a third 
Lays greedy hold upon a Bird; 

And ſtands amaz d to find his Dear 
Awild Inhabitant of th Air. 


To 
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'To theſe old Tales ſuch Nymphs as you 
Give Credit, and ſtill make them new 
The Am'rous now like Wonders find, 
In the ſwift Changes of your Mad... 

But, Celia, if you apprehend , 

The Muſe of your ineenſed Friend; - 

Nor wou'd that he record your Blame; 
And make it Live; repeat the ſame, 
Again deceive him, and again, 

And then he ſwears he'll not complain; 
For ſtill to be deluded ſo, 

Is all the Pleaſure Lovers know, 

Who, like good Faulkners, take delight, 
Not in the Quarry, buy oy Flight, 


woe 


Of SALLEE. 


F Jaſon, Theſeus, and ſuch Worthies old, 
Light feem the Tales Antiquity has told. 


— 


duch Beaſts and Monſters as their Force oppreſt, 
| Some Places only, and ſome Times, infeſt. | 
| Sallee, that ſcoru'd all Pow'r and Laws of Men, 


Goods with their Owners hurrying to their Den, 
And future Agesthreatning with a Rude 

And Savage Race ſucceſſively renew'd, 

Their King deſpiſing with Rebellious Pride, 


| And Foes profeſt to all the World beſide: 


This Peſt of Mankind gives our HeroFame, 
And thro th' obliged World dilates his Name. 

The Prophet once to cruel Agag ſaid, 
As thy fierce Sword has Mothers childleſs made, 
So ſhall the Sword make thine ; and withthat word 
He hew'd the Man in Pieces wi h his Sword, 
Juſt Charles like meaſure has return'dto theſe, 
Whoſe Pagan Hands had ſtain d the troubled Seas; f 

| D With 
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With Ships they made the ſpoiled Merchant mourn; 

With Ships their City and themſelves are „ 

One Squadron of our Winged Caſtles ſent Th is. 1 5 

O' er- threw their Fort, and all their Navy rent: * 

For not content the Dangers to incrraſe, | 

And act the part of Tempeftsin the Seas, | 

Like hungry Wolves, theſe Pirates from our Shore 

Whole Flocks of Sheep and raviſh'd'Cattle bore; 

Safely they might on other Nations prey, 

Fools to provoke the Sov'reign of the Sea : 

Nad Cacus ſo, whom like ill Fate perfwades, 

The Herdof fair Alemena's Seed invades ; 

Who for Revenge; ind Mortals glad Relief, 

Sackt the dark Cave, and cruſh'dthathorrid Thief. 
Morocco's Monarch, wondring at this Fact, 

Save that his Preſence his Affairs exact, 

Had come in Perſon, to have ſeen and known 

The injur'd World's Revenger and hisown. 

Hither he ſends the Chief among his Peers, 


Wuo!ubo in bis parle proportion d Preſents bears, 


To the Reno d for Piety and Force, 
Poor Captives manumiz'd, and matchleſs Horſe, 
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PUERPERIUM. 


OU Gods that have the Pow'r 
To trouble, and compoſe 
All that's bencath your Pow'r, 
Calm Silence on the Seas, on Earth impoſe. 


Fair Yung, in thy ſoft Arms 
The Godof Rage confine, 
For thy Whiipers are the Charms 
Which only can diuert his fierce Deſign, 


* 
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What tho he trown, and to Tumultdo _ 
Thou. che Fame | 
Kind'ed ih his Breaſtean'ſt tame, 


wich that Snow which — lies on thine, 


Great Goddeſs give tit t by Cer nd kes. 
Make Heav'n ſmile, 


That no Storm diſturb us, while 


Thy chief Caro, our Halzyen, builds her Neſt. 


Great Gloriana, Fair Gloriana, 
Bright as high Heav'n is, and fertile as Earth, 
Whoſe Beauty relieves us, 
Whoſe Royal Bed gives us 
Both Glory and Peace, 


Our preſent Joy, and all our Hopes increaſe. 


— 


Of a Lady who writ in Praiſe of Mira, 


Hile ſhe pretends to make the Graces knowa 
Of matehleſs Mira, ſhe reveals her own; 


And when ſhe wou'd another's Praiſe indite, 


Is by ber Glaſs inſtructed how to write, 


„ 


To One married to an old May, 


O lnce thou wou'dſt needs, bewitch d with ſome il Charms 
Be bury d in thoſe monumental Arms: 


All we can wiſh, is, May that Earth lie light 


Vpon thy tender Limbs, and ſo good Night, 7 
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1 TLAVIA. go. 1 


* au nok your Beauty can engage | e 
My wary Heart: 
The Sun, in all his Pride and Rage, 
Has not that Art; 
And yet he Shines as Bright as you. 
If Brightneſs cou d our Souls lubdue, * 


Tis not the pretty Things you ay. | 
Nor thoſe you wri 5 
Which can make Thirſis Heart — ; 
For that Delight, | 
The Graces of a well-taught Mind., 
In ſome of our own Sex we firid. - 


No Flavia, tis vou. Love I fear; 
Love's ſureſt Darts, | 
Thoſe which ſo ſeldom fail him, are 
Headed with Hearts; 
Their very Shadows make us yield, 
Diſſemble well, and win the Field. > | ( 
tn __ F NEXT — 8 
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8 E E how the willing Earth gave way, 
To take th' Impreſſion where ſhe lay. 
See how the Mauld, as loth to leave 
So ſweet a Burden, ſtill doth cleave , 3 
Cloſe to the Nymph's ſtain'd Garment; bere 1 
The coming Spring wou d firſt appear. 
And all this Place with Roſes ſtrow, OY 
I buſic Feet wou d let them grow: Nu 007 
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Here Venus ſmil'd, to ſee blind Chance 

It ſelf, before her Son adyance, 
And a fair Image to preſent 

Of vrhat the Boy ſo long had meant: 
'Twas ſuch a Chance as this made all 

The World into this Order fall: 

Thus the firſt Lovers, onthe Clay 

Ot which they were compoſ*d, hy; 

So in their Prime, with equal Grace, 
Met the firſt Patterns ot our Race- 
Then bluſh not, Fair, or on him frowu, 
Or wonder how you both eame down; - ' 
But touch him, and he'll cremble ſtrait, 
How cou'd he then ſupport your Weight? 
How cou'd the Youth, alas, but bend 
When his whole Heav'n upon him lean d? 
It ought by him amiſs were done. 

Twas that he let * ſoon- 
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MAS IT EA SL LED. 


Of SILVIA. 


— 


O UR Sighs are heard, juſt Heav'n declares- 


The Senſe it has of Lover's Cares: 
Shethat ſo far the reſt. out-ſhin'd, 
Silvia the Fair, while ſhe was kind, 
As if her Frowns impair'd her Brow, 
Seems only not unhandſome now: 


So when the Sky makes us endure © 


AStorm, it {elf becomes obſcure. 
Hence tis that I conceal my Flame, 
Hiding from Flavia's ſelf ber Name, 
Leſt ſhe, provoking Heav'n, ſhou'd prove 
How it rewards neglected Love. 2 
Better a thouſand ſuch as I, 
Their Grief untold, ſhou d pine and die, 
: . I ; D 3 


11 * 


* 


78 


porus on ſeveral Otcafions: 


Than her bright Morning, over-caft 


With ſullen Clouds, ſhou'd be defae d. erg | 


4 


4 


* 


— 


| Ama on yonder ſwelling Buſh, 


2 "1 SLIC . * 1 n. 
nf 
' 


The BUDD. 


Big with many a coming Roſe, 


This — Budd began to bluſh, - 
And did but halt it ſelf diſcloſe; 

I pluck'd it, tho no bettergrown, _ 
And now you ſee how full tis: Blown, | 


Still as I did the Leaves inſpire, 


With ſucha Purple Light they ſhone, 
As if they had been made of Fire, 
And ſpreading ſo, wou d flame anon: 


All 


that was meant, by Air or Sun 


. To the young Heer, my Breath has done. 


If 


our looſe Breath fo much-can do, 


What may the fame intorm's of Love, 
Of pureſt Love and Muſick too, 


W 


When Flavia it aſpires to more: 
hen that, which lifeleſs Buds perſwades 


To wax more ſoft, her Youtb.invades. -- 


— 


a 


Upor BEN. JOHNSON. 


Mice of Poets, Mirror of our Age! 


Which her whole Face beholding on thy Stage, 


Pleas'd and diſpleas d with her own Faults, e 


A 


Remedy like thoſe whom Muſick cures: 


Thou haſt alone thoſe various Inclinations 9 J 
. Which Nature gives to Ages, Sexes, Nations: 


80 


Pokus en ſeveral Occaſions, | 79 


So traced with thy All-aſſembling Pen. 

That whate'er Cuſtom has impos d on Men, 

Or ill-got Habit, which deforms them ſo, 

That ſcarce a Brother can his Brother know, 

Is repreſented to the wond'ring Eyes 

Of all that ſee or read thy Comedies: 

Whoever in thoſe Glaſſes looks, may find 

The Spots return d, or Graces of his Mind: 

And by the help of ſo Divine an Art 

At leiſure v ie and dreſs his nobler Part. 

Narciſſus cozen'd by that flatt xing Well, 

Which nothing cou'd but of his Beauty tell, 

Had here, diſcov ring the deform'd Eſtate 

Of his fond Mind, preſerv'd himſelf with Hate; 
But Virtue too, as well as Vice, is clad 

In Fleſh and Blood ſo well, that Plato bad 
Beheld, what his high Fancy once embrac'd, 
Virtue with Colours, Speech, and Motion grac'd, 
The ſundry Poſturesof thy copious Mule | 

Who wou'd.cxpreſs; atbemſand Tongues muſt uſe: 
Whoſe Fate's no leſs peculiar than thy Art, 

For as thou cou'dſt all Characters impart, 

So none cou'd render thine, who till eſcap'ſt 
Like Proteus in Variety ot Shapes: 

Who was, nor this, nor that, but all we find, 


And all we can imagine in Mankind, 


— — — * 
_ „ I” 
* * —_— 2 


70 Mr. George Sands, ou his Tranſlation of fome- 


Parts of the BI BLE. Y. 


| H O W bold a Work atttemptsthat Pen, 


Which wou'd enrich our vulgar Tongue 

Wich the high Raptures of thoſe Men, 8 | 
Who here with the {fame Spirit ſung,. | 
D: 4. Where · 


to Pons or ſeveral Occaſions. = 
Wherewith they now aſſiſt the Choir | 
Of Angels, who their Songs admire? 


Whatever theſe inſpired Souls 

Were urged to expreſs, did ſhake _ 
The aged Deep, and both the Poles; 

Their num'rous Thunder cou'd awake 
Dull Earth, which does with Heav'n conſent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 


Say, ſacred Bard, what cou'd beſtow 
Courage on thee, to ſoar ſo high ? 

Tell me, brave Friend, what help'd thee ſo 
To ſhake off all Mortality ? ? 

To light this Torch, thou haſt climb'd high'r 

Than he who ſtole Celeſtial Fire. 


| 


6 a 4 „ — — 2 I 


Chloris and H ylas. Made to a Saraban. 


CHLORIS, 


Nas, oh Hylas, why fit we mute, | 

Now that each Bird ſaluteth the Spring? 

Wind up the ſlacken'd Strings of thy Lute, 

Never can'ſt thou want Matter to ſing. 

For Love thy Breaſt doth fill with ſuch a Fire, 

That whatſoc'er is Fair moves thy Deſire. 

: H TIL AS. 
Sweeteſt you know, the ſweeteſt of Things, 
Ot various Flow'rs the Bees do compole, 

Yet no particular Taſte it brings 

Of Violet, Woodbine, Pink or Roſe: 

So Love the Reſult is of all the Graces 


Which flow from athouſand ſeveral Faces. 
CH L 0- 


5” a” 


_ 4 C) I 


Porns en ſeveral Occaſions, 81. 


C H. LOXIS. 

Hylas, the Birds which chant in this Grove. 

Coud we but know the Language they uſe, 
They wou d inſtrucł us better in Love, 

And reprehend thy inconſtant Muſe: 
For Love their Breaſts does fill with ſuch a Fire, 
That what they once do chuſe, bounds their Delire-- | 

HY LAS: N 

Chloris, this Change the Birds do approve, 

Which the warm Seaſon higher does bring; 
Time from your ſelf does further remove 

You, than the Winter from the gay Spring. 
She that like Light'ping ſhin d while her Face laſted, 
The Oak now reſembles which Light' ning hath blaſted. 


— a 


| Under 4 Lady's Picture. ; Te 


7 Uch Helen was; and who can blame the Boy 
That in ſo bright a Flame conſum'd his Trey? 
But had like Virtue ſhin'd in that fair Greek, 
The am'rous Shepherd had not dar'd tofrek, 
Or hope for Pity, but with ſilent Moan, . 
And better Fate, had periſhed alone. 


_— 


— 


In anſiver of Sir JOHN SUCKLING'S Verſe er, 
againſt Fruitian. 


CO N. 
Geer fond Youth,.. and ask no more, .bewiſe, ; 


2 doo much, long ſince loft Paradiſe. 
PR O. 
And by your. Knowledge we ſhou'dbe bexefc: 


0 all that Paradiſe which yet is left. 
Der CON... 


82 Po: EMS on ſeveral Occafi ons, 


c > , wp 
TheVirtuous Foys thou haſt, thou vod ſhow'd fat - 
Laft in the ir Pride; and won aſt not takeit 1 
F rudely from ſweet Dreams, and for a Toy, 
ou 7 bare ? He wakes himſelf that does enjoy. 
„ 

Novy can the Joy or Hope which you allow 

Be ſtiled Virtuous, and the End not ſo? 

Talk in your Sleep, and Shadows ſtill admire. 
Tis true, he wakes that feels this real Fire, 
But to ſleep better; for hoe er drinks deep 

Of this Nepentbe, rocks himſelf aſleep. 

CON. 

Fruition adds no new Wealth, but deſtroys, ' 

And while it pleaſeth much, yet ſtill it cloys : 
Who thinks he ſhow'd be happier made for that, 
As reas'nably might hope he mug ht. grow Fat 

Ey Eating to a Suxfeit ; this once paſt, 

What reliſhes? Even Kiſſes loſe their Taſte. 

P R ©. =o 

Bleſſings may be repeated, while they coy, 


Bur ſha'l we ſtarve, cauſe Surfeitings deſtroy ? 
And if Fruition did the Taſte impair 


Of Kiſſes, why ſhou'd yonder happy Pair, 
Whoſe Joys juſt Hzmen warrants all the Night, 
Conſume the Day too in this leſs Delight? 
C ON. 

Urge not*tis neceſſary; ala:! wekuow 
The bome-ieſt thing that Mankind does, is ſo. 
The Worid is of a large Extent we ſee, 
And muſt be Peopled, Children there muſt be, 
So mu"! Fread too but ſince there are enough 
Born to that Drudgery, what need we plough? 

| - # © WP 
need not Plough, fince what the ſtooping Hind 
Gets off my pregnant Land, mult allbe mine: 


But 


Pokus on ſeverul. Qtcafionge. 83 
But in this nobler Tillage tis not ſo; 
For when Anchiſes did fair Venus know, 
What Int'reſt had poor Vulcan in the Boy, 
Famous Eneas, or the preſent Joy? | 
5 G:0:M./ >: "Oe "77 
Women enjoy d, whate'er before they ve been, 
Are like Romances read, or Scenes once ſeen : 
Fruition dulls, or ſpoils the Play much more 
Than if one read, or knew, the Plot before. | 
PN.. 
Plays and Romances read, and ſeen, do fall 
In our Opinions; yet not ſeen at all 
Whom wou d they pleaſe? To an Heroick Tale 
Wou'd you not liſten, leſt it ſnou d grow ſtale?” 
7 | CON. 
"Tis Ex pectation makes the Bleſſing dear; 
Heav'n were not Heav'n, if we new what it were. 
P R Oc. 
If *twere not Heav'n if we knew vyhat it were, 
T-wou'd not be Heav'n to thoſe that now are there. 
| CON. 
And as in Profpets weare there pleas d moſt. 
Where ſomething keeps the Eye from being loſt, 
And leaves us room to gueſs ; ſo here Reſtraint. 
Holds up Delight; that with Exceſs wou d faint. 
PRO. 
Reſtraint preſerves the Pleaſure we have got, 
But he neꝰ er has jt; that enjoys it not. 
In goodly Proſpects, who contracts the Space, 
Or takes not all the Beauty of the Place? 
We wiſn remov'd what ſtandeth in our Light, 
And Nature blame for limiting our Sight, 
Where you ſtand wiſely winking, that the View 
Of the tair Proſpect may be always new, | 
| | CON, 


ut 


* as Pokus on - ſeveral Occaſions... 
2 72 002i 9 1.79 
They who know all the Wealth they have, are Poor: 
Hes on Rich that cannot tell his Store. | 
| PR- O. 
Not he that knows the Wealth he has, is Poor, 
But he that dares not touch, or uſe his Store. 


_— 


1 —— 8 _ = 
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Toa Friend, of the different Succeſs of their 


Lov (Ss 


Hrice happy Pair, of whom-we cannot know 

I Which f#ſ{t began to love, or loves-moſtnow!. 
Fair Courſe of Paſſion where two Lovers ſtart, 
And run together, Heart till yoakt with Heart ! 
Succeſsful. Youth whom Love has taught the way 
To be victorious in the firſt Eſſay! : 

Sure Love's an Art beſt praiſed at firſt; 

And whereth' experienced ſtill proſper worſt ; 

I, witha diff rent Fate, purſu'd in vain - | | 
The haughty Celia, till my juſt Diſdain 
Ot her Neglect, aboye that Paſſion born, _ | | 
Did Pride to Pride oppsſe, and Scorn to Scorn; 
Now ſhe relents, and all too late to move | 
A Heart directed. ta a nobler Love: 
The Scales are turn d, her Kindneſs weighs no more 
Now, than my Vows and Service did before. 
So in ſome well-wrought Hangings you may ſee... 


How-He&or leads, and how the Græcians flee; 1 
Here the fierce Mars his Courage ſo inſpires, 

That with bold Hands the Argive Fleet he fires; E 
But there from Heav'n the blue-cy'd Virgin falls,, 

And frighted Troy retires within her Walls. | 


They that are foremoſt in that bloody Race 


Turn Ilead anon, and give the Conqu'rors Chaſe; 4 


* 


pokus on ſeveral Otcaſions, 
Ho like the Chances are of Love and War, 
That they alone in this diſtinguiſh'dare; 


In Love the Victors from the Vanquifh'd fly, 
They Fly that Wound, and they Purſue that Die. 


* 
87 


3 


An Apology. for having Lew'd before, 


HE I that never had the uſe 
Of the Grape's ſurprizing Juice, 
To the firſt delicious Cup. _ 
All their Reaſon render ups: 
Neither do, nor care to knowy-. 
Whether it be beſt or no, bf 


So they that are to Love inclin'd;” 
Sway d by Chance, not Choice or Art + 
To the firſt that's Fair or Kind, | 
Make a Preſent of their Heart: 
"Tis not ſhe that firſt we love, 
But whom Dying we approve. . 


To Man that was i'th' Evening made, 
Stars gave the firſt Delight ; 

Admiring in the gloomy Shade, 
Thoſe little Drops of Light. 


Then at Aurora, whoſe fair Hand 
Remoy'd them from the Skies, 

He gazing tow rd the Eaſt did ſtand,” 
She entertain'd bis Eyes. 

But when the bright Sun did appear, 
All thoſe he did deſpiſe, 

His Wonder was determin'd there, 


And cou d no higher riſe; 


8 Porns an ſeveral Occaſions, 


He neither might, nor wiſh'd to know 
A more refulgent Light: | 

For that (as mine your Beauties now) 
Imploy'd his utmoſt Sight. 


* ; 
4 — — 
. — 2 * — rl 
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ToZELINDA..- 


Aireſt Piece of well-formd/Farth, 
F Urge not thus your haughty Birth: 
The Pow'r which you have o'er us, lyes 
Not in your Race, but in your Eyes, 
None but a Prince! Alas, that Voice- 
Confines you to a narrow Choice! 
Shou'd you no Honey vow to taſte, 
But what the Maſter-Bees have plac d 
In Compaſs ot their Cells how ſmall J 
A Portion to your Share wow'd fal? ; 
Nor all appear among thoſe tew, 
Worthy the Stock from whence they grew: 
The Sap whichat the Root is bred 
In Trees, thro' all the Boughs is ſpread; 
But Virtues which in Parents ſhine, 
Make not like Progreſs thro' the Line, 
= Tis not from whom, but where we liye; 
| The Place does oft thoſe Graces give: 
| Great Julius, on the Mountains bred, 
A Flock perhaps, or Herd, had led; 
e that the World ſubdu'd, had been 
But the beſt Wre ſt er on the Green. 
Tis Art and Knowledge which draw forth 
The hidden Seeds of Native Worth; | 
They blow thoſe Sparks, and make them riſe. 
Into ſuch Flames as touch the Skies. 
To the old Heroes hence was givin 
A Pedigree which reach d to Heav'n; 


| 
j 


P 
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Pokus on ſeveral» Oconjiens. 87 
Of mortal Seed they were not held, dots fangs 

Which other Mortals fo excell d: 

And Beauty too in ſuch Excefs.- »- : 

As your's, Zelinda, claims noleſs. 

Smile but on me, and youſhallſcorn- 
Henceforth tobe ot Princes born. 

I can deſcribe the ſhad bh 

Where your lov'd Mother flept with Tove, 
And yet excuſe the faultleſs Dame; | 
Caught with her Spouſe's Shape and Name, 
Thy matchleſs Form wil) Credit bring 

To all the Wonders ſhall ing. 


— * WW XY "PI * * v * „ — * 2 


On Mr. Jon, FLETCHER's Plays. 


LETCHER, to thee we Jonot only c owe 
All our good Plays, butallthgſe other too; 
Thy Wit repeated, does ſupport the Stage. 
Credits the laſt; andentertains this Age: 
No Worthies form'd by any Muſe but thine _, 
Cou'd purchaſe Robes, to make themſelyes ſo fine. 
"What brave Commander is not proud, to ſee 
Thy brave Melantius in his Gallantr y? 
Our greateſt L dies love to ſee their Scorn 
Out · done by thine, in hat them ſelves have worn; 
Th'impatient Widow, e er the Year be done, 
Sees thy Aſpaſia weeping in her Gown, 
I never yet the Tragick Strainaffay'd, 
Deter:*d by that inimitable Maid. 5 
And when I venture at the Comick Stile, 
Thy Scornſul Lady ſeems to mock my Toil, 
Thus has thy Muſe at once improv d and marr'd 
Our Sport in Plays, by rend'ring it too hard; 
So when a ſort of luſty Shepherds threw, 
c Tube Bar by turns, and none the reſt out- go 


83 Pos on fever Occahars 
So far, but that the beſt are meas ring Caſts, 
Their Emulation, and their Paſtime laſts s N 
But if ſome Brawny Yeoman. of the Gua dd. a 
Step in, andtoſs the Axle-Tree a Yard, 
Or more, beyond thegurtheſt Mark, the reſt : + | 


Deſpairing ſtand, their W 5 Wers beſt. f 
WI "A — — 2 I 
OV Ii 27: Yo \ 
PI H L OR 1 85 * 29% bf A ( 
* HLORI 'S, Line ern our cumef Peace 
* Was frighted hence, this good we 6nd, g C 
1 Tour Favours with your Fears encreaſe, 
| And growing Miſchiefs make you kind. 7 
| | So the fair Tree, "which till pteſctves | 8 
i | Her Fruit and State, while no Wind blows,” B 
| | : In Storms from that Uprightneſs ſerves,” SETS T Al 
| And the glad Earth about her ftrows, s, H 
| | With Treaſure from her yielding DE FA. > N 
= | . 5 8 T] 
| 108 05 
= 77 Mes "Brauer ow, Servant. to Ar 
| SA CHARISSAs., Load 2 
= c 
= —— may your gentle Ear "06> Fm Ha 
| prove more propitious to my ſlighted Care, 


Than the bright Dame's we ſerve; for her Relief 
(Vext with the long Expreſſions of my Grief) | 70 
Receive theſe Plaints; nor will her high Diſdain . 
Forbid my humble Muſe to court her Train. | 
Thy skillful-Hand contributes toaur Woe, . 
And whets thoſe Arrows which contound us {o:.: 
Athouſand Cypidrin thoſe Curls do ſit, 
Thoſe curious Nets thy {lender ee lait: : 


The: 


— 


I 


Porms on ſeveral Occafions, 89 


The Graces put not more exactly on 
Th' Attire of Venus, when the Ball ſhe won, ea 
Than that young Beauty by thy Care is dreſ t. 
When all our Youth prefers her to the reſt. Net 5 

You the ſott Seaſon know, when beſt for Mind | 
May be to Pity or ta Love inclin'd ; 
In ſome weil-choſen Hour ſupply his Fear, 
Whoſe hopeleſs Love durſt never tempt the Ear 
Of that Stern Goddeſs: (You her Prieſt) declare 
What Off rings may propitiate the e. 
Rich Crient Pearl, bright Stones that ne'er decay, | 
Or poliſh'd Lines which loogerlaſt than they. 

For if I thought ſhe took Delight in thaſe, 
To where the chearful Morn does firſt diſcloſe, 
(The ſhady Night removing with her Beams) 
Wing'd with bold Love, Id fly to fetch ſuch * 
But fince her Eyes, her Teeth, her Lips excel 
All that is found in Mines or Fiſhe's Shell ;. 004187 
Her nobler Part as far exceeding tbeſe. 4 
None but Immortal Gifts her Mind ſhou'd pleaſe: . 
The ſhining Jewels Greece and Troy beſtow d 
On Sparta's Queen, her lovely Neck did load, 
And ſnawy Wriſts; but when the Town was burn d, 
Thoſe fading Glories were to Aſhes turn d z 
Her Beauty too had periſh'd, and her Famer; ..- -*1;p 
Had not the Muſe redeem d them from the n n 


* 


, * 
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Jo Sir William D' ee upon his two Firſt 
Books of Gondibert, Writren in Frangey ne: 
his Voyage to America. 1 3 


1 wiſe Nightitigate, thatlerverher borne; 
Her native Wood, when Storms and Winter come. 
Furſying conſtantly the cheartul Spring, 


To Foreign Groves does her old Muſick bring. _ 
e 


go Porns vr ſtveral — 


The drooping Hebrew s baniſir d Harps unſtrung 
At Babylon, upon the Willows hung; 

Your's ſounds — and tells us you excel 

No leſs in Courage, than in Singing well; 
While unconcern d you let your Country know, 
They have impoveriſh'd themſelves, not you; 
Who with the Muſe's help can mock thoſe Fates 
Which threaten Kingdoms, and diſorder States. 
So Ovid, when from Ce/ar's Rage he fled, 
The Roman Muſe to Pontus with him led; 
Where he ſo ſung, that we, thro Pity's Glaſs, 
See Nero milder than Auguſtus was, 

Hereafter ſuch in thy behalt ſhallbe 

Th' indulgent Cenſure of Poſterity. 

To baniſh thoſe who with fuch Art can Sing, 
Is a rude Crime which its own Curſe doth bring: 
Ages to come ſtall neter know how they fought, 
Nor how to Love their preſent Youth be taught. 
This to thy ſelf, No tothy matehleſs Book, 
Wherein thoſe few that can with emt look, 
May find old Love in pure treſn L told, 
Like new-ſtampt Coin made out ot — gold. 
Such Truth in Loveas th antique World did know, 
In ſuch a Stile c Courts may boaſt of now. 
Which no bold Tales of Gcds or Monſters ſwell, 
But human Paſſions, ſuch as with us dwell, 
Man is thy Theme, his Virtue or his Rage 

Drawn to the Life in each elab' rate Page, 
Marsand Bellona are not named here; 

But ſuch aa Gondibert as both might ſear. 

Venus had here, and Hebe been out · ſnin d, 

By thy bright Birtha, and thy Rhodalind. 
Such is thy happy Skill, and ſuch the odds 
Betwixt thy Worthies and the Greciaz Gods: 
Whoſe Deities in vain had here come down, 


Where mortal Beauty wears the Soy'raign Crown; 
| Sus 


uch 


Porms or ſcveral Ocraſum t. Fl 
Such as of Fleſh compos d, by Fleſh and Blood, ; 
Though not reliſted, * underttod. 4 


Fried My. WASE, the 
or of GRATIVU'S, 


— 


To Mort 
* Tr 


HUS, by the Muſick, we may know 
When noble Wits a Hunting go,. 


Through Groves that on Parnaſſus grow. 


The Muſes all he Chaſe adorn, 
My Friend on Pegaſss horn. 
And Young 2 winds the Horn. 


„ 
—— — ” — — — 


Having old Gratins in the Wind, 


No pack of Critick se er eon d find. . 
Or he know more of his] Mind. 


Here Huntſmen with Delight may read 
How to chuſe Dogs for Scent or Speed, 
And how to change or mend the Breed, 


wha Arms to uſe, or Nets to frame, 
Wild Beaſts to combat, or to tame, 
With all the Myſt'ries pt that Game. 


But, worthy Friend, the Face of War 
In ancient Times, doth differ far 
From what our fiery Battels are. 


Nor is it like (ſince Powder known 1 
That Man, ſo cruel to his own, _ 
Shou'd ſpare the Race of Beaſts alone, 


No 


92 Porns mm ſeveral. Occaſions: 


No Quarter now, but with the Gun, 
Men wait in Trees from Sun. to Sun, 
And all is in a Moment done. 


ogy vgs — — # — + TE — . 


And therefore v we expe your next 
ou'd bè no Cominent but a Text, 
To tell how modern Beaſts are vext...... 


Thus wou'd 1 further yet engage „ IT. | OR 
Your gentle Muſe, to court theAge ... Its oy We --} 
With ſomewhat of "your proper f DET 


Since none does more to Phoebus OWE, | 
Or in more Languages canſhow 
Thoſe 1 which you ſo early! know.” 


* 
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To my Lady Mon rox o New years-day 
1650. atthe Louvre ix Paris. 


M454 N, | 
N E W-years may welle erpect to find | 
Welcome from you, to whom they are ſo kind 

Still as they paſs they court and {mile on ou, | 

And make your Beauty, as iemjancs, fs ſeem new : 

To the fair Villars we Dalkeith „ | 

Ard faireſt Morton now as muchto — : . 
So, like the Sun's Advance, your Titles ſhow, 

Which, as he riſes, does the warmer grow. 

hut thus to ſtyle you Fair, your Sex's Praiſe, 

— Gives youbut Myrtle, who may challenge Bays: 
From armed Foes to bring a Royal Prize, .. _. 
Shews your brave Heart victorious, as your Eyes: 
If Judith marching with the Gen'ral's Head, 
Can give us Paſſion when her Story's read, 


What 


lat 


- POEMS o ſeveral Occafions. 
What may the Living do, which brou alt _ 


Tho' a leſs Bloody, yet æ nobler Prep 2.7 -\.- 
Who from our flaming Try. with à bold Hand 


—--? 


S_— 


Snatch'd her fair Charge, the Princeſs, like a Brand. 


A Brand preſery'd to warm ſome Prince's Reart. 2 
And make whole Kingdoms take her Brother's part. i 


So Venus, from prevailing Greeks, did ſhrowd 


Thisgallant Act may cancetall our Rage. 
Begin a better, and abſo]ve this © 
Dark Shades become the Protrai 


This Portion only may endure the Light, 


As the brave Eagle does with Sorrow ſee 


The Foreſt waſted, and that lofty Tree 

Which holds her Neſt about to be verthrown,'' | 
| Betore the Feathers of her Young are grown, 

| She will not leave them, nor ſhe cannot ſtay, 


But bears them boldly on her Wings away : 
So fled the Dame, and o'er the Ocean bore 


Her Princely Burthen to the Gallick Shore. 

Born in the Storms of War, this Royal Fair, 
((Produc'd like Lightning in tempeſtuous Air,) 
Tho' now ſhe flies her Native Iſle, leſs kind, 


Leſs ſafe for her, than either Sea or Wind, 
Shall, when the Bloſſom of her Beauty sblown, 


dee her great Brother on the Britiſp Throne, 


Where Peace ſhall ſmile, and no Diſputeariſe, 


| The Hope of Rome, and ſav d him in a Cloud, 2M 


f. r te ; 


Here weeps Misfortune, and there triumphs Crime. 
Let him that draws it hide the reſt in Night. a 


% +# F 
I] C 47 1 


But which — moſt, Fon Scepter, or her "DFE es. | 1 


| Where the kind Nymph changing her faultleſs Shape 
Becomes unhandſome, handſomely to ſcape, 
When thro' the Guards, the River and the Sea, 8 
Faith, Beauty, Wit and Courage, made their way. 


9 4 * 4 * 
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94 Pons - hand out 
T6 kur lay. laying" 
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S chat ſuch Horror and AGrace . * = ; 


Shou'd dwell together is in on lace, 
A Fury's Arm, an Angel's Face! ail. 


Tis Innocence, and Youth DAS 
In Chloris' Fancy ſuch Miſtakes, . 


To ſtart at Loves drink bes, 


By this andby ber Coldnefabarr'd, 
Her Servants have a Task too — 
The Tyrant has a dayble Guard. 


Thrice happy Snake, thatia ber Sleeve 5 vel; 
May boldly creep, we dare not give 23 
Our Thoughts ſounconũn da cave: 


| Contented in 2Neſt of Snow. 
He lies, as he his Bliſs did know, 
Andto the Wozd no more Wou d go. 


Take heed, fair Boe, you do not make 
Another Tempter of this Snake; 
A Marb! r d wou d ſpeak, 


, 


The NIGHTPIECE or 4 Picture ara" 


in the Dark, 


Arkneſs, which faireſt Nymphs diſarme, 
Defends us ill from Mira's Charms; 
Mira can lay her Beauty by. 
Take no Ad vantage of the Eye, 


A ae 
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POEMSs-08 ſeveral Ocagſans. 33 
Quit all that Lely's Art can take, WE 
And yet a thouſand Captives make. 


Her Speech is grac'd with ſweeter * 


2 o 7 — 0 


Than in another s Song is found. 
And all her well-plac'd Words are Darts, 
Which need no Light to reach dur Hearts. 
As the bright Stars and Milky Way, 3 
Show'd by the Night, are hid by Day, 
So we, in that accompliſh'd Miad, 
Helpt by the Night, new Grates find, STOR IHE TT 
Which by the Splendor of her vie 
Dazld before we never knew, ' TI 
While we converſe with her, wemark 
No want of Day, nor think ** 
Her ſhining Image is a Ligat 
Fixt in our Hearts, and conhuers Night. 
Like Jewels to Adyantage ſet, 
| HerBeauty by the Shade does pet ; | 
There, Bluſhes, Froawns, and cold Diſdain, 0: 
All, that our Paſſion might reſtram, 
Is hid, and our indulgent/Mind _ 
Preſents the fair Idea kind. 8 
Vet triendedby the Night, under 
Oaly in Whiſper, tell our Care; 
He that on her his bold Hand lays 
With Cupid's pointed Arrows plays; 
They, witha touch, they are ſo keen, 
Wound us unſhot, and She unſeen; 
_ All near Approaches threaten Death, 
We may be ſhipwrackt by her Breath. 
01 Love favour'd onee, with that ſweet Gale, 
Doubles his Haſte, and fills his Sail, 
Till he arrive, where ſhe muſt prove 
The Haven, or the Rock of Love. 
So we th' Arabian Coalt do know 
At diſtance, when the Spices blow, 


30 | Poems on ſeveral Occaſions; 


By the rich Odour taught to ſteer, | | + 
Tho' neither 1 ga | 


. 
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To Mr. HENYN AY L. Kw. 85 * had the 
newly ſet a Sohg, of yy the Tear . 


FT ns toi offs 0 

But you can Life to Verſes give. | 
As when in open Air we blow 
The Breath (tho?ftrain'd) ſounds farandlow: due 2: ls 
But if a Trumpet take the Blaſt, yall !; 
It liftsit high, and makes it laſts vere] neil | 
So in your Airs our Numbers dreſtt | 
Make a ſhrill Sally from the Breaſt - 1 2 
Ot Nymphs, who Singing what ve penadd. 
Our Paſſions to them ſelves commend. a 
While Love, victorious vvith thy Art, I 
Governs at once their Voice and Heart. ti 200 l. e 
You, by the help of Tune and Timm... 8 
Can make that Song which was but Rhime. 
Ney pleading, no Man doubts the Cauſe, 
Or queſtions Verſes {et by Lawes. 

As a Church- wit dow thick with Paint, 
Lets in a Light but dim and faint; 
So others, with Diviſion, hide 1 
The Light of Senſe, the Poet's Pride; | bY T 
But you alone may truly boaſt * 2 MY 
That nota Syllable is loſt; Y 
The Writer's, and the Setters Skill 2 0 
At once the raviſh'd Ears do fill. „ 
Let thoſe which only warble long, 


And gargle in their Throats a Song, * 
Content themſelves with UT, RE, Ml, 
Let Words and Senſe be {et by thee, 5 


. 
% 


Above the Wares as Neptune hew'd his Face 


Your drooping Country, torn with Civil Hate, 


With bending Sails, each Veſſel of our Fleet. 


| Poems ov Jeveral Oren; 7 
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A Pane 8 „Loc Proweher, of . | 
ſent Create 25 Joint n of his Hi e 


and this Nation. 
In the TEA 1654; 


Hile with a ſtrong, and yeta gentle Hand 
You bridle Faction, and our Hearts command, 
protect us from our ſelves, and from the Foe, 


Make us unite, and make us conquer too- 


Let partial Spirits ſtill aloud complain, 
Think themſelves injur'd that they cannot reign, 
And own no Liberty, but where they may 
Without CIA W 


To chide the Winds, and ſave the Trojan Races 
So has your Highneſs, rais'd above — reſt, 


Storms of Ambition toſſing us repreſt. 


Reſtor'd by you, is madea Glorious State; 
The Seat of Empire, where the Iriſh come, 


And the unwilling Scotch, to fetch their Doom, 


The Sea's our own, and now all Nations greet, 


Your Pow'r extends as far as Winds can blow, 
Or ſwelling Sails upon the Globe may go. 


Heav'n, that hath plac'd this Iſland to give Law, 
To balance Europe, and her States to awe, 
Inthis Conju&ion doth on Britain ſmile; 


The greateſt Leader, and the greateſt Iſle, 
Whe- 


# 


38 Porns en ſeveral Occaſions. 
Whether this Portion ot the World were rent 
By the rude Ocean from the Continent. 
Or thus created, it was ſure deſign d 

To be the ſacred Refuge of Mankind, 


Hither th Oppreſſed ſhall henceforth reſort, 
Juſtice to crave, and Suecour at your Court; 
And then your Highneſs,. not for our's alone, 
But far.the W orkd's Protector ſhall be known, 


Fame ſwifter than your winged Novy dies 
'Thro' ev ry Land that near the Ocean lies, 
Sounding your Name, and telling dreadful News 


Jo all that Piracy and Rapine uſe. 


With ſucha Chief the meaneſt Nation bleſt, 
Might hope to lift her Head above the reſt: 
What may be thought impoſſible to do 


By us, embraced by the Seas, and you? 


Lords of :he World's great Waſte, the Ocean, we 
W hole Foreſts ſend to reign upon the Sea, 

And ev ry Codſt may trouble or relieve; 

But none can viſit us without your leave. 


Aa and we bave this Prerogative, 

That none can at our happy Seats arrive; 
While we deſcend at Pleaſure to invade © 

The Lad with Vengeance, and the Good to aid. 


Our lietle World, the Image of the Great, 

Like that, amidſt the boundleſs Ocean ſee, 
Of her own Growth hath all that Nature craves, 
| Andall that's rare, as Tribute from the Waves, 


A 
B 
8 
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Pokus on ſeveral o 


As Egypt does not on the Clouds rely, 
But to the Nile owes more than to the Sky; 
So what our Earth and what our Heay'n denies, 


Our ever-conſtant Friend, the Sea, ſupplies. 


The Taſte of hot Arabia s Spice we know, 


Free from the ſcorching Sun that makes it grow; 


Without the Worm, in Perſean Silks we ſhine, 
And without Plantipg drink of cy'ry Vine. 


Todig for Wealth we weary not our Limbs 3 
Gold (tho? the heavieſt Metal) hither ſwims: 
Ours is the Harveſt where the 7ndians mow, - 
Weplough the Deep, and reap what others ſow; 


Things of the nobleſt kind our own Soil breeds; 
Stout are our Men, and warlike are our Steeds; 

| Rome (tho her Eagle thro the World had flown) 
Cou'd never make this Iſland all her own, 


Here the Third Edward, and the Black Princeton; 


| Fravce-conqu'ring Henry flouriſh'd, and now you; 
For whom we ſtaid, as did the Grecian State 
Till Alexander came to urge their Fate. 


| When for more Worlds the Macedonian cry'd, 
He wiſt not Thetys in her Lap did hide 

Another yet, a World reſerv'd for you, 

To make more great than that he did ſubdue, 


He fately might old Troops to Battel lead 
Againſt th* unwarlike Perſian, and the Mede; 
Whoſe baſty Flight did from a bloodleſs Field, 


More Spoils than Honour to the Victor yield. 
E 2 


x Porms on focal Occafions. 
A Race unconquer d. by their Clime made bold, 
The Caledonians arm d v with Want and Cold. 


Have, by a Fate indulgent to your Fame, In 
Been from all Ages kept for you to une. 


Whom the old Romun WII 1 ill confintd; | 
With a new Chain of Garriſdns you bind: 
Here foreign Gold ore ſhal make them come, 
Our Engliſh Iron holds therm faſt at home. 


They that henceforth muſt be content to know 


No warmer Region than their Hillsof Snow, 


May blame the Sun, but muſt extol your Grace, 
Which in our Senate hnath allow d them place. 


Preferr'd by Conqueſt, happily oettlirviye, 
Falling they rife, to be with us made one: 

So kind Dictators made, ven they eine 
Their vanquiſh'd Foes free Qtizens uf Nur. 


LikeFavourfitidthe Triſh, with like Fate, 
Advanc'd tobea Portion of our State: 

While by your Vilour, #tid your boumteods BIA, 
Nations, divided by the Sea, are join'd, 


Holland, to gain your Friendſhip, is content: 
To be our Out- guard on the Coritinent : 

She from ber Fellow-Provitiees wou'd go, 
Rather than hazard to have you her For. 


In our late Fight, when Caunois did diffuſe 
(Preventing Poſts) the Terror and the Ne; 
Our neighbour Princes tretibled at their Roar: 


But aur Conjunction makes chem tremble mote. 


Tazug ar Heal O e, 01 
Your never- failing -Sword made War t 

And now you heal us with the Ads of Perce + * 
Our Minds with Bounty and with eee, 
Invite Affection, and reſtrain our Rage · 


Leſs Pleaſure take brave Minds in Battles won, 
Than in reſtoring ſuch as are undane: 

Tygers have Courage, and the rugged Bear, 
But Man alone can hom he conqaecs ſpers· 


To pardon, willing; and to pugiſh, loth; 

You ſtrike with one Hand, but you hea! with both. 
Lifting up all that proſtrate lye, you grieve | 
You cannot make the deadugain tolive, 


when Fate or Error had our ul miſ-led, , .. 
Ando'er this Nation ſuch Confuſion ſpread j * | 
The only Cure which'cou'd from Heap? come down, 


Was ſo much Fowr andPicty i "oy, 


One whoſe Extraction's from an ancient Line,. 
Gives Hope again that well-born Men may ſhine: 
The meaneſt in your Nature mild and good, 
The Noble reſt ſecured in your pod. | 


Oft have we wonger'd, how you hid ip Peace 

A Mind propor: ion q ta ſuch Thinge as theſe; 

How fuch a Ruling Sp'rit you cou'd reſtrain, 
And practiſe firſt over Jem to o reign. 


Your private Lite did a juft Pattern give 
How Fathers, Husbangs, pious Sos ſhou'dliye;, 
Born to command, your princely Virtues ſlept 
Like bumble David's, while the Flock * kept. 


.S 3 But 


102 pos on ſeveral Occafons. | 


But when your troubled Country call'd you forth, 
Your flaming Courage, and your matchleſs Worth | 
Dazling the Eyes of all that did pretend, 

To fierce Contentien gave a proſp'rous End. 


Still as you riſe, the State, exalicd too, 

Finds no Diſte mper while tis chang d by you; 

Chang'd like the World's great Scene, when without Noiſe 
The riſing Sun Night's vulgar Lights deſtroys. 


Had you, ſome Ages paſt, this Race of Glory 
Run, with Amazement we ſhou d read your Story; 
But living Virtue, all Atchievements paſt, 

Meets Cory ſill to grapple with at laſt, 


This Caſar tound, and that 8 Age, 
With loſing him, went back to Blood and Rage. 
Miſtaken Brxtys thought to break their Yoke, 
But cut the Bond of Union wich that Stroke. 


That Sun once get. a canes — Stars 
Gave a dim Light to Violence and Wars, 

To ſuch a Tempeſt as now threatens all, 
Did not your mighty Arm prevent the Fall. 


If Rome's great Senate could not wield that Sword 
Which of the Conquer d World had made them Lord, 
- What Hope had ours, while yet their Pow'r was new, 
To rule victorious Armies, but by you? 


You, that bad taught them to ſubdue their Foes, 
Cou'd Order teach, and their high Sp'rits compole : 
To ev'ry Duty cou d their Minds engage, 

Provoke their Courage, and command their Rage. 


So 


oiſe 


n him, but * the reſt. 


Four Battels they hereafter ſhall indite, 


Contending Troops, and Seas lay hidin Sols. 


Poxus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


So when a Lion ſhakes his dreadful Mane, 
And angry grows ; if he that firſt took pain 
To tame his Youth, approach the haughty Beaſt, 


== 


As the vext World, to find Repole, atlaſt 
It ſelf into Auguſins Arms did caſt ; 
So England now doth,. with like Toil oppreſt, 


Her weary Head upon your Boſomreſt, 


Then let the Muſes, with ſuch Notes at theſe, 
Inſtrut us what belongs unto our Peace; 


And draw the Image of our Mars in Fight; 


Tell of Towns ſtorm'd, of Armies overcome, 


Ot mighty Kingdoms by your Conduct won, 
How, while you thunder d, Clouds of Duſt did cboak 


Illuſtrious Acts high Rapturesdo infule, 

And ev Ty Conqueror createsa Muſes 

Here in low Strains your milder Deeds we fing, 
But there, my Lord, we'll Bays and Olive bring. 


To crown your Head: while you in Triumph ride 
Oer vanquifſh'd Nations, and the Sea beſide: 
While all your Neighbour-Princes unto you, 
Like Foſeph's Sheaves, pay abit: and bow. 


* nr 


Te bis worthy Friend Maſter Evelin, upon his 


ranſlation of Lucretius. 
In the Tear 1656. 


Urretius, with a Stork-like Fate, 
Born and tranſlated in a State, 
E 4 
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104 Dorus on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Comes to proclaim, in Engliſh Verle, | 
No Monarch rules the Uniyerſe: 

But Charce and Atomes make t 

In Order Democratical, 

Where Bodies freely run their Courle, 

Without Deſign, or Fate, or Force. 

And this in ſuch a Strain he ſings, 

Asif his Mufe, with Angel's Wings, 

Had ſoar'd beyond our outmoſt Sphere, | 
And other Worlds di{cover'd there; | 

For his immortal, boundleſs Wit, 

To Nature does no Bounds permit; | 
But boldly has remov'd thoſe Bars ? 
Or Heavin, and Earth, and Seas; and Stars, 
By which they were before ſuppos d, 

By narrow Wits, to be inclos d, 

Till his free Maſe threw down the Pale, 
And did at once diſpark em all. 

So vaſt this Argument did ſeem, 
That the wiſe Author did eſteem 


The Raman Language; which was ſpread 

O'er the whole World in Triumph tee, 

A Tongue too narrow to unfold  -. 

The Wonders which he wou'd have told. 

This ſpeaks thy Glory, Noble Friend, 
And Britiſh La e does commetid; 

For here Lucretius whole we find, 

His Words, his Muſick, and his Mind; 

Thy Art has to our Country brought 

All that he writ, and all he thought. 

* Ovidtranſlated, Virgil too 

Shew'd long ſince what our Tongue cod d do; 

Nor Lucan we, nor Horace ſpar d, 

Only Lucrei ius was too hard. 

Lucretius like a Fort did and u IT oo vn 
VUntouch'd, till your ern Hand | rat Darren 1 
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Pods es eber M h, 105 
Did from his Head this Garland bear, | 
Which now upon your QWn you Weir: 
A Garland made of {uch ne Bays, 

And ſought in ſuch untrodden Ways, - 

As nd Man's Temples e er did crawn, 
Save this great Author's, and yaur own. 
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Of a War with Spary, and FIGHT at Sea, 
* by General MoNTAGVE.. {7 the Tear 1656.. 


OW * ſome Ag es had the Pride of Spain | 

| Madethe Sun ie on balf the World in vain: 
While ſhe bid War to all that durſt ſupply | 
The Place of thoſe her Cruelty made dye; ; 
Of Nature's Bounty Men forbore to taſte, | 
And the beſt Portion of the Earth lay waſte. 

From the new World her Silver and her Gold 
Came, like a Tempeſt, to confound the Old; 
Feeding with theſe the brib d Electors Hopes. 
Alone ſhe gave ys Emperors and f 
With theſe accompliſhing her yaſt chgns 
Europe was ſhaken with her Indian Mines. 

When Britain, looking with a juſt Diſdain 
Upon this gilded Majeſty of Spain, 
And knowing well that Empire muſt decline, 
Whoſe chief Support and Sine wys aa Coin, 


To the rich Troublers ot the W rice 5Repoſe. 

And now ſome Months, incamping od the Main, . 
Our Naval Army had beſieged Spain, 
They that the whole World's Monarchy deſign'd, 
Are to their Ports by our. bold Fleet confin d, 
From whence our Red croſs they triumphant ſee, 


the Sea. 
Riding without a Rival on 7 BEN 


| { F 
1206 _. Porns or ſeveral Occaſions, 
Others may uſethe Ocean as their Road; 
Only the Exgliſbh make it their Abode; . 
 Whoſercady Sails with ev'ry Wind ean fly, 
And make aCov'nant with th' unconſtant $ky ; 
Our Oaks ſecure, as if they there took Root, 
We tread on Billows with a ſteady Foot. 
Mean while the Spaniards.in America 
Near to the Line the Sun approaching ſaw, 
And hop'd their Buropean Coaſts to find 
Clear d from aur Ships by the Autumnal wind: 
Their huge capacious Galleons, ſtuff d with Plate, 
The lab ring Winds drive flowly tow'rds their Fate. 
Before St. Lucar they their Guns ciſcharge, 
To tell their Joy, or to invite a Barge: © 
This heard ſome Ships of ours (tho out of view)' 
And ſwift as Eagles to the Quarry flew : 
So heedleſs kambs, which for their Mothers bleat, 
Wake hungry Lions; and become their Meat. | 
| Arriv'd, they ſcon begin that Tragick Play; 
And with their ſmoaky Cannons baniſh Day, 
' Night, Horror, Slaughter, with Confuſion meet, 
And in their fable Arms embrace the Fleet: 
Thro yielding Planks the angry Bullets fly, 
And ot one Wound hundreds together die: 
Born under diff rent Stars, one Fate they have, 
The Shiptheir Coffin, and the Sea their Grave. 
Bold were tlie Men which on the Ocean firſt 
Spread their new Sails, when Shipwrack was the worſt; 
More Danger now from Man alone we find 
Than from the Rocks, the Billows, or the Wind; 
They that had fail'd from near th' Antartick Pole, 
Their Treaſure fate, and all their Veſſels whole, 
In ſight of their dear Countryruin'd be, 
Without the Guilt of either Rock or Sea. 
| What they wou'd ſpare, our fiercer Art deſtroys; 
durpnſſing Storms in Terror and in Noiſe. 


Once 


* 


Porus on ſeveral Occaſions, 

Once Fove from Ida did both Hoſts ſurvey, 
And when he pleas d to thunder, part the Fray; 
Here Heavꝰn in vain that kind Retreat ſnou d ſound, 
The louden Cannon had the Thunder drown'd. 
Some we made Prize, while othersburnt and rent 
With their rich Lading, to the Bottom went; 
Down finksat once (ſo Fortune with us ſports} 
The Pay of Armies, and the Pride of Courts. 
Vain Man l whoſe Rage buries as low that Store, 
As Avarice had digg d for it before; 
What Earth in her dark Bowels cou'd not keep 
From greedy Hands, lies ſafer in the Deep, 
Where Thetis kindly does from Mortals hide 
Thoſe Seeds of Luxury, Debate, andPride, 

And gow into her Lap thericheſt Prize 
Fell, with the Nobleſt of our Enemies; 
The Marquis, giad to ſee the Fire deſtroy 
Wealth, that prevailing Foes were to enjoy, 
Out from his flaming Ship his Children ſent, 
To periſh ina milder Element; 
Then laid him by his burning Lady's Side, 
And, fince hecou'd = her, with her dy d. 
Spices and Gums about them melting try, - 
And, Phenix-like, in the rich Neſt they die; 
Alive in Flames of equal Love they burn d. 
And now together are to Aſhes turn d 
Aſhes more worth than all their Funeral coſt, 
Than the huge Treaſure which was with them loſt; .. 
Theſe dying Lovers, and their floating Sons, 
Suſpend the Fight, and ſilence all our Guns: 
Beauty and Youth, about to periſh, finds 
Such noble Pity in brave Engliſi Minds, 
That the rich Spoil forgot, their Valour's Prize, 
All labour now to fave their Enemies. 
How frail our Paſſions! How foon changed are. 
Our Wrath and Fury toa friendly Care2- 


They 
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108 Pons 0 ſeveral Occaſions. 

They that but now for Honour and tor Plate 

Made the Sea bluſh with Blood, reſigu their Hate, 

And their young Foes endea v ring to retrieve, 

With greater Hazard than they fought, they dive. 
With theſe returns victorious Montague, 

With Lawrels in his Hand, and half _ 

Let the brave Generals divide that Bough, 

Our great Protector bath ſuch Wreaths 

His conqu ring Head has no more Room for 


— 


e 


Then let it be, as the glad Nation prays, 3 
Let the i ich Ore forthwith be melted down, 


And the State fix d by making him a Crown. 
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On the PICTURE dof a far Nath taken after 


he was dead. | 


A bon geber Flowers, while their Wounds a are new, 
gay and freſh, as on the Stalk they gtew; 

Torn — So Root that rouriſh'd em, a while, 
Not taking Notice of their Fate, they finile ;- 
And in the Hand, which rudely pluck dem, fhowe 
Fairer than thoſe that to their Autumn grow: 

So Love and Beauty ſtilltbat Viſage grace, 
Death cannot fright em from their wonted Place; 


Alive, the Hand of crooked Age had mart d 


Thoſe lovely Features, which cold Death has ſpar d. 
No wonder then he ſped in Love ſo well, 


When his high Paſſion he had Breath to tell, 


When that accompliſh'd Soul, in this fair Frame, 


No Buſineſs had but to perſuade that Dame: 


| Whoſe mutual Loveadvanc'd the Youth ſo high, 


That, but to Heav'n, he cou n fly. 
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EPIGKAM = upon the Ger MEA. | 


ww 


U R Guard upon the Royal Sid : 
On the Reverſe, our Beauty's Pride: 
Here we diſcern, the Frown and Smile, 
The For ce and Glory of our l ile: 

In the cich Medal, both ſo like 
Immortals ſtand, it ſeems Antique, 

Carv'd by ſome Maſter, whentheboid 
Greeks made their Fove deſcend in Gold, 
And Danae wond'ring at that Show'r, 
Which falling, ſtorm'd her Brazen Tow'r: 
Britannia there, the Fort in vain | | 
Had batter'd been with Golden Rain; 
Thunder it (elf had faild to paſ ? 
Virtue's a ſtrorger Guard than Braſs,  . 
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To Ar. E upon W 55 
PANDORA, from 4 Tragedy into 4 Fed, 
becanſe n not approv d on the Seer. | 


0 IR. you Thou'I rather teach our Age the way © 
Ot judging well, than thus have chang d your Pay, 
You had oblig't us by employing Wit, 

Not to reform Pandora, but the Pit. 

For as the Nightingale,. without the 

Of other Birds, alone attends her N 

While the loud Daw, his Throat diſplaying, draw 
The whole Aſſembly of his fellow- Daws: 

8 muſt the Writer, vhoſe Production ſhould 
Take with the Vulgar, be ot Vulgar Mould; ng 
1 W Whilf 
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For. which, Men ſay, the Goddeſs fate, 


"TO - - Poems on ſeveral Occaſions; 


Whilſt nobler Fancies make a Flight too high 


For common View, and leſſen as they fly. 


—_— 


— —— 


Of a TREE cut is APE R. 


AIR Hand, that can on Virgin Pa per write, 
Yet from the ſtain of Ink preſerve it White, 

Whoſe Travel o er that Silver Field does ſhow:;. 
Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow; 
Love's Image thus in pureſt : Minds is wrought,. 
Without a Spot or Blemiſh tothe Thought; 
Strange that your Fingers ſnou d the Pencil foil 
Without the help ot Colours, or of Oil: 
For tho a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, 


. *Tis you alone can make them bend and ſhaxe, 


Whoſe Breath ſalutes your new- created Grove 
Like Southern Winds, and makes it gently move: 
eus cou d make the Foreſts dance, but you 
Can make the Motion and the Foreſt too, 
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ToaL AD ＋ Fes . be . the forego» 
ing Copy, which for many Tears had been loſt. 


Note lies hid trom Radiant Eyes, ad 
All they ſubdue become their Spies: 

Secrets, as choiceſt Jewels, are 
Prefented to vblige the Fair; 
No wonder then, that a loſt Though 


t 
Shou'd there be found. where Souls n | 


The picture of hair Vans, that, 
Was 


And like our Tide oursoverflows. 


Pozns a oye. 
Was loſt, till Leh from your Look | 
Again that Glorious [mage took. 


If Virtue's ſelf were loſt, we might 
Frem your fair Mind new Copies write:. 
All things, but one, you can reſtore, 
The Heart you get returns no more. 
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8 | 
Of ENGEISH VERS E. 


P OE TS may boaſt [as ſafely-vain] 

Their Works ſhall with the World remain: 
Both bound together, live, or dic, 

The Verſes andthe — 


— 


But who can a dp bis 7 Row long 


Laſt, in a daily changing Tongue? 
While they are new, Envy prevails, 
And asthat dies, our Language fails. | 


When Architecks hivs donetheir part, 
The Matter may betray their Art; 

Time, if weuſcill choſen Stone, 

Soon brings a well-built Palace down. 


Poets that laſting Marble ſeck, 
Muſt crave in Latin, or in Greek; 
We write in Sand, our Language grows: 


Chaucer his Senſe can only boaſt; 

The Glory of his Number's loſt ; 

Years havedefac'd his matchleſs Strain, 
And yet he did not Sing in vain: 


* 
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The Beauties which adorn'd that Age, 
The ſhining Subjects of his Rage, 1 N 
Hoping they ſnou d Immortal proye, or 


Rewarded with nnn Love. 


This was the gen'rous Poet's ſcope, | 
And all an Engliſh Pen can hope, 
To make the Fair approve his Flame, 


That can o far extend their Fame. 


verſe thus defign'd bas * 
It it arrive but at the Date 

Of fading Beauty, if it prove 
But aslong-liy 'das Prins! Love. 


Some Verſes of an 3 C n 4 ar 4 
Friend on his 7 ranſtarios of 2 4 | 


OME's Holy-days pou tell asif- aGuelt- 
With the old Romans you were wont to fealt,.. 
Numa's Religion, by themſelves bellen. 
Excels the true, only 1 in Shew receiy'd; .. 

They made the Nations round about em owe, 
With their Dictators taken from the P 
Such Pow'r has Juſtice, Faith, and Hone 
The World was conquer d by Morality. 

'Seeming Devotion does but gilda Knave, 
That's neither Faithful, Honeſt, JuR, nor Brave: 
But where Religion does with Virtue join, 
Ik makes a Hero like —— 2 
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e 
| bn the Tear bars nr . 


—Taleſqut miſeriins fetus 
Fertque a ſoror - 


And ending with 
Adnixi 4 . n & — verrunt. £ 


A LL this herweepiag Siſter hae. 
To the ſtern Man, whom nothing cou'di ment 
Loſt were her Pray re, and truitlefs were her Tears, 

Fate and great Ice had ſtopt his gentle Ears. 

As when loud Winds a Oak wou d rend 

Up by the Roots, this way and that they bend — 
Hisreeling Trunk, and with a boiſt'xous Sound 
Scatter his Leaves, and ftrew them on the Ground: 
He fixed ſtands, as deep his Root doth lie 

Down to the Centre, as his Pop is high. 

No leſs on ev'ry fide the Hero-preft, 

Feels Loveand Pity ſhake his noble Breaft, 

And down his Cheeks tho fruitlets 1 
Unmov A remains the Purpoſe of his Soul. 

Then Dido, urged with approaching Fate. 

Begins the Light of cruel Heav n to hate; 

Her Reſolution to diſpatch and die 

Confirm'd by many a horrid Prodigy. 

The Water conſecrate for Sacrifice, 

Appears all black to her amazed Eyes, 

The Wine to putrid Blood converted flows, 

Which from her, none, not her own Siſter, knows, 
Beſides, there ſtood, as ſacred to her Lord, 
A marble Temple which ſhe much ador d, 


W ith 
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With ſnowy Fleeces and freſh Garlands crown'd; 


Hence ev ry Night proceeds a dreadtul Sound. 


Her Husband's Voice invites her to his Tomb, 
And diſmal Owls preſage the llls to come, 
Beſides, the Prophecies of Wizards old 
Increas:d her Terror, and her Fall toretold. 
Scorn'd and deferted to herſelf ſhe ſeems, 
And finds Zneas cruel in her Dreams. 

So, to mad Pentlaus, double Thebes appears, 


And Furies how!l in his diſtemper d Ears. 


Oreftesſo, with like IN ſtraction toſt, 

Is made to fly his Mothers angiy Ghoſt, 

Now Grief and Fury to their Height arriye, 
Death ſhe decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved Siſter, with a chearful Grace, 
(Hope well-difſembled ſhining in her Face) 


She thus deceives. Dear Siſter, let uspreve 


The Cure 1 have invented for my Love. 
Beyond the Land of Zthiopialics | - 
The Place where Atlas does ſupport the Skies; 3 
Hence came an old Magician, that dia keep. 
Th' Heſperian Fruit, and made the Dragon leeps 
Her potent Charms do.troubled Souls relieve, 

And where ſhe liſts, makes calmeſt Mindsto grieve; 


The Courſe of Rivers, and of Heav 'n can ſtop. 
And call Trees down from th' airy Mountain's Top. 


Witneſs yeGods, and thou my deareſt Part, 


How loth lam tatemptth's guilty Art! 


Erect a Pile, and on it let us place 

That Bed where I my Ruin did embrace; 

With all the Reliques of our impious Gueſt, 
Arms, Spoils, and Preſents, let the Pile be dreſt, 
(The knowing · Woman thus preſcribes)that we 


May raze the Man out of our Memory: 


Thus ſpeaks the Queen but hides the fatal End 
For which ſhe dath thoſe ſacred Rites pretend. 
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Nor worſe Effects of Grief her Siſter thought 

Wou d follow, than Sychaus Murder wrought, 
Therefore obeys her; and now heaped high 
The cloven Oaks and lofty Pines do lie, 
Hung all with Wreaths and flow'ry Garlandsround 3 
So by her ſelt was ber own Fun'sal crown'd: 

Upon the Top, the Trojan's Image lies, 

And his ſharp Sword wherewith anon ſhe dies. 

They by the Altar ſtand, while with looſe Hair 

The Magick Propheteſs begins her Pray'r, 
On Chaos, Erebas, and all the Gods, 
Which in th' Infernal Shades have their Abodes, 

She loudly calls, beſprinkling all the Room 

With Drops, ſuppos d from Lethe's Lake to come. 
She ſeeks the Knot which on the Forehead grows 

Of new-foal'd Colts, and Herbs by Moonlight mos. 
A Cake of Leaven in her pious Hands 

Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ſtands, 

One tender Foot was bare, the other ſhod, 

Her Robe ungirt, invoking ev ry God, 

And ev ry Pow'r, it any be abe 

Which takes Regard of ill requited Love. 

Now was the Time when weary Mortals ſteep 

Their careful Temples in the Dew of Sleep: 

On Seas, on Earth, and all that in em dwell, 

A Death: like Quiet, and deep Silence fell, 

But not on Dido; whoſe untamed Mind 

Refus d to be by ſacred Night conſin d: 

A double Paſſion in her Breaſt does move, 

Love, and fierce Anger for neglected Love. 

Thus ſhe afflicts her Soul, What ſhall I do? 
With Fate inverted ſhall I humbly woo ? 

And ſome proud Prince, in wild Nimidia born, 

Pray, to accept me and forget my Scorn? 
Or ſhall I with th' ungratefyl Trojan go. 
« Quitall my State, and waitupon my Foe? 


Is 


r16 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Is notenoug h, by fad Exper ience, known . 1 " 
The per) ard Beer file cLaomedmr . 1 
With my Siabnianf hall f give them Chaſe? 

Bands hardly forced from their Native Place! 2 


No, Die, — let this Sword thy Fury tame, 
Nought but thy Blood can quench this guilty Flame. 
Ah, Siſter! vanquiſhd with thy Paſſion, thou 
Betray dſt me firſt, diſpenſing with my Vow?! | 
Had I been conſtant toSychens ſtill, 
And fingleliv'd, I had not known this Il. 
Such Thoughts torment the Queen! 8 * Breaſt, 
While the Dardanian does ſecuely reſtt 
In his tall Ship,” for ſudden Flight prepar d, 
To whom once more the Son of Fove appear d; 
* Thus ſeems to ſpeak the youthful Deity, 
- Voice, Hair, and Colour, all like Mer 
Fair heu- ſted, eanſt theu indulge thy Fey, 
Nor better Guard _— Danger keep 
Mad, by Neglect fair a Wind 
If here thy Shi 9 Morning 700. 
Thou ſhalt behold this hoſtile Harbour ſhine 
Witha new Fleet, and Firesto ruin _ | 
She meditates Revenge, reſob d to dye; 
Weigh Anchor quickly, and ker Fury fly, 
This faid, the God in Shades of Night retir $2 
Amaz d ZXneas with the warning fer d. Bip 
Shakes off dull Skeep angrouzing up his Men, 
Behol-! The Gods command our Flight again; | 
Fall to your Oars, and all your Canvas ſpread: 
What God ſoe er that thus youchaft to lead, 
We follow gladly, and thy Will obey, 
Aſſiſt us ſtill ſmoothing our happy Way, 
And make the reſt propitious. With that Word 
He cuts the Cable with his ſhining Sword; 
Thro' all the Navy doth like Ardor reign, 
* quit the Shore, and run into the Main; 
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Ports on 12 Occaſio eo I 17 


placd on their Banks, che luſty A 

Neptune s ſmooth Face, Und Eleave the icing Dur. 
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Hloris, what's Eminent Cn LS 

Muſt for ſome Cauſe be valu d ſoʒ 

Things without uſe, tho' they be good, 
Are not by us ſo : under ſtood. * 
The early Roſe, made to diſplay g - - 
Her Bluſhes to the Youthful May, | 1 
Doth yield her Sweets, guce he Is ab; 
Andcourts ber with gentle Air. 

Our Stars do ſhew their Excellence, 

Not by their Light, but Influence; 
When brighter Comets, ſince {till known _ 
| Fatal toall, are lik d by none. 

So your admired Beauty ftill = 

Is, by Effects, made Good or III. 


— p——_y 


| 5 „ er lt 
| N Teeth, i 


F nb v 
That Zyce painted ee DO 1,045 ill 
Like ſimple birt inta a Net. le. 

So groſly woven and ill ſet; Abe 

Her own Teeth wou d undo the Knor, 

And let all go thatſhe had gor. ö 
Thoſe Teeth fair Lyce muſt not ow, e 
If ſhe wou d bite: Her Lovers, though: . 10 
Like Birds they ſtoop at ſeeming Grapes, LO bay 4 
Are diſabus d, when fvlt ſhe gapes; 10 7 f. | 
The rotten Bones diſcover'd Dc on 
Show tisa painted Sepulcher. 
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| Thanflared one of Spaniſh, % 


1b. we may ſeem i importunate, 
While your Compaſſion we implore;__ 
They whom you make too F ortunate, 
May with Preſumption vex you more. 


„ „ — 


— | —_ — — 
| Tranſlated ont of French. 


Ade Flowers, fade, Nature will have it ſo; 
'Tisbut what we muſt in our Autumn do: 

And as your Leaves lye quiet on the Ground, 

The Loſs alone by thoſe that low d them found; 

So in the Grave ſhall we as quiet lye, 

Miſs'd by ſome few that low d our Company. 

But {ome ſo like to Thorns and Nettleslive, 

— none for them can, "_—y periſh, Lay 


a Pe _ 
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8 the Death of the Lord protector. in ne 
5, ee 2656s : 5 


E muſt reſign! Heav'n his great Soul does claim 
In Storms as loud as his Immortal fame: 
His dying Groans, his laſt Breath, ſhake our Iſle; 

And Trees uncut fall for his Fun ral Pile: 
About his Palace their broad Roots are toſt 
Into che. Air; So Ramulus was loſt. 

New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſe d her King; 
And from obeying, fell to worſhipping. 

On Oeta s Top thus Herculus lay dead, 

With ruin d Oaks and Pines about him ſpread; 
Thaſe his laſt Fury from the Mountain rent: 
Ourdying Hero, from the Continent | | 


- Ravagd 


Pork $. an ſeveral Occaſions. 


US 


Ravag'd whole Towns, and Forts from Spaniard: reft, 


As his laſt Legacy to Britain left, 

The Ocean, which ſolong our Hopes confir'd, | 

Cou'd give no Limits to his vaſter Mind: | 

Our Bound's Enlargement was his lateſt Toil; 

Nor hath he left us Pris ners to our Ille, »h 

Under the Tropick is our Language ſpoke, 

And part of Flanders hath receiv'd our Yoke, 

From Civil Broils he did us diſengage; 

Found nobler Objects for our Martial Rage: | 

And, with wiſe Conduct, to his Country ſhow'd, 

The ancient way of Conquering abroad, © 
Ungratetul then, if we no Tears allo“ 

To him, that gave us Peace and Empiretoo! 

Princes that fear'd him, grieve; concern d co ſee 

No pitch of Glory from the Grave is free. 

Nature her ſelf took Notice of his Death, 


And, ſighing, ſwell'd the Sea with ſuch a Breath; 


That to remoteſt Shores her Billows rowl'd, 
Th' approaching Fate of their great Ruler told. 


Mi 


Epitaph on Sir George Speke, 


Nder this Stone lies Virtue,” Youth, . 
Unblemiſh'd Probity, and Truth: © 
Juſt unto all Relations known,. Ws 
Aworthy Patriot, pious Son; 
Whom neighb'ring Towns ſo olten ſent, 
To give their Senſe in Parliament; 
Wich Lives and Fortunes truſting one, 
Who ſo diſcreetly us'd his own : 
Sober he was, Wile, Temperat ez 
Contented with an ald Eſtate, 
Which no foul Av rice did increaſe, 
Nor wanzon Luxury makeleſs. 
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While yet but Young, his Father 970, W 
And left him to an happy Guide: 
Not Lemuel's Mother with more Care N 
Did counſel or inſtruct her Heir; d 5 
Or teach, with more Succeſs, her Son, * 
The Vices of the Time to ſhun. 
An Heireſs ſhe; while yet alive, 
All that was her's to him did give: 
And he juſt N o. 
To one that had oblig'd him ſo; 
Nothing too much for her he bought. 
By whom he was ſobredandtaugit ; | 
So early made that Path to tread, | 
Which did his Youth to Honour lead. 
His ſhort Life did a Pattern give, | 
How Neighbours, Husbands, Friends ſhow's live. | 
The Virtues of a private Life | 
Exceed the glorious Noiſe and Strife 
Of Battels won; in thoſe we find | __ 
The ſolid Int'reſt of Mankind. 
Approv'd by all, and lov'd ſo well, 
Tho' Sony like Fruit that's ripe, he fell. 
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| H E RE lies Charles Candiſh : Let the MarbleStone; 
That hides his Aſhes, make his Virtue knowyn. 

Beauty and Valour did his ſhort Life grace, 

The Grief and Glory of his Noble Race: 

Early abroad he did the World ſurvey, 

As it-he knew he had not long to ſtay ; | 

Saw what Great Alexander inthe Eaſt, 2 EO: 

And mighty Julius conquer d in the Weſt : 

Then with a Mind, as great as theirs, he came 


To find at home Occaſion for his Fame; W 1 
Where 


we 1 


re 


Pons on ſeveral Occgſomm. Tit 
Where dark Confuſion did the Nations hide, vu. 
And where the Juſter-was the weaker Side, 


Two Loyal Brothers took their Sov'reign's Fart, 
Employ'd their Wealth, their Courage. and their Art: 
The Elder did whole Regiments afford. 
The Younger brought his Conduſt and his Sword. 

Born to Command, a Leader he begun, 
And on the Rebels laſting Honour won: 

The Horſe, inſtructed by their Gen'rals Worth, 
Still made the King Victor ious in the Nortl? 

Where Candiſh fought the Royalifts prevail'y, 

Neither his Courage nor his Judgment fail'd; = : 


The Current of his V.&'ries found no top, 


Till Cromwel came, his Party's chiefeſt Prop ; 
Equal Succeſs had ſet theſe Champions high. 
And both reſolv'd to conquer, or to dic: . 
Virtue with Rage, Fury with Valous trove ; | . " 
But that muſt fall which is deereed Above! 
Cromwel, with odds of Number, and of Fate, 
Remov'd this Bulwark af the Church and States 
Which the ſad Iſſue of the War declar u, 
And made his Task, to ruin both, leſe hard: 

So when the Bank neglected isO'erthrown, 
The boundleſs Torrent does the Country drown. 


Thus fell the Young, the Lovely, and the Bravo; 
Strow Bays and Flowers on his honour'd Grave. 


— 2 


Epitaph au the Lady SI DLE. 
E RE lyes the learned Savil's Heir, 


So early Wiſe, and laſting Fair; 
That none, except her V ears they told, 5 
Thought her a Child, or thought her Old. | 
All that her, Father knew or got, 
His Art, his Wealth, — 4 
Ti 
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And ſhe ſo well improv'd that Stock, 
Both of his Knowledge and his F och z 
That Wit and Fortune reconcil'd, - 
In her, upon each other (mild; , | 
While ſhe, toev'ry well-taught Mind, 
Was ſo propitiouſly inclin'd, 
And gave ſuch Title to her Store, 
That none, but th' Ignorant, were Poor. 
The Muſes daily found Supplies | 
Both trom her Hands, and from ber Eyes: 
Her Bounty did at once engage. 
And matchleſs Beauty warm their Rage. 
Such was this Dame in calmer Days. 
Her Nation's Ornament and Praiſe ; 
But, when a Storm diſturb'd our Reſt, 
l Ap The Port of Refuge of th' Oppreſt. 
. This made her Fortune underſtood, 
| And look d on as 16me'publick Good * 
So that, her Perſon and her State 
Exempted from the common Fate, 
In all our Civil Fury ſne 6 
Stood, like a facred Temple, tree, 
May here her Monument ſtand ſo, 
To credit this rude Age; and ſhow 
To future Times, that er en we 
Some Patterns did of Virtue ſee: 
And one ſublime Examp'e had 
Of Good, among ſo many Bad. 


—— — — — — W060 "GO _. _— " 


EPIT AP I Unfiniſhd. 


Neat Soul! for whom Death will no longer ſtay, 

But ſends in haſte to ſnatch our Bliſs away. 

0 Cruel Death ! To thoſe you take, more kind, 
Than to the wretched Mortalslett behind! 
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Here Peauty, Youth, and noble Virtue ſhin'd, 
Freetrom the Clouds ot Pridethatſhade the Mind. 
Inſpired Verſe may on this Marble live, 
But can no Honour to thy W 
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To the KING, pon Hi is MajesrY' s Happy 


turn, in the Tear 1660. 


? oy HE riſing Sun mid our weak Sight, 


Firſt gilds the Clouds, then ſhews his Globeof Light 


At ſuch a Diſtance from our Eyes, as though 
He knew w hat Harm his haſty Beams wou'd do. 
But your full 'MajzstY atoncebreaks forth 

In the Meridian of your Reign your Worth, 


' Your Youth, and all the Splendor of your State. 


Wrapt up, till now, in Clouds of adverſe Fate, 
With ſuch a Flood of Light invade our Eyes, 
And our ſpread Hearts with fo great Joy ſurprize, 
That, if your Grace incline that we ſhou'd live, 
You muſt not, SIR, too haſtily forgive : 
Our Guilt preſerves us trom th' Exceſs of Joy, 
Which ſcatters Spirits, and wou'd Lite deſtroy, 

All are obnoxious, and this faulty Land, 
Like fainting Heſter, does before you ſtand, 


Watching your Scepter; therevolted Sea 


Trembles, to think ſhe did your Foes obey. 
Great Britain, like blind Polypheme, of late 
In a wild Rage, became the Scorn and Hate 
Of her proud Neighbours, who beganto think, 
She, with the weight ot her owa Force, wou'd ſink: 
But you are come, and all their Hopes are vain, 
This Giant Iſle has got her Eyeagain ; 


- Now ſhe might ſpare the cean, and oppoſe 


Your Conduct to the fierceſt of her Foes: 


F 2 Naked, 


Re- | 
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Not ſuch as Books, but ſuch as Practic 
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Naked, the Graces guardeiſ yau from all 

Dangers abroad, and how yu Thunder (hall, 

Princes, that ſaw you, diff tent H 

For now they dread the Object at their Love; 

Nor without Envy can behold his Height, 

Whoſe Converſation was their late Delight. 

So Semele, cantented with the Rape 

Of Fove, diſguited in a Morml Shape, 

When Mfc beheld his Hands with Lightning | Ed, 

And his bright Rays, was with Amazement killd. 
And tho' it be our Sorrow, and our Grime, 


To have decepted Life ſo longa time 
Without you here, yet dees this Abſence gain 
No ſmall Ad vantage to your preſent Reign: 

For, having · vie de Perſons and the Things, 


* 
The Council, State, and strength, of Europe s K inge, 
* You know your Work; Ambition to reſtrain, | 


And ſet them Bounds, as Heavin does te the Main: 
We have you now with ruling Wiſdom fraaght, 


So the loſt Sun, 'while leaſt by us enjoy d, 

Is the whole Night, for aur Concern, imploy d: 
He ripens Spices, Fruit, and precious Gum, 
Which from remoteſt Regions hither come. 


This Seat of yours, from th other World remoy'd, 


Had Archimedes known, he might have prord 
His Engine's force ;"fixthere, your Pow rand Skill 
Ma ke the World's Motion wait upon your Will. 
Much-ſuff ring Monarch, the firſt Engliſſi born, 
That has the Crown of 'thefe three Nations worn ! 
How has your Patience, with the bart”rous Rage 
Ot your own boil, eontended half ian Age? 
Till (your try'd'Viftue, and your ſacred Word, 
At laſt preventing your unwillmg Sword } 
Armies and Fieets, which kept you out fo long. 
Owad cheir great . . Wrong: 


When 


— 
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When ſtraitabo Parte dyno Farencomgelc, 
Nor longer from their Inclination hold, 
Break forth at once like Powder ſet on Fice, 
And witha noble Rage their K ING require. 
So th' injur'd, Sat] which hom ber wontad Courſe, 
To gain ſome Acres, Avarice did force, 
It the new Banks, neglected once, decay, 
No longer will from her ald Channel ſtay, 
Raging, the late. got Land ſhe overflows, 
And all that's built upon t to Ruis gaes. 
Offenders now. the chiefaſt, do begin 
To ſtrive for Grace, andexpiate their Sin: 
Al Winds blow: fair, that didthe World imbroil, 
Your Vipers Treacle yield, and Scorpions Oil. 
If then fuck Fraiſe tha Macedonian got, 
For having rudely cut the Gordian Knott: 
What Glory's due to him, that e ou d divide 
Such ravelfd Int veſts, has the Knot unty d. 

And without Stroke foſmecth A Pallage made, - 
Where Craft and Malice ſuch Obſtructiom laid 7 
But while we praiit pou, you aſeribe in all, 
To his high Band, vehich threve the umoucht Wall 
Of felf-demoliſh'd Jericho ſo low, | 

His Angel 'twasthat did before you ge, | 

Tam'd ſauage Hearrs, and mede Afections yield, 

Like Ears of Corn when Wind ſalutes the Field. 

Thus Patiencecrown'd, like Job's, your Trouble ends, 
-Hving your Foes to pardon, and your Friends: 

For, tho' your Courage were ſo firm a Rock, 
| What priynte Virtue cou'dendure theShock ? 
Like your great Maſter, yan the Storm withſtood, 

And pity'd thoſe who Love with Frailty ſhew'd. 

Rude Indians, tort'ring all the Royal Race, 
Him with the Throne and dear-bought Scepter grace, 
That fuffersbeft, What Region cou u be found, 
Where your Hervick Head had not been crown dt 


116 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions, 
The next Experienceof your mighty Mind, 
Is, how you combat Fortune now ſhe's kind; 
And this way too you are Victorious found, 
She flatters with the ſame Succeſs ſhe frown' 4% 
While to your ielf ſevere, to others kind, 
With Pow'r unbounded, and a Will confin . 
Of this vaſt Empire you poſſeſs the Care, 
The ſofter Parts fall to the Peoples Share: 
Safety and equal Government are Things 
Wbiclr Subjects make as happy as their Kings. 
Faith, Law, and Piety, that baniſh'd Tvain, 
Juſtice and Truth, with youeturn again: 
The City's Trade, and Coutitry'scafie Life 
Once more ſhall flouriſh, without Fraud or Strife. 
Your Reign noleſs aſſures the Ploughman's Peace, 
Than the warm Sun advances his Encreaſe: 
And does the Shepherds as ſecurely keep 
From all their Fears, as they preſerve their Sheep. 
ut above all, the Muſe-inſpired Train: . | 
Triumph, and raiſe their drooping Heads again KL 
Kind Heav'n at once has in your Perſon fent © 
Their Sacred Judge, their Guard, and Argument. 


Nec magis expreſſi vnlews perahenea 2 
Quas per vatis opus mores, wren virorum 
Clarorum — | 
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On Saint James's Parks 4s. lacy improv y by 
J His Maj 0. | 


tem 


F the firſt Paradiſe there? snothing found, 
0 Plants ſet by Heav 'n are raiſed, and the Ground; 
Yet the Deſcription laſts: who knows the ] Fate . 


Of Lines chat ſhall this Paradile relate? 


In- 


PoEMs on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Inſtead of Riversrowling by the Side ; 
Of Eden s Garden, here flows in the Tide; | 
The Sea, which always ſer v dhis Empire, now 


Pays Tribute to our Prince's Pleaſure too. 


Of tamous Cities we the Founders know 5 
But Rivers, old as Seas to which they go, 
Are Nature's Bounty; *tis of more Renowd 
To makea River, than to build a Town. 
For tuture Shade, young Trees upon the Banks 
Of the new ream appear in even Ranks: + 


The Voice of Orpheus, or Amphion's Hand, 
In better Order cou'd not mike them ſtand : 


May they encreaſe asfaſt, and ſpread his Boughsz 
Asthe bigh Fame of their great Owner grows! | 
May he live long enough to ſee them all 

Dark Shadowscaſt; and as his Palace tall! - 
Methinks 1 ſee the Love that ſhall be made, 

The Lovers walking in that amy'rous Shade, 
The Gallants dancing by the River fide, 


They bath in Summer, and in Winter ſlide. 


Methinks I hear the Mulick in the Boats, 
And the loud Eccho which returns the Notes, 


_ - VVhile over-head a Flock of new-ſprung Fowl 


Hangs in the Air, and does the Sun controul: 
Dark'ning the Sky they hover o'er, and ſhroud 
The wanton Sailors with a feather'd Cloud: 
Beneath, a Shoal of ſilver Fiſhes glides, 
And plays about the gilded Barges ſides; 
The Ladies angling in the Cryſtal Lake. 
Feaſt on the VVaters with the Prey they take; 
At once victorious with their Lines and Eyes, 
They make the Fiſhes and the Men their Prize; 
A thouſand Cxpids on the Billows ride, 


on 


And Sea-Nymphs enter with the ſwelling Tide; 


From Thetis {ent as Spies to make Report, 
| And tel the VVonders of = Sov'reign's Court, 
F 4 
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s posts os ſeveral Oceghons. 
All that can living feed the greedy Eye, Y 
Or dead the Palate; here you-meydeſcry,, 
The choiceſt Things that furniſh'd Noah's Ark, 
Or Perer's Sheet, inkabiting this Parle: 
All with a Border of rich Fruit-Trees crown'd, 
Whoſe loaded Branches hide the lofty Mound, + 
Such various Ways the ſpacious Alleys lead, 
My doubttul Muſe knows not what Path to tread, 
Yonder the Harveſt of cold Months laid up, 
Gives a freſh Coolneſs to the Royal Cup. 
There Ice, like Cryſtal, firm and never loſt, 
Tempers hot Fah with Detember's Froſt; 
Winter's dark Priſon, whence he cannot fly, 
Tho the warm Spring, his Enemy, draws nigh: 
Strange! What Extremes ſhou'd thus preſerve the Snow 
High on the Alps, or in deep Caves below. | 

Here a well-polifſh'd Mall gives us the Joy 
To ſee our Printe his matchleſs Force bk hk z 
His manly Poſtbre, and hisgraceful Mien, 
Vigour and youth in all his Motions ſeen, 

His Shape ſo lovely, and his Limbs ſd ſtrong. 

Confirm our Hopes We ſhall obey him long: 
No ſooner has he touch d the fl ying Ball, 

Butꝰ tis already more than half the Mall; 

And ſuch a Fufy from his Arm t has got, 

As from a {moakitig Culverin tere ſhot. 

Near this my Mufe, what ta6{ delights her, ſces 
Aliving Gallery of uged Trees _ 
Bold Sons of Earth, that thruſt their Arms fo highs 
As if once more they wor'd invade the N. 

In ſuch green Palaces the firſt Kings reigh'd, 
Slept in their Shades, and Angels entertain d: 
With ſuch old Counſellors they did adviſe, 
And by trequenting ſacred Groves pow wiſe; 
Free from th Impediments of Light and Noiſe 
Man chus retir d, kis nobler Thoughts employs: | 
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PoEM$ en ſeveral Occafions. EM 


Here Charles contrivestheard'ringof his States, ; 
Here he reſolves his geighb'ring Princes Fates: 3 
What Nation ſhall have Peace, where War be * 
Determin d is in this orae lous Shade: 
The World, from lis to the froten North, 
Concern d in what this Solitude bringe forth, 
His Fancy Objects from this View receives. 
The Proſpect Thought and Com em plation gives: 
That Seat of Empire hort ſalutes his Ke, 
To which three Kingdoms do them ſelves apply. 
The Structure by Prelaterais d, Aire hall, 
Built with the Fortune at — vhg 
Both diſproportion deo | 
Of their proud Founders, — by Fate. 
From hence he does that antique Pile behold, 
Where Royal Heads receive the ſacred Gold; 
It gives them Crowns, and dees their Aſhes keep. 
There made like Gods, like Mortals there they fleep 3- 
Making the Circle of them Reign compleat, 
Thoſe Suns ot Empire, Where theyriſe they ſot. 
When others fell, dis ſtanding did preſage 
The Crown ſhou'd triumph over popular Rage: 
Hard by that Houſe where all our Ills were ſhap'd,. 
Th' auſpicious Temple Rood, and yet eſeap d. 
So Snow on Zrnadoegunmelted lye, 
" Wherice rowling Flames and ſcatter d Cinders fly; 
The diſtant Country in the Ruin ſhares, ä 

What falls from Heaven the bur 4 waIKY ſpares.. 
Next that capacious Hall, hg oo Ros | 
Wherethe whole Raden does for] alticocoine; 3 
Under whoſe large Roof: flouriſhes the Gown. 
And Judges grave, on high Tribunals frown. 

Here liket Paſtor he does go. 
His Flock ſubjected to his View below; 
On which reflecting in his mighty Mind, 
No private Paſſion 3 9 
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The Pleaſuresof bis Youth ſuſpendedare,”” 

And made aSacrificeto publick Care. 

Here, free from Court-compliances, he walks, ] 

And with himſelf his beſt Adviſery talks; 

How peaceful Olive may his Temples ſhade, 

For mending Laws, and for reſtoring Trade; 

Or how his Brows maybe with Laurel charg d, 

For ations conquer d, and our Bounds enlarg d: 8 

Of ancient Prudenee here he ruminates, * 

Of riſing Kingdoms, and ot talling States; dict. 

What ruling Arts gave Great Augisſus Fame, 

And how Aten ieee 50 11 „ 
His Eyes upon his Natiye Palace bent 

Cloſe by, ſuggeſt a greater Argument. 

His Thoughts riſe higher, when he does reflect 

| On what the World may from that Star e 


W. ich at his Birth appear d, tolet us ſee 


| Day. for his ſake cou'd with the Ni. ohtagrees- 
A Prince on whom ſuch diff rent Lights did _' | 
Born, the divided World ta reconcile: - | | 
| Whatever Heav'n, or high extracted Blood- : -- 
Cou'd pramile or foretel, be will — 3 
Reform theſe Nations, and improve them more, 
Than this fair Park from * 1 | 
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of bo ber al Hi eſs, Wiebe, i the Printe {of 
2 ang ber Portrait written by the 
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Pero Nymph! in Tempeſtsthe . 
In Peace the Glory, of the Britiſi Court. 
Into whoſe Arms the Chureb, er ee | 
That precious is, or ſacred here,. did fall. 7 : 
Ages to come, that ſhall your Bounty, _— 
Will ink you Miſtreſs of the Indies were: 


Potms o ſeveral Occafons, 133 
Tho' ſtreighter Bounds your Fortune did confine,” , .-- 
In your large Heart was found a wealthy Mine; a» 
Like the bleſt Oil, the Widow's laſting Feaſt, 
Your Treaſure, as you pour'd it out, increas d. 
While ſome your Beauty, ſome your Bounty fing, 
Your Native Ifle does with your Praiſes ring: 
But above all, a Nymphof your own Train, 
Gives us your Character in ſuch a Strain, 
As none but ſhe, who in that Court did dwell, | 
Cou'd know ſuch Worth, or Worth deſcribe ſo well. 
So while we Mortals here at Heav'n do gueſs, ' 
And more our Weakneſs than the Place expreſs,. 
Some Angel, a Domeſtick there, comes down, , 
And tells the Wonders he es and known. 
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Upon her NA AFE STY's New Buildings 4 at. 
SOMERSET-HoOwuSsE., 


Reat Queen, thardofFour Iſland bleſs 
With Princes and with Palaces; — 
Treated ſo ill, chas d from your Throne, 
Returning, you adorn the To j . 
And, with a brave Revenge, do ſhow _ 
Their Glory went, and came, with you. 
While Peace trom hence, and you were gone, 
Your Houſes in that Storm o'erthrown, 
Thoſe Wounds which Civil Rage did give, 
At once you pardon and relieve. 
Conſtant to England in your Bove, 
As Birds are to their wonted Grove, 
Tho by rude Hands their Neſts are ſpoil'd, 
There, thenext Spring; again they build. 
Acculing ſome malignant Star, | 
Not Britain, for that tatal War; 
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 Thoſediffring Virtues, meet in 0 


1732 . 1 duo. 

Your Kindneſ baniſhes your Fer, 7 

Refolv'd to D "3 
But what new Minethis Work uke, 

Can ſuch a Pile from Ruin tiſe 

This like the firſt Creation ſhows... 

As if at your Comtnamd it roſe. 

Frugality, and Bounty too, 


From a confin d well manag d Store, 0 fl 
Vou both employ, and feed the Por. fe . 
Let Foreign Princes vainly boaſt 
The rude Effects ot Pride and Coſt. 
Of vaſter Fabticks, to which they 
Contribute nothing, but the Puy; 
This, x the Queen her {elf deſign d, 
of her Mind. 
The State and Order does proclaim 0 N 
Each Part with juſt Propottion grac d, | 
And all to ſuch Advantage plac'd, 
Taat the fair View her Window yields, 


The Town, the River, andthe Fields, ; 6 


Entring,. beneath us we deſcry, 5 = 
And wonder how wecame ſo high, 3 

| She needs no weary Steps aſcend. 

All ſeems before her Feet to bend 

And here, as ſhe was born, ſhe lies | & 


High, without taking Pain to tiſe.. 
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To his Worthy Friend Nr Tromas Ht dons, 
upon nn of the Venetian Triumph. 


HE winged Lion'snordfievce' in Fighe 
 AsLi&ri's Hand preſems him to our Sight: 


| Pore: a nere 1 
| Nor wou'd his Feen mens nw bulf hee, 


Or roar ſo loud as Buſollos Verſe + * a1 nit 2.31 40 
But your Tranſlation does all — | Z 
The Fight, the Piece, and lofty BH, 
As their ſmall Gallies may not hold — | 
With our tall Ships, whoſe Sailsemploy more At 
So does th Italian — — 01 4 
Mov d with a fuller and 4 noble Gale. 220 
Thus while your Muſe ſpreuds he been, AT 
You make all Europe emulate ber Gir: 
You make them bluſh, weak Venus ſhou'd a 

The Cauſe of Heav'n, while they for Words comtend. 
Shed Chriſtian Blood; and populous Cities raſe, 

Becauſe they't taught to ule ſome difPredtPhraſe, 

If, Hi ning to your Charm, we cou'd out Jars 

Compole, and on the Tw+k difcharge theſe Mars; 
Our Briziſh-Armis the ſacred Tomb d mipht wreſt 
From Pagan Hands, und triumph o er the Kaſt: 
And then you might our own high Deeds reeite, 
And with great Taſſocdebrate the Fight. 


— 
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EPIT APH to be Written under the Latin 
Inſcription upon the Toms of the n the 
Ld An AN DO VIA. 


T. fc the Engliſh Reader ſhou'd be told, 

In our own Language What this Tomb Joes hold : 
"Tis not a noble Corps alone does lie 
Under this Stone but awhole Family: 
His Parents pious Care, their Name, their Jo; 
And all their Hope, lies bur yd wich this Boy ;. 
This lovely Youth, fot whom wwe all made Moa 
That knew his Worth as he had been our own, 

Had there been Space, and Fears enough allow dz. 
His Courage, Wit, and — have ſhow d, 


We 


— 


134 Pokus en ſeveral Occafons:; 
We had not found in all the num rous Roll. 1} Zick bp 
Of kis fam*d Anceſtors, a greater Soul: 2 

His early Virtues to that ancient Stock T- 

Gaveas much Honour, as from — _ 
Like Buds appearing ere the Froſts are paſt, 

To become Man he made ſuch fatal hat, 

And to Perfection labour'd ſo to climb, 
Preventing flow Experience and Time, 
That tis no wonder Death our 'Hopes beguil'd 

He's {eldom Old, d . eee 
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Inſtructions to a Painter for the e of the Po- 
ſture and Pro 1 of His MaJjtsTY's Forces at 
Sea, under t Command of His Hichness- 
RO YA Together with 4 Bartel and Victor 


e e = 37 1665. 


Irſt draw the Sea, thai Portion which between 
The greater World, and this of our's is ſeen : 
Here place the Britiſh, there the Holland Fleet, 
Vaſt floating Armies, both prepar d to meet. : 
Draw the whole World, expecting who ſhou'd Reign, 
After this Combat, o er che conquer q Main 
Make Heav'n concern'd, and an unuſual Star 
Declare th Importance of th approaching War. 
Make the Sea ſhine with Gallantry, and all 
The Engliſh Youth flock totheir Admiral, 


Thevaliant Duke, whoſe early Deeds abroad, 
Such Rage in. Fight, and Art in Conduct ſnow d; 
His bright Sword now a dearer Int'reſt draws, 
His Brothers Glory, and his Country's Cauſe. 

Let thy bold Pencil, Hope and Courage ſpread 


Tho the whole Navy, by that Hero led; 


wages wheres nee, 2. ye A 
Reſoly'd ts Conquer, or reſolvid"fo/Die. ! - 5A 
With his Extraction, and hig glorious Md; 
Make the proud Sails fell, more chan wich cke wel. 


Preventing Cauuon, make his louder Fame — 
Check the Batdvians, and their Fury tame: = OY 
So hungry Wolves, tho greedy of theisPrey, ; 


Stop, when they fad a Lion in their wa. 
Make him beſtride the Ocean, and Mankind os 
Ask his Conſent; to ule the dea and VVindd i! 2 | 
VVhile his tall Ships in the bari'd Channel band, N 
He graſps the Indlls in his armed Hane. 

Paint at Eaſt- wind, and make it blow a ay | 
Th' Excuſe of Holland for their Navy's Stay; 7A 


j 


Make them look pale, and, the bold Prince to ſhun, | N 


Thro'the cold North and rocky Regions run 
To ſind the Coaſt whete Morning firſt appears; 
By the dark Pole the wary Belgian ſteers, OO WEIS 
Confeſſing now, he dieads che i Engliſhmote,. Ine: N 
Than all the Dangersof a a frozen nnn 
VVhile from our Arms, Security to find. 
They fly ſo far, they leave the Day behind. 
Deſcribe their Fleet abandoning the Sea, 
And all their Merch-n:slefta wealthy Prey; 
Our firſt Succeſs in VVar make Bacchus crown, iy: 
And halt the Vigtage of the Year ous own, ' © 
The Dutch their VVine, and all their Brandy, loſe; 
Diſarm'd of that from which their Courage grows: 


_ VVhilethe glad Engliſh, to relieve their Toil, 


In m_ to their great Leader drink the Spoil: 
His high Command to Africk's Coaſt extend, 
And make the Moors before the Eugliſp bend; | 
Thoſe bach rous Pirates willing) y receive. 
Conditions, ſuch as we are pleas d to give. 


Deſerted hy the Dutch, let Nations know, 
Ne can out own, and their great Buſineſs do; , 


od 


136 Porns an ſeveral. Occaſions. 
Falle Friends chaſtiſe, and common Foes reſtrain, 
' Which, wor ſe than Tompeſts, did — hob. 
Within tho! r 
With aſmall Squadron of the Buglhb meet,; 
Like Falcons theſe, thoſe like a num Tous Flock 
Of Fow|, which ſcatter to avoid the Shock. 
There paint Confuſion in a various Shape, 
Some fink, ſore yield, and — 
Europe and Africa from eit her Shoar | 
Spectators are, and hear our „ | 
While the divided. World in this agree, 
Men that fight ſodeſerveto rule the Sea, 
But, nearer home. thy Pencil uſe once more, 
And place our Navy by the Holland Shore; 
The World they compaſs d, while they tought Wen 
But berealready they rebgn the Main. 
Thoſe greedy Mariners, outof wholew way 


Diffuſive Nature cou due 5 85 
At home preſerw d, from Rec T ren pete . 


Compell d, like others, in their Beds to dit. 
Their fingle Towns th' Iberian Artnſesprett, 

We all their Provinces at once inveſt, 

And ina Month ruin their Traffick more, 

Than that long Watcou'd.id an Age detpre. | 
But vho can always on the Billows r 

The watry Wilderack yields ng Supply; 

Spreading our Sails, to Hur wich werefort,. 

And racet the Beauties of the Briziſh Se! | 

Th' Illuſtrious Dutcheſs and her Glorious Train, 


Like Theti-with her Nymphs, adorn the Mainz 
The gazing Sea-gods, ſince the Paphian Queen. 
Sprung from among them, no ſuch Sight had ſeen 3. 
Charm d with the Graces of aTroop fofair, 
Thoſe deathleſs Fow'rsfor us themſelves declare. 
Reſolu d the Aid of Nepriune's Court to bring, 
. the Nation where uch Beauties prinz; 
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The Soldier here his waſted Store ſupplies, 

And takes new yalour from the Ladies Eyes: 

Mean while, like Bees when ſlormy Winter's gn, 

The Dutch (as it the Sea,woreall their o.] 0 —- 
Deſert their Ports, and falling in their Way, a 
Our Hamburgh Merchants are become their Prey: 


Thus flouriſh they, before th approaching Fight, 
As dying Tapers givea blazing Light. | 
To check their Pride, our Fleet half victual d goes, 
Enough to ſer ve us till we reach our Foes, 
Who not appear ſo numerous and bold, 5 1 
The Action worthy of our Arms we hold; 
Agreater Force than that which here we find. 
Ne er preſs'd the Ocean, nor employ d the Wind. 
Reſtrain d a while by the ght, 
Th' impatient Engliſb ſcarce attend the Links. 

But now the Morniag, Heav'n ſeverely clear, 

To the fierce Work indulgent does appear; 

And Phœbus lifts above the Waves his Light, 

Thit he might ſee, ind thurrecord the Fight. 

As when loud Winds from diff rent Quarters rum, | 
Vaſt Clouds incount ring, one another cruſh, 
VVith ſwelling Sails, {6 from their ſev'ral Coafts, 
Join the Batavias and the Britiſh Hoſts, 

For aleſs Prize, with leſs Concern and Rage, 
The Roman Fleers at Atium did Engage; 

They for the Empire of the VV6rtd they knew, 
Theſe for the Old contend, and for the New. 

At the firſt Shock, with Blood and Powder ſtain d. 
Nor Heav'n, nor Sea, their former Face retain d: 
Fury and A t produce Effects fo ſtrange, = 
They trouble Nature, and her Viſage change. 
| VVhere burning Ships the baniſſid Sun ſupply, 

And no Light ſhines but that by which Men die. 
There To R K appears; fo prodigal is he : 
Ot * Blood, as AKcEM as the Sea, 


Which 


. 
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VVhichdowntohim ſo many Ages told. 
Has thro'the Veins of mighty Monarchs roll'd; 


1 he great Achille; march d not to che F ne. 


_ *TillYulcan that impenetrable Shield 


And Arms had wrought yet there no Bullets flew, 


But Shafts and Darts with the weak Phrygians threw. 


Our bolder Hero on the Deck does ftand 
Expos'd, the Bulwark of his Native Land, 
Defenſive Arms laid by as uſeleſs here, 

VVhere maſly Balls theneighb'ring Rocks do tear; 
Some Power unſeen thoſe Princes does protect, 


Wbo for their Country thus themſelves neglect. 


Againſt Him firſt Opdam his Squadrons leads, 
Proud of his late Succeſs againſt the Swedes, 


Made by that Actic n. and bis high Command, 

Worthy to periſhby a Prince's Hand, 
Tbe tall Batavian in a vaſt Ship rides, 

Bearing an Army in her hollow Sides; 


Vet not inclin'd rhe Eng lib Ship . 


More on his Guns relies than on his Sword, 3 


From whiencea fatal Volly we receiv d, 
It miſs'd the Duke, but his Great Heart is griev d 2 
Three worthy Perſons from bis Side it tore, 


And dy d his Garment with their ſcatter d Gore. 
Happy! to whom this glorious Death arrives, 

More to be valu d than a thouſand Lives! 

On ſuch a Theatre, as this, to Die, 

For ſuch a Cauſe, and ſuch a Witneſs by ! * 

Who wou'd not thus a Sacrifice be made. 

To have his Blood on ſuch an Altar laid? 
The reſt about him ſtruck with Horror ſtood, 

To ſee their Leader cover d o'er with Blood: 

80 trembled Facob, when he thought the Stains 

Of his Son's Coat had iſſued from his Veins. 
He feels no Wound, but in his troubled Thought; 


| n, Honour, now * he fought: : 
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His Friends in Pieces torn, the bitter News | 

Not brought by Fame, with his own Eyes he views; 

His Mind at once reflecting on tbeis Youth, ._ 

Their Worth, their Love, their Valour, and their Truth. 

The joys of Court, their Mothers and their Wives, 

To follow him, abandon d. and their Live: 
He ſtorms and ſhoots; but flying Bullets now, 

To execute his Rage, appear too ſlow ; 

They miſs, or ſweep but common Souls away; 

For ſuch'a Loſs, Opdam his Life muſt pay : ** 

Encouraging his Men, he gives the Word, 

With fierce Intent that hated Ship to Board. 

And make the guilty Dutch, with his own Army 

Wait on his Friends, while. yet their Blood is war m. 

His winged Veſſel like an Kagle ſhows, - 
When thro the Clouds to truſs a Swan ſhe goes: 
The Belgian Ship unmov'd, like ſome huge Rock 
Inhabiting the Sea, expect: the Shock. =: 
From both theFleets Mens Eyes are bent this was 
Neglecting all the Buſineſs of the Day; - . 1... + -/ 
Bullets their Flight, and Guns their - 4 
The ſiſent Ocean does th Event attend. 

Which Leader ſhall the doubtful Vit ry bleſs, 
And givean Earneſt of the War's Succeſs; 
When Heav'n it ſelf, far England to declare, 
Turns Ship, and Men, and Tackle into Air, 

Their new Commander from his . , * 
Which that young Prince had ſo unjuſtly loſt, 

Whoſe great Progenitors, with better Fate. 
And better Conduct, ſway d their Infant State. 

His Flight tow'rds Heav 'n th aſpiring Belgian took. 
But fell like Phaeton with Thunder ſtrook; 
From vaſter Hopes, than his, heſcem'd to fall, 

That durſt attempt the Britiſh Admiral: : 
From her Broadſides a ruder Flame is thrown, | 

Than from the iery Chariorof the Sug: Pais 85 
1 | . 


I 
| 


140 pous or ſevrral Orcafons, 


That bears the radiant Enfign of the Day, | 
And he the Flag that governs in the Sea. 

The Duke ill pleas d that Fire ſhou'd thus prevent 
The Work which for his brighter Sword he meant, 
Anger ftill burning in his valiant Breaſt, = 
Goes to compleat Revenge upon the reſt. 

So on the guardlefs Herd, their Keeper fn, 
Ruſhes a Tyger in the Lybian Pin. 

The Dutch — Sen, 

And in black Storms the Frowns of — to ſee, 
Never met Tempeſt which more wrg'd their Fears, 
Than that which ia the Prince's Look appears. 
Fierce, Goodly, Voung, Mays he reſembles, when 
Jove ſends him-down to ſcourge pe: fidfous Men, 
Such as with fouf T paid 

Both thofe that led, * —— that een Aid. 

Where he goes n. of — 
Terror and Death . 


| Witdwhich he plead bisBrother$ One welk 


He ſhakes the Throneto which he dors appeal. 


The Sea with Spofle his angry Puflers ſtrow, | 


Widows and Orphans mak ing as theypo 3 

Before his Ship, Fragments of Veſſels torn, 
Flags, Arms, and Belgian Curcaſſes are born, 
And his deſpairing Foes, to Flight inclimd, 
Spread all their Canvas to invite the Wind: 

Sa the rude Boyess, where he lifts to blow, 
Makes Clouds above, and Bifowsfly below ; 
Beating the Shoar, and with a boiftrous Rage, 
Does Heav'n at once, and Earth, and Sea ingage. 
The Dutch, elſewhere, didthro' the watry Field 
Perform enough to have made others yield; 

But Engliſy Courage, growing as they fight, 

In Danger, Noiſe, and 'Staughter takes Delight * 
Their bloody Tusk. unvvrar ) d ſtil, they Ply, 


Only refrajnd by Dearh, or Vir. 


® 


Iron 
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Iron and Lead, from Earth's dark Entrailstorn, 
Like Show'rs of Hail, from either Side are born; 
50 high the Rage of wretched Mortals goes, 
Hurling their Mother's Bowels at.their, Foes, | 
[ to their Ruin, ev ry Age 
Improves the Artsand Inſtruments of Rage 3 
Death-haſt ning. Ills Nature enough has ſent, 

And yet Men ſtill a thouſand more invent. 

But Bacchus no, Which led the rr eee on 
do fierce at firſt, M4 avour us : 

Brandy and Wine, their wonted Friends, . 
Render them uſeleſs, and betray their 
So Corn in Fields, and in the Garden Flowers, 


Revive, and raiſe themſelves with mod rate Shovi'rs ; | 


But oyer-charg'd with never-cealing Rain, 
Become too moiſt, and bend their Heads again. 
Their recling Ships on oneanother fall, 
Without a Fee enough to ruin all: 
of this Diſorder, and the tav ring Wind, 
The watchful Engliſh ſuch Advantage find, 
Ships fraught with Fire among the Heap they throw, 
And up the ſo intangled Belgians blow ; 
The Flame invades the Powder-Raoms, and then 
Their Guns ſhoot Bullets, and their Veſſels Men: 
The ſcorcht Batavians on the Billows float, 
dent trom their own to paſs in Charon Boat. 
And now our Royal Admiral, Succeſs, 
with all the Marks of Victory, does bleſs; 
The burning Ships, the taken, and. the lain 
Proclaim his Triumph o'er the conquer d Main, 
Nearer to Holland as their haſty Flight 
Caries the Noiſe and Tumult of the Fight, 
His Cannons roar, Forerunner of his Fame, 
Makes their Hague tremble. and their Amſterdam: 
The Britiſh Thunder does their Houſes rock, 
. Duke ſeems at ev ty Door to knoek. 


| 142 Poins on ſeveral Occaſions, 


Hisdreadful Streamer, like a Comet'sHair, © 
Threatning DeftruQion, haſtens their Deſpair," "og 
Makes them deplore their ſcatter'd Fleet as loſt, 45 * 
And fear our preſent Landing on their Coaſt. 

The trembling Dutch thᷣ approaching Prince behold, 
As Sheep a Lion leaping tow'rds their Fold ; 


Thoſe Piles which ſerve them to repel the Main, 3 


They think too weak his Fury to reſtrain. 
What Wonders may bot Eng % Valour work, 
Led by th Example of victorious YOR K? 
Or what Defence againſt him can they make, 
Who at ſuch Diſtance does their Country ſhake ? 
His fatal Hand their Bulwarks will o'erthrow, 
And let in both the Ocean and the Foe. 

Thus cry the People; and their Land to keep, 
Ailow our Title to command the Deep; 
Blaming their State's ill Conduct, to provoke © 


"Thoſe Arms which fred them trom the Spaniſh Yoke, 


Painter, excuſe me, if I have a while 
Forgot thy Art, and us'd another Stile; 
For tho' you draw arm'd Heroes as they fit, 
The Task in Battel does the Muſes fit; 
They in the dark Confuſion of a Fight 
Diſcover all, inſtruct us how to write, 
And Light and Honour to brave Actions yield. 


Hid in the Smoak and Tumult of the Field. 


Ages to come ſhall know that Leader's Toil, 
And his Great Name on whom the Muſes ſmile; 


_ Their Dictates here let thy fam'd Pencil trace, 


And this Relation with thy Colours grace. 
Then draw the Parliament, the Nobles met, 
And our Great Monarch, high above them ſet; 


Like Young Auguſtus let his Image be, 


Triumphing for that Victory at Sea, 


Where Egypt's Queen, and Eaſtern Kings 0 ercthrown, 
Made the Poſſeſſion of the World his own. 


Laft, 


* 


P . T7 © 


Ge e ea to DO A  ' c, wa 


Laft, 


If your high Wiſdom govern'd not their Courſe; 
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Laſt, draw the Commons at his Royal Feet, 
Pouring out Treaſure to ſupply his Fleet; 
They vow with Lives and Fortunesto maintain ode 
Their King's eternal Title to the Main. 
And with a Preſent to the Duke approve 4 
His Valour, Conduct, and his nic Lore. 
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Te the KING. 


Reat Sir, diſdain not in this Pieceto as” 
Supream Commander both of Sea and Land: 
Thoſe which inhabit the Celeſtial Bow'r, 
Painters expreſs with Emblems of their Power; 
The Club Alcides, Phœbus has his Bowe, 


Jove has his Thunder, and your Navy you. 


But your great Providence no Colours here 


Can repreſent, nor Pencil draw that Care 


Which keeps you Waking, to ſecure our Peace, 
The Nation's Glory, and our Trade's Increaſe ; 
You for theſe Ends whole Days in Council fit, 
And the Diverſions of your Youth forget. 

Small were the Worth of Valour and of Force, 


You as the Soul, as the firſt Mover you, 

Vigour and Life on ev'ry Part beſtow: _ 

How to build Ships, and dreadful Ord'nance caſt, 
Inſtruct the Artiſts, and reward their Haſt. 

So Fove himſelf, when Typhon Heav'n does brave, 
Deſcends to viſit Vulcan's ſmoaky Cave, 

Teaching the brawny Cyclops how to frame | 
His Thunder, mixt with Tcrror, Wrath, and Flame, 
Had the old Greeks diſcover'd your Abode, 


Crete had not been the Cradle of their God, 


On that ſmall I land they had look'd with Scorn, TE. ; 
And in Great Britain thought the Thund'rer born. Wo 
To 


144 Pons: on ſeveral Occ. 


To OUEEN. 7 CATHERINE, IT Wan 
ge s — after Her Ham ny 


froma D „N. Scweſi. 


Arewel the * which "NEARLY ſo 


Welcome the New; whotey'ry Day, 
Reſtoring what was ſnatch'd away 

By pining Sickneſs from che Fair, 
That matchleſs Beauty does repair, 
So faſt, that the approaching Spring, 
Which does to flow'ry Meadows bring 
Whatthe rude Winter from them tore, 
Shall give her all ſhe had ral 

But we recover not ſo faſt 

The Senſe of ſuch a Danger pal ; 


— oC Bent" ge 


a 


A Pattern to this I ſland giv'a, 
To ſhew us what the Bleſs d do there, 
And what alive they practis d here; 


Wen that which we Immortal thought, 


We ſaw ſo near Deſtruction brought, 

Felt all which you did then endure, 

_ Andtremble yet, as not ſecure: 

So thb che. gun Vitorious be, 

8 from a dark. Eclipſe ſet free, 

The Influence which we fondly fear, 

Afflicts our Thoughts the foll ing Year. 
But that which may relieve our Care 


Is, that you have a Help ſo near 

For all the Evil you can prove, 

The Kindneſs of your Royal Love: 
He that was never known to mourn, 


So many Kingdoms from him torn; 


The faireſt Light the World can ſhow; 


_ ww oc. a Sa oe Aa 
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His Tears reſerv d for you, more dear, | 3 
More priz d than all thoſe Kingdoms were: 
For when no healing Art prevaildl, 


When Cordials and Elixirs faibd, 
On your pale Cheek he dropt the Shower, 


Reviv'd you like a dying Flow r. 


Nane itaque & verſus & cater ludicra bono, 
G. verum, atque decens, curo, & r0go, & omms in 
hoe ſum, 


PROLOGUE far ibe he La 2 | 


A Maze us not with that Majeltick Frown, 

But lay aſide the Greatneſs of your Crown; 
And for that Look, which does your People awe, 
When-in your Throne and Robes you give 'em Law, 
Lay it by here, and give a gentler Smile, 
duch as we ſee great Fove's in Picture, while 
Heliſtens to &pollo's charming Lyre, $i 
Or judges of the Song he does inſpire. _ * 
Comedians on the Stage ſhew all their Skill. 

And after do as Love and Fortune will. 

we are leſs caretul, hid in this Diſguiſe; 

In our own Cloaths more ſerious, and more wiſe, 
Modeſt at home, upon the Stage more bold. 

We ſeem warm Lovers, tho' our Breaſts be cold. 

A Fault committed here deſerves no Scorn 


If we act well the Parts to which we're born. Fa 82 


* 


1 


. 


= by Mrs. Knight, to Her Majeſty Queen Ca- 
therine, on Her Birth-Day. 


IIS happy Day two Lightsare ſeen, 


A Glorious Saint, a Matchleſs Queen; ; 
| G | Both 


— 


146 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions, 
Both nam'd alike, both Crown'd appear, 
The Saint above, th' Inſanta here. 
May all thoſe Years which Catharine 
"The Martyr did for Heav'arefign, 
Be added to the Line 
Of your bleſt Life among us here. 
For all the Pains that She did feel, 
And all the Torments of her Wheel, 
May you as many Pleaſures ſhare : 
May Heav'n it ſelf content 
Witb Catharine the Saint. 
Without appearing old. 
An hundred times may you, 
With Eyes as bright as now, 
This welcome Day behold. 


7 

\ 
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Carce ſhou'd we beve bn dn re, 
So long renown'd a Tynge 


Had not already ſome deſerv i. your Pre 
With like Attempt. Of all our elder Plays, 
This and Philaſter have the loudeſt Fame : 
Great are their Faults, and glorious is their Flame; 
In both our Engliſh Genius is expreſt; 
Lifty and bold, but negligently areſt. 
Above our Neighbours our Conceptions are: 
But faultleſs Writing is th eſſoc of Care. 
dur Lines reform d, and not comes d in haſte; 
Poliſh'd like Marble wow d likt Marblelaſt, 
But as the preſemt, ſo the laſt Age writ ; 
In both ve Nn like Negligence and Wit. 
Here we but leſs indulgent to our Faulis, 
And Patience had to cultiumte our Nong his, 
Our Muſe wou d flouriſh; and a nobler Rage 
ou d honour this, than did the Græcian Stages 
Thus ſays our Author, not content to ** 
That Others write as carbleſq as He. 
Tho' he pretends not to make Mug We; ; 
lt, to pleaſe you, he'd have the Poets ſweat. 
In this old Play, what's new, we have expreſs 
In rhiming Verſe, diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt; 
That, as the Rhoſne its haſty Way does make, 
Not mingling Haters, thro' Geneva's Lake : 
do, having here the diff rent Stiles in view, 
vn 28 compare the former _ the new. 
JI T 3 
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PROLOGUE. 


i weleſs rudely 2288 ng. 
Soften the Rigour of the Tragedy 


— — 
4 * 


Then #0 the Other, This you may prefer. 


*Tis left to you : The Boxes dndthe Pibh 
Are Sov reign Fudges bf this fort of Wit. 


In other things the knowing Artiſt may 


Fudge better than the People - 9s gh 
Made for Delight, and for no other uſe, 
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Enter Evadne, with a Page of Honour. 


E YA DNR. 


59 it were as vain a thing, 
As tis prodigious, to betray the King. {gb 
Compell'd by Threats, to take that bloody Oath, Ih 
And the Act ill, Iam abſolv'd by both. 
This Iſland left, with Pity Villook-down 
On the King's Love, and fierce Melantius' Frown. 
Theſe will to both my Reſolution bring: 
Page, give Melantius that, this to the King. K 023% 
| [ Exit Page with the Letters 
” . G 4 | Under 


= 


Ye» The Maids Tragedy alter d. 


Linder how. hard a Fate are Women born? 

- Priz'd to their Ruin, or expos d to Scorn 

171] we want Beauty, we ef Love deſpair ; 

And are beſieg d like Frontier Towns, if fair. 
The Pow r of Princes Armies overthrows: 
What can our Sex againſt ſuch Force oppoſe? 
Love and Ambition have anequa] Share 

In their vaſt Treaſures; and it coſts as dear 
To ruin us, as Nations to ſubdue: 

But we are faulty, tho! all this be true. 


For Towns are ſtarv d, or batter'd, ere they yield; 


But we, perſwaded, rather than campell'd, 
For things ſuperfluous neglect our Fame, 
And weakly render up our ſelves to Shame. 

Oh! that I had my Innocenceagain, _ 
My vntouch'd Honour: But ] wiſh in van. 
The Fleece, that has been by the Dyer ſtain'd, 
Never again its native Whiteneſs gain d. 
Th' unblemiſh'd may pretend to Virtue's Crown: 
"Tis Beauty now muſt perfect my Renown: 
With that I govern'd him that rules this Ile; 
Tis that which makes me triumph inthe Spoil, 
The Wealth I bear from this exhauſted Court, 
Which here my Bark ſtands ready tò tranſport. 
In narrow Rhodes I'll be no longer pent; . 
But act my Part upon the Continent: 
Aſiaticł Kings ſhall ſee my Beauty's Prize, 
My ſhining Jewels, and my brighter Eyes, 
Princes that. fly, their Scepters letrbelind, 
Contempt or Pity, where they travel, find: 
The Enſigns of our Pow'r about e bear; 
And ev'ry Land pays Fribute to the Fair, 
So ſhines the Sun, tho hence remov d, as clear 
un bis Beams warm ch Antipodes, hee. 


„ 


Exit. 


Euter 
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Enter Malantius. with a Letter in his Hand, 
She's gone to periſh, it the Gods bejult; | 


The Sea's not vaſt enough to quench her Luſt. 


The ſtanding Regiments, the Fort, the Town, 
All but this wicked Siſter, are our own. 
Oh! that I cou'd but hase ſurpisd the Wretch, 
Eer ſhe that watry Element did reach. a 
Twice falſe Ru ſpighttully torſworn! 
That fatal pats like Fhis Lou d havetorn, 
I ** (Tears rhe Payer with Fury, 7 
uti RAN Ea nodelay; 
dad our Werenge maf Fd fonte ſpvedywar. 
I'll ſound EN ον He has 1 
Reſpect to my Deſerts: Cou d he be made 
To join wit us, we might preferve the State; 
And take Revenge, wi hout our Country's Fare, 
He loves his Brother; but a preſent Crown 
Cannot but tempt a Prince ſo near the Throne. 


He's full of Honour: the” helike ie not, 


If once he wear, he'll notreveal the Plot. LS 
Bunter the Ning alone. 

Melantius falſe! it cannorbe: And yet, 

When I remember how I merit it; 

He is preſented to m y'guilty' Mind 

Leſs to his Duty, than Revenge, inelin'd. 

Tis not my Nature to ſuſpect my Friends, 

Or think they can have blae l malieious Ends: 

Tis doing Wrong ereates ſuck Doubts as theſe, 

Renders us jealous, and deſtroys our Peace: 

Happy the Innocent, whoſe equat Thoughts 

Are free from Anguiſn, as they are from Faults. 

Enter a Page with a Letter & 

Aue. Tie from Evadur, Sir. LR 


84 King, 


154 The Maids Tragedyaker d. 


© © © King. rende uſe 
Her Pentome? ris ome important News! | | 
114 4 aner 


Reads the Letter. - 2 
From a9 Bard my ve... ; 
[Strangaly dated.] 


\ N 2 now bearing me away from the Rage of my of- 

| fended Brothers: I wiſh you were as ſafe from their 
Revenge. They aim at your Life, and made me ſwearto tale 
it. They have got the Fort, and are aſſured of the Inclinati- 
ons, both of the Soldiers and.Citizens. My firſt Prayer is to 
the Gods, for your Preſervation : my next. to your Majeſty, 


that if they rezarn to their Dutt, you won o'd ne 
Grace, 


Tis no feign Tale Callanas | has os - 0 

The great Melantius is as falſe as bold. | 

The Crown we hazard, whenat home we ſtay, 

And teach our Forces others to obey.. 

Conduct of Armies isa Prince's Art; 

And when a Subject acts that Royal loge 

As he in Glory riſes, we grow leſs. 

While our Arms proſper, ruin dby Se 

For in a Court what can ſodreadful be, 

As one more glorious than our ſelves to ſee! 
Enter Melantius and Lucippus. 

Such is the General: To Lucippus' Ear 

What tis be truſts, Il ſtep aſide and hear. 

Luc. How am I caught withan unwary Oath; 
Not to reveal the Secret, which 1 loath! 
To ſtain my Conſcience with my Brother's Blood, 
To bea King! No, not to bea God. 
He that with Patience can ſuch Treaſon hear, 
Tho he conſent not, has a guilty Ear, 


A 


The Maid's Tragedy alter d. 15 5 J 
Vato thy ſelf pronounce the Name of King; Py | 
That Word will keep thee from ſo foul a thing. | 

Mel. Sir, your fond Care and Kindneſs comes too late, 
To fave your Brother, or tmy Hate: 

The People mutiny, the Fort is mine, 

And all the Soldiers to my Will incline x 

Ot kis own Servants he has loſt the Heart, 
And in the Court I have the nobler Part. 

Unto your ſelf pronounce the Name of King ; 
That Word will tell you tis no trivial thing 
That you are offer d: Do not ſtorm and frown 
At my Endeavours to pre ſer ve the Crow n; 
Wear it your(ſelt : Occaſion will not ſtay 

Tis loſt, un bſs you take it while you may. 
Tumult and Ruin will o'erwhelm the State ; 
And you'll be guilty of your Country's Fate. 

Luc. [ Aſide.) Some form'd Defign againſt the King is 
Let's try how far our Reaſon may perſwade. Cad; 
To him.] The Crown you value ſo, my Brother bears 
Upon his Head, and with it all the Cares; 

While Ienjoy th'advantage of his State, 

And all the Crown can give, except the Weight. 
Long may hereign, that is fofarabove- 

All Vice, all Paſſions, but Exceſs of Love: 

And can th' Effects of Love appear ſo ſtrange, 
That into Beaſts our greateſt Gods cou'd change? 

Mel. The deathleſs Gods, whenthey commit a Rape, 
Diſpuis'd a while, again reſume their Shape: 

But Princes once turn d into Beaſts, remain 
For ever ſor and ſhou'd, like Beaſts, be lain, 

Luc. Tho' more in Years, you havea Miſtreſs ſtill; 
And for that Fault wou'd you your Sov/raign kill? 

Love is the Frailty of. Heroic Minds; 1 255 
Aud, where great Virtues are, our Pardon finds. 
Brutes may be chaſte; Pidgeons, Swans and Doves, 
e more confin'd, than we are, intheir Loves. - 


* 


Tultice 


* 
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Juſtice and Bounty, in a Prince, are things 
That Subjects make as happy as their Tings. 
Will you contract the Guilt of Royal Blood ? 
And rob your Country of her chietet Gd? 

Mel. Ot one, whoſe Luſt his Family has ſtaind 
By whoſe good Conduct he ſecurely reigmd. 


Luc. Ot one, wholeChoicefirſt made wee me gyr RN e 
And with whoſe 1 l 
Tis all the Gratitude Subjects can ſneuvr, al vt 
To bear with —————ñ—— * 
Mel. Yet Briusdid not let proud 8 
Luc. The Prince his Son was guilty of omg: 
For Joys extoꝛ ted with-a violent Hand, 
Revenge is juſt, and may with Honour ſtand. 
But ſhou'd a Prince, becauſe he does comply 
With one that's Fair, and not un willing, diet 
Or is it fit the People ſnou d be taught 
Jour Siſter's Frailty, with my Brother's Fault? 
Nel. Let her be known unchaſt; ſo it be ſaid, 
That he that durſt per ſwade her to't is dead. 
Luc. The King has wrong d you: Isit juſt that you 
Miſchief to me and the whole Nation do? 
Mel. Rather than not accompliſn my Revenge, 
Juſt, or unjuſt, I would the World unhinge. 
Luc. Let of all Virtues, Juſtice is the beſt: 
Valour without it, isacemmon Peſt, 
Pirates and Thieves, too oft with Courage grac d. 
 Shew us how ill that Virtue may be plac d. 
Tis our Complexion makes us chaſt or brave: 
Juſtice from Reaſon, and from Heav'n, we have: 
All other Virtues dwellbut in the Blood, 
That in the Soul, and gives the Name of Good. 
Juſtice, the Queen of Virtues, you deſpiſe, 
And only rude and ſavage Valour prize. 
To your Revenge you think the King, and all 
That Sacred is, a Sacrifice ſnou d fall: 
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The Towa be ruin d. ——— — 
Only becauſe your Siſten is ai charſtny; - O0. 
Can you expect. that the thowbetorige- * A 
Torule her Blood, and&:younartmule your Reged | nitT A 
Both foul Diſtempers are huryouy s the worſe, 
Leis Pleaſure has, and brings che greater Cutſo. 

Mel, In idle Rhodes Philoſopher sare brody 
And you, young Prince, ate intheir — ani 
Nor is it hard for one that feels no Wrong Go 
For patient Duty to empleo his on gun. gel! 
Oppreſſion makes Men mad, ———— 
All Reaſon does, and ſenſeot Duty, wureſt. | 
The Gods are ſate, whemunder Wrongs we grozn, | 
Only becauſe we cannot reach their Throne. 
Shall Princes then, that are but Gods of Clay 
Think they may ſafely-withour Honour play? 
Reward a Soldier's Merit witha Stam 
To his whole Race, and yet ſecurely reign? 014 7 ROY 
Farewel! I know ſo brayea Prince will ſcorr 
To tell the Secret unto whichhe's worn. 

Luc. [ aſide} I promis'd Secrecy, but did not ſay 
I wou'd look tamely on. Melantius, ſtay: . 
You have my Promiſe, and my haſty Word 
Reſtrains my Tongue, but ties not up my'Sword,. 
Of other Virtues tho? you are bereft 
By your wild Rage, I know your Valour's leſt. ad 
Swear not to touch my Brother, or with Speed IPO 
Behind the Caſtlc-waller' s meet. Mel. Agreed. _ SET 


 # 


[Exit Tuc 
Mel. His well-known Virtue, and his conſtant Love 5 


To his bad Brother, may the People move: 
Fl take th occaſion, which he gives, to bring 


Him to his Death, and then deſtroy the King. 
Exit Melantius“s- 
3 


is The Maids Tragedy alter'd. 


Enter the King as diſcovering himſelf. 


King. Oh! what an Happineſs is it to find 
A Friend of our own Blood, a Brother kind! - 


A Prince ſo good, ſo juſt, ſo void of Fear, 
Is of more value than the Crown I wear, 

The Kingdom offer d, if he wou d engage, 
He has refus d with a becoming Rage. 
For ſuch a Brother, toth* immortal Gods 


More Thanks | owe, than for the Crownof wy 


Happy this Iſle, with ſucha Hero bleſt! 
What Virtuedwells not in his LoyalBreat 7: J; 
Enter Strato. 

Stra. Sir, we are loſt; Malantius has the Fort, 
And the Tovyn riſes to aſſault the Court, 
Where they will find the ſtrongeſt part their πõ n 
If you'll preſerve your ſelf, qu a __ | 
I have a Garden opens to the Sea, 
From whence can your Majeſty convey 
To ſome near Friend. 


The Gameꝰs not loft; L have one Card to play. 
Suffer not Diphilus to leave the Court, | 


But bid him preſently to me reſort. Ex. Strate 


Had not this Challenge ſtaꝑt th impendent Fate, 
We muſt have periſh'd with the ruin d State. 
Forts, Soldiers, Citizens, of all bereft, 
There's nothing but our private Valour left:: 

If he ſurvive, 1 have not long to reigns, + 
But he that's. injur'd, ſhou'd be fairly ſlain: 

The People for their Darling wou'd repine, 

It he ſnou d fall by any Hand but mine. 

Leſs wiſe than valiant, the vain Man is gone 

To fight a Duel, when his Work was done. 
Shou'd 1 command my Guards to find him, where- 


He meets my — and deſtroꝝ him there, 


2 „eee a "4 = re 


¶ King. | There with your Shallop ſtay. 
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The Maid Tragedy alter d. * 
All hope of Peace, wou d be for ever laſt; 


And the wild Kahle wou'dadore his Ch. 


Dead, than alive, he wou d do greater harms. . At; 

And the whole Iſland, tOremnga Bins W 2 
So popular, ſo mighty have I made ä 
This fighting Man, while I liv d in the Shade. 
But was a double Fault, to raiſe him ſo, | 

And then Diſhonour on his Houſe to throw 

Il-govern'd Paſſions in a.Prince's Breaſt, 

Hazard his private, and thepublick Reſt. 
Slaves to aur Paſſions we become, and — 4A 


It grows impoſſible to govern Men. 1e 11 wn . 


But Errors, not te be recall d, do find 1 
Their beſt Redreſs from preſence of the Mind. n 
Courage ou 7 Failings does ſupply. of! 
And makes or handſomely we dye.. 
Lifeisathing 2 common uſe, by. Heav'n. - 
As vvell to Inſects as to Princes giv'n, 
But, for the Crown, tis a more ſacred "OF 
Vldying loſe it, or Th live a King. 
Euter Diphilus.. 

Come, Wide © we mult together walk, 

And of a matter of Importance talk. 
Dißb. [aſide 1 What Fate i is this! Had be ſtay d half an 


Hour. 
The riſing Town had freed me from his Pow'r. [Exe 


SCENE changes into a Field: Into which enter Lucippus. 
and Melantius, with Swords drawn. 


Auel. Be yetadvis'd, th' injurious King forſake;, 
Death, or a Scepter, from Melantius take. 
Luc. Pethou advis'd, thy black Deſign forſake;, . 
Death, or this Counlel, from Lucippus take. 
Mel. Youthand vain Confidence thy Life betray.: 
ng Armies this has made Melantius Way.. 


* 


166 Pb. Ar Mage alter d. 

Luc. Drawn for your Princeꝭ that S wurd cou d Wanders 
The better — — FR . 
Thy brutal Anger does the Gad d 5:1 
Kings are their Cate: Neſuma thy Loyalty. - M 6 2d bat, 
Or from thy guilty Head Fibpludcthe Bays, | —__ 
And all thy Triumph frallbecome- e. Bab 
Mel. That ſhall be quickly tryd-. 


nue len Dphile | 
Lig. endesa Hand 


Like a — Brother, byyaoriBoother tand. 
Diph. Glad that yout Pleaſure lies ee e, 
I never did more willinglyob e; TT 
King. Thy Life, Melantine, lam come totale, 
Of which foul Treaſon doos a Forteit make- 
To do thee Honour, I will ſhed that Blood, 
Which the juſt Laws; if I were faultleſs, ſhou 4. 
Mel. Tis bravely urg d, Sirz but, chow Guards ayay,. 
_ Kings have but ſmall Advantage uf the Law; : 5. 
King. Having infting'd the Law; aur Right 
As King, and thus ſubmit my ſulf tofiglie, 4 ,-! 1. ©) 
Why did not you your awnfierct Hand employ, 
As I do mine, and tell the Reaſon why? 
A Subject ſhou'd be heard before he's lain; K 
Aud does leis Right belangt us that Reign? 
Mel. It, as unjuſt, I cou d have thought youbrare, 
This way 1 choſen had Revenge to hae. e 1224 
A way ſo noble, that I muſt conteſs. 
IL begin to hate you le. 
So unexpected, and ſo brave a thing. 
Makes me remember that youare a King. 
And I cou d rather be contented;. ſinee * * 
He challeng d firſt; to combat with that Prinee; 
That ſo, a Brother for a Siſter chang d. 
We may be of your wanton Pridereveng dl. 
King. Twas Ithat wrong dyou,you'my bee ought, : 
No Duclever was moreJuſtlyfought; -- "2 - 
We 


If fairly fought withal, — © 29 


The. Maid s The: =D & 161 
We both have Reaſon for our fatal Wri h; | - 
Nor is ĩt fit the World ſhou d hold u. 
Lucippus to the King apart. e. 
Me for vvhat nobler uſe can n W n þ 
Thañ thus the Cxown from Danger ta pteſerve ? _— 
Members expoſe themſelves, to ſave the Head: 
This way he ſhall be ſatisty d, or dead. 
Melantius to his Brother apart. 
Tho foul Injuſtice Majeſty did ſtain, 
This noble Carriage makes it bt ight again. 
When Kings with Courage act, — diviee, 
That calls for Rev'rence, does about them ſhine. 
Diph. Were we born Princes, we cou d ene 
For an Affront receiv'd; gttater Neſpet. 
They that with ſharpeſt Injuries axeſtungy - 


A thouſand Pities, ſuck a Royal Pair 
Shou'd run thishazard, for a wanton: Fair! 
Mel. Let us fight fo, as to avoid tu Bxtream: 
Either of fearing, or of killing tbem. 0 4 F 
Lucippus apart 10 his Brother. 
Sir, you ſhou d wield a Scepter, nat ede 
Not with your Weapon kill, but vrith — 
The Gods by others execute their Wil. | 
King. Yet Heav'ndoes oft with itsowry Thunder SY 
And * — 1 1 
A Sword is Thunder in a Soy raign s Hand. 
Let us diſpatch, leſt any find us here: 
before. we ſight; or they grow leſs ſevere... 


| [ere u rnb 
Tucippus to the King 


Hold, Sir, they only guard, and ſtill give place. 
To them. Fight us as Enemies, or ask for Grace. 

Mel. I never thought 1 coud Expedient ſee, 
On this fide Death, to right our Family. 


— 


The 


162 The Mails Tragedy alter d. 
The Royal Sword thus drawn, has cur da Wound | 
For which no other Salve cou'd have been found. a 
Your Brothers now in Arms our ſelves we dan : 
A Satisfaction for a Siſter loſt. * 
The Blood of Kings expos d, waſhes a Stain 
Cleaner, than thouſands of the Vulgar ſlain. 
You have our Pardon, Sir : and humbly now, 
As Subjects ought, we beg the ame of you. 
[Here they boi b kneel. 
Pardon our guilty Rage; which here takes end, 
For a loſt Siſter, and aruin'd Friend. 
Lac. Let your great Heart a gracious Motion feel: 
Ist not enough, you ſee Melantius kneel? © 
I'll be a Pledge for both; they ſhallbe true 
As heretofore; and you ſhall truſt em too. 
His Loyal Arm ſhall till ſupport the State, 
And you no more provoke ſo juſt a Hate. 
Xing. Riſe, brave Molantius, I thy Pardon fg, 
With a as much Joy as Iam proud of mine. 
Riſe, valiant Diphilxcs; I hope you'll both 
Forget my Fault, as I ſhall your juſt Wrath, © 
Diph. Valour reveal'd in Princesdoes redeem 
The greateſt Faults, and crowns them with Eſteem. 
Ule us with Honour, and we are your Slaves, 
To bleed for you, when leaſt Occaſion craves. 
ing. With Honour and with Truſt this Land ſhall know, 
After my Brother, none ſo great as you, 
— Enter the King's Guards. 
Met. If theſe approach us, Sir, by 3 
Take back your Pardon, on our Guard we ſtand, 
The King ſteps between em. 
King. What over-diligence has brought you here? 
Guard. Such as you'll pardon wo the News you hear. 
Amyntor is retir d, Afpaſia gone 
And a range Humour does bara. Town: 
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They arm apace, Sir, and aloud dechre '  - © 
Things which we dare not whiſperin your Eat. 
The Council met, your Guards to fo youre | 
And know your Pleaſure in this 21 
This konour'd-Perſon you might juſtly far, 
Were he not Loyal, and amongſt us here; 
They ſay his Merit's ill return d, and cry, 
With great Melantius they will live and die. | 

Mel. Sir, not your Pow'r, but Virtue, made me Sony 
For all he tells you, I did kneeling Eno. 

Tho' now the faithful'ſt of your b Subjects, We Fits 
Have been the Cauſe of all this Mutin x- Y 
Go comtort, Sir, A myntor, while we run 
To ſtop the Rage of this revolting Town; 

And let them know the Happineſs they have 

In ſuch a Royal Pair, ſo juſt, ſo brave. 

Lend me your Guards, that it Perſwaſion fail, 

Force may againſt the Mutinous prevail. 

King. [to the Guard.] Go, and obey, with as exact a Cure 
All his Commands, as if our ſelf were there. ö 
Aide.] He that depends upon another, muſt 
Ob ige his Honour with a boundleſs Truſt. | 

©» [Exevnt King and Lucippus, | 

Mel. How frail is Man! how quickly changed are 
Our Wrath and Fury to a Loyal Care? 

Thisdrawn but now againft my Soy 'raign'sBreaſt, 
Peicde” tis ſheath d, ſhall give him Peace and Reſt. 
r rr 
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We SCENE changes inte 0. 


| Enter Aſpaſia. 
Aſp. They fay wild Beaſts inhabit here; 
But Grief and Wrong ſecure my Fear. 
Compar'd to him that does refuſe. 


ATyger's kind, for he purfucs. 
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But this 1 wiſti not far -4þo/in 


Poiſon with Art; but here it grow, J hates 


1 . 


rr 
And Death a leſſer Il than Scorn. 


No Foreſt, Gas, er Savage Dew... N Dn⁰ο : 


Holds more pernic — Meri... 
Vows, Oaths, 1nd Conte they devil, 
Andtellus, they are Sacred Ties: 
And ſo they are in our Eſterm; 

But empty Names, deipisdby thera, 5 
Women with ſtudy d Arts they ven: 

Ye Gods, deſtroy that impious Sex! | | 


And if there moſt. be ſome Vinyoke: | 2 _ 


Your Pow'rs, and make yobdr tia oaks. * 
Come down your ſelves, and in 3 ie , 
Geta more Juſt an:Noblce Ru 9:51 


Such as the old World did adern, bond e 


When Hero's like beurer. 1 
's ſake: 


For ſhe no God wou'd fox e 
The Heart. which is our Faſſion s Seat... 
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A W Fs *© 2 9 #4 « | W * 
* N »4 + * + : „ 4 


Whether we will r no, does heat; 


And yet we maꝝ ſuphreſd ous Breath. 
and Death 
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This lets us ſee thai iir 
Are in ou Pow:!r;. but Love and Hate, 

Depend not on our Will but Fate. 

My Love was law ful, when — 3 

Their Martiage'wakeejtu metit Su. ee e 
Evadne's Husband tis a Fault aw bt. RH 
Talore, a Blemiſa tom Thought! 

Yet twiſted with my Life; and I, 


That cannot faultleſs live; will die. 
Oh! that ſome hungry Beaſt wou'd come, 


And make himſelf Aſpaſias Fomb! 


If none accept me for a Prexr.f. 
Death muſt be found ſome other way. - " 
In colder Regions Men compoſe , . | 
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The Maid Tragedy alter'd. 
Not long ſince, walking in tho Field, be Vert 
My Nurſe and I, we there beheld: - £0 2 ney 121 £15441 
A goodly Fruit; which t Sui nity, 3; M 
I wou'd havepluck'd; hut, tem , 
Whoever eat thoſe Berries, 2 b 
In leſs than half an Heur dy d. 152 


Some God direct me to that Bough, - $21" 
On which thoſe uſeful Berries grow! | TC. 
Enter Amyntor abe 24208 2A, 

Amyn. Repentance, which beeatne Fudd fo, 

Wou'd noleſs handſome in 2 i 

She ask d me Pardon; but Apaſa, I. 

Injur d alike, ſuffer to pine and die. 

"Tis aid, that ſhe this dang'rous Foreſt haunts, 

And in fad Accents utters her 7. W 

It overtaken, ere ſhe periſh, I 1 

Will gain her Pardon, or before ber die. 

Not ev ry Lady does from Virtue fall; 

Th' injurious King does not poſſeſs them all, 

Well I deſerv'd Evadre's Scorn to prove, 

That to Ambition ſacrific d my Love, 

Fools that conſult their Avarice or Pride! 

To chuſe a Wife, Love is our nobleſt Guide. [Exit; 
Enter Aſpaſia alone, with a Bough full of hei: Berries, | 

Aſp. This happy Beugh ſhall give Neef. 

Not to my Hunger, but my Grief, - 

The Birds know bow tochuſetheir Eure, BAY 

Topeck this Fruit they all fosxbear, ' + 

Thoſe chearful Singersknew not why 

They ſhcu'd make any haſte to dye: 

And yet they couple Can they dene: 

What tis to Love, and not æknauy Sorrow too? 

"Tis Man alone that w s 52 

Beaſts are leſs wretched, or lefs-wile.. Aba ,ncils 

Bow lovely theſe ill gerries ?:; 
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Heav'n wou'd cnſnareus! "ear fooge 
When fatal things have {ach «Shiper”” e | 
Nothing in vain the Gods create; + 1 $1911 og 
This Bough was made to haſt ie. 1 | 
*Twasin Compaſſion of our Woe, + 
That Nature firſt made Poiſons grow; 
For hopeleſs Wretches, ſuch as I. 
Kindly providing Means to dye. ; 
As Mothers do their Children keep. | 3 
So Nature feeds, eee H | 
The indiſpos d ſhe does iuvite EN | 
To goto Bed, before ?ris Night. 4er 
Death always is to come, or paſt: 
If it be ill, it cannot laſt. | ' 
Sure tis a thing was never known; | 
For when that's preſent, we are gone. | ( 
Tisanimaginary ne. 
Which does our geing here confige. 94 a 
Dead we ſhall be, as when unborn; e ee en - 
And then I knew nor Love, nor Scorn. 128011 1 
But ſay we are to live elſewhere, A CHW 


What has the Innocent to fear : 
Can be treated worſe than here? 
Juſtice from hence long ſince is gone E 
And reigns where I-ſhall be anon. JT yr 7 7 
| Enter Amyntor, + | | 
Am. "Tis ſhe; thoſe fatal Berries ſhew p 20 7 
The Miſchief ſhe's about todo. | N 
Women are govern'd by a ſtubborn Fate: V 
Their Love's inſuperable, as their Hate. C 
No Merit their Averfion canxemove; 
Nor ill Requital can efface their Love, 1 
Aſp. Like Slaves redeem'd, Death ſets us free aer cf D 
From Paſſion, and from Injury, . Net ia 8 
ä = Living, chain'dto Fortunes Wheel, of! | 
In Triumph led, her Changes feel: 


The Age nes alter dl. 167 


And Conquerors keep Poiſons by, - r 
Prepar'd tor her Inconſtancy. | e EN 
Hays againſt Thunder might defend their "EE Oe 
But againſt Love and Fortune here's the Bough.  _ 
[Here ſhe puts ſome of the Berries to her Month: 
Amyntor ſtrikes the Berries out of her Hand, and 
ſnatches the Bough. 
' Am. Raſh Maid, forbear; and lay * Berries by, 
Or give them him that has deſery'd to dye. 
! Aſp. What double Cruelty is this ? Wou'd you. 
That made me wretched, keep me always ſo? 
Evadne has you: let Apaſia have 
The common Refuge of a quiet Grave; 
If you have Kindnefleft, there ſee me laid: 
To bury decently the injur d Maid. | 
Ts all the Favour that you can beſtow, 7 
Or I receive Pray render me my Bough. 
Am. Noleſs than you, was your Amyntor wrong'd; 
The falſe Evadneto the King belong d. 
You had my Promiſe, and my Bed is free; 
I may be your's, if you can pardon me. 
Aſp. Your Vows to her were in the Temple made; 
The ſacred Altar witneſs'd what you ſaid. | 
Am. ThePow'rs above are to no place confin'd, 
Butev'ry where hear Promiſes that bind, 
The Heav'n, the Air, the Earth, and boundleſsSca, 
Make but one Temple for the Deity : 
That was a Witneſs to my former Vow; 
None can Amyntor juſtly claim, but you. 
Who gives himſelf away the ſecond time, 
Creates no Title, but commits a Crime. 
Alp. Icou'd have dy'd but once; but this believ, * 
I may, alas! be more than once deceiv'd, 
Dez wasthe Port, which I almoſt did gain, 
Shall I once more be toſt into the Main 
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By what new Gods, Amyntor, will you wear? 
Am. By the fame Gods, that have been ſo ſevere U 

By the fame Gods, the Juſtice of whoſe Wrath - 

Puniſh'd th IntraRion of my former Faith. + 

May ev'ry Lady an Evade prove, 

That ſhall divert me from Apaſias Love 
Af. If ever you ſhou'd prove unconſtant now, 

I ſhall remember where thoſe Berries grow. | 
Am. My Love was always conſtant ; but the King, ' 

Melantius Friendſhip, and that fatal thing 

Ambition, me on proud Evadne threw; 


And made me cruel to my ſelf, and you: 1 
But if you ſtilldiftruſt my Faith, I vow 5 
Here in your Preſence ll devour the Bough. 5 
Aſp. fnatching the Bough from him: 
Raſh Man, forbear ! but for ſome Unbelief, Th 
My Joy had been as fatal as my Grief: ; 
The ſudden Nevys of unexpected Bliſs, = 
Would yet have made a Tragedy of this, Lil 
Secure of my Amyntor, Mill I fear | yo 11 
. Evagne's mighty Friend, the King. | Th, 
Am. He's here. Ang 
Enter the King, and his Brother, to them. r. 
Ving, turning to his Brother: 
How ſhall I look upon that noble Youth, 
So full of Patienee, Loyalty, and Truth? 
Fhe fair Aſþaſia L have injur'd too. ; 


The guilty Author of their double Woe, 
My Paſſion's gone, and Reaſon in her Throne, 


Amaz'dI ſee the Miſchiefs I have done. 
After a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid, 
The calm Sea wonders at the Wrecks it made. 
Am. Men wrong'd by Kingsimputeit totheir Fate, 
And Royal Kindneſs never comes too late: | 
So when Heav'n frowns, we think our Anger vaing 


Joyful and thankful hen it {miles again. 
Taking 
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Taking Aſpaſia by the Hand. 
This Knot you broke, be pleag'd again to bind, 
And we ſhall both forget you were unkind. 
| King. May you be happy, and your Sorrows paſt, 
Set off thoſe Joys I wiſh may ever laft, 

Giving the Letter: 

Read this, Amyntor. | 
Am. Evadne fled! Apaſia, now 
You'll have no more Occaſion for your Bough, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſſ. Melantins, Sir, has let the People know 
How Juſt you are, and ho he's grae'd by you. 
The Town's appeas d, and all the Air does ring 
With Repetitions of Long live the King. 

Luc. Sir, let us to the Sacred Temple go, 

That you are ſafe our Joys and Thanks to ſhow, 

King. Of all we offer to the Powers above, 

The ſweeteſt Incenſe is fraternal Love: _ 
Liketherich Clouds that riſe from melted Gums, 
It ſpreads it ſelf,” and the vvhole Iſle perfumes; 
This ſacred Union has preferv'd the State: 

And from all Tempeſt ſhall ſecure our Fate: 

Like a well-twiſted Cable, holding faſt 

The anchor d Veſſel in the loudeſt Blaſt. 


„. Fe 


"Va 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by the KING. 


T HE fierce Melantius was content, you ſee, 
The King ſhou d live: Be not more fierce than he; 
Too long indulgent to ſo rude a Time, 
hen Love was held ſo capital a Crime, 
That a Crown'd Head cou d no Compaſſion find, 
But dy d, becauſe the Killer had been kind. 
Nor ist lefs ſtrange ſuch mighty Wits as thoſe 
Shou'd uſe a Style in Tragedy, like Proſe, 
Well ſounding Verſe, mbere Princes tread the Stage, 
Shou'd ſpeak their Virtue, or deſcribe their Rage. 
By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 
Me learn that Sound, as well as Senſe, perſwades: 
And Verſes are the potent Charms we uſe, 
Heroick Thoughts and Virtue to infuſe. 

When next we adt this Tragedy again, 
Unleſs you like the Change, we ſhall be ſlain. 
The innocent Aſpaſia's Life or Death, 
Amyntor's too, depends upon your Breath. 
Exceſs of Love was heretofore the Cauſe ; 
Now if we die, tis want of your Applauſe. 


re CIR ra- WEIR fd g II ERR 1 


R. Waller, in his firſt Thoughts of Altering this Play, 
. pitch'd upon a Deſign of making Et adne go among 
the veſtals. But<onſidering, that the Perſons in this Play 
are ſuppos'd to be Heathens, who never admitted any but 
pure Virgins among their Veſtals, he chang'd his Deſign. 
Nevertheleſs, bctore he did fo, he had writ the following 
Perſes. | | 
Eyadne. A Veſtal vow'd. with Pity I look down 
On the King's Love, and fierce Melantius' Frown, 


"Bus 
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But here's the Sacred Place, where we 
Befaye 


may have, 


we dye, an honourable Grave. 
The Dead, and they that live retired here, 
Obrain like Parden yu the moſt ſevere, 


[Knocks ata Door. 
Enter Governefs. 


Gov. The Great Evadne viſiting our Cell! 
Ev. Ii nor to viſit you; but here to dwell. 
Can you find Room for one ſo bad as I, 
Hat humbly begs ſhe may among you dye r 
Gov. You that ſo early can correct your Thoughts, 
May hope for Pardon for your greateſt Faults. 
Happy is ſhe that from the World retires, 
Aud carries with her what the World admires. 
Thrice happy ſhe, whoſe young Thoughts fixt above, 
While ſhe is Lovely does to Heav'nmake Love. 
I need ut urge your Promiſe, e er you find | 
An Entrance here, to leave the World behind? a3 
Ev. My guilty Love Devotion ſhall ſucceed; 
Love ſuch as 3 was, tho a dang'rousWeed, 
Shews, the rich Soil on which it grew ſo high, 
May yield as fair a Crop of Piety, | 
But of all Paſſions, I Ambition find 
Hardeſt to baniſh from a glorious Mind: 
let Head n our Object made, Ambition may, 
2 sell as Love, le turn da nobler way: 
ill raſtend; it is u Stepabove 
y 4 . Favour, to belong to Jove. 
[They go in, and the Door ſhuts, © 
Enter Melantins with a Letter. 
mong the Veſtals ! ſhe'll corrupt them all, 
teach them from their Sacred Vow to fall. 
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Tothe Datcheſs of G a 24s raking. 
Leave of the Court a Dover. 


ow: the Tear 1670. ; 


T HAT Sunot Beauty did among usriſe; 

Englandfirftfaw.the Light of your fair E 

In Engl: too your early Wit as ſhovwõ nz 

Favour that Language which was then your on; 

When, tho' a Child, thro Guards you made your way, 

What Fleet or Army cou dan Angel ſtaß ? 

Thrice happy Britain! it ſhe cou d retain. 

Whom ſhe firſt bred within her ambient Main. 

Our late · burnt Landon, in Apparel new, 

Shook off her Aſhes to have treated you ; 5 

But we muſt ſec our Glory ſnatehida way, 

And with warm Tears increaſat he guilty Sea: 

No Wind can favour us; hoe er it blow, 

We mult be wrackt, and our dear Treaſure loſe. 

Sighs vil not let us half our Serrowstell a 
Fair, 3 Great, and Beſt,of. N ymphs! Farewell. ; 


—— * —= 2 


— — — Cy — 
* 


Toa Friend of the Author” 5, a Perſon of Honour &; 
who lareh Writ a Religious Books Entitled, | | 


Hiſtorical Applications, and Occaſional Me- 
ditations upon ſeveral Subjects. Iu the Near | 
I670. | 


OLD is the Man that dares ingage 
For Piety, in ſuch an Age. 
V bo can preſume to find a Guard 
From Scorn, when Heav'n's ſalittle ſpar d? Divine; 


1 


* Suppoſedto be the Lord Berkley of Berkley. 


Pokus en ſeveral Occaſions. 773 
Div ines are pardon d, they defend _ 
Altars ol. which their Lives depend 
5 But the Prophane impatient ire. 
ö When Nobler Pens make this their Care, 
For why ſhev'd theſelet in a Beam 
Of Divine Light, to trouble them, 
And call in doubt their pleaſing Thought, 
That none believes what weare taught ? 
High Birth and Fortune warrant give, 
That ſuch Men write what they believe; 
And fecling firſt what they indite, 
New Credit give to ancient Light. + 
Among theſe few, our Author brings 
His well-known' From Kings. 


This Book, the Image of his Mind, 
Will make his Name not hard to find. 
I wiſh the Throng ot Great and Good 
Made it leſs eas'ly underſtood. _ + 


Nfinten on x Oinitrie Fr MATFESTY tore. 
a Ombre. 


T H E Cards you tear in Value riſe, 
So do the Wounded by your Eyes: 
Who to Celeſtial Things aſpire, 
Are by that Paſſion rais d the higher, 


—— — —_— 


Y + w—v. 
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To the DurTcnrs s, When he preſented this Book. 
to Her Royal Highneſs, 


es | I Here preſent you with the Rage, 


And with the Beauties, of a tormer Ages, 
H 3, Wiſh» 
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| Wiſhing you may. with as great Pleaſure, view 

This, as we take in Gazing upon ou. 

Thus we writ then; your brighter Eyes inſpire 

A nobler Flame, and raiſe our Genius higher: 

While we your Wit and early Knowledge fear, 

Toour Productions we become ſevere: 

Your matchleſs Beauty gires our Fancy Wing; 

Your Judgment makes us careful how we ſing. 

Lines not compes'd, as heretofore, in haſt, 

Poliſh'd, like Marble, ſhall like Marble laſt; 

And make you through as many Ages ſhine, 

As Taſſo has the Heroes of your Line. 

Tho' other Names our wary Writers uſe, 

You are the Subject of the Brici/h Muſe; 

Dilating Miſchiet to your {elf unknown, | 
Nen write, and die, of Wounds they dare not own. 
So the bright Sun burns all our Graſs away, 

While it means nothing but to give us Day. 


1 FE ARSE ende Taſſo of Her 
Royal Highneſs. 


T. knew how the fairer Sex to grace, 
But in no One durſt all Perfection place: | 

In her alone, that owns thisBook, is ſeen, 

Clorinda's Spirit, and her lofty Mein: | 

Sophronia's Piety, Erminia's Truth, 

Armida's Charms, her Beauty, and her Youth. 
Our Princeſs here, as in a Glaſs, do's dreſs 
Her well taught Mind, and ev'ry Grace expreſs, 
More to our Wonder, than Rinaldo fought; 


The Hero's Race excels the Poct's Thought. 


Lt 


ker 
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1 EPILOGUE, Deſgn d upon 
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the firſt Alterati- 
on of the Maid's Tragedy; when the King on- 
ly was left alive. 


1 on the Stage does lye, 

To ſtew you ſtill *tis the Maids Tragedy. 
The fierce Melantius, &. (as before, to 
Ehe Killer had been kind. 
This better · natur d Poet had repriev d 
Gentle Amyntor too, had he believ d 
The fairer Sex his Pardon cou d approve, 
Who to Ambition ſacrific d his Love. 

Aſpaſia he had ſpar d; but for ber Wound, 
Neglected Love, there cou d no Salve be found. 
When next we act this Tragedy again, 

Unleſs you like the Change, I muſt be ſlain. 
Exceſs ot Love was heretofore the Cauſe ; 
Now if I dye, tis want of your Applauſe. 


On the STATUE of King CHARLES the 
Firſt, at Charing-Crofs. 
In the Year 1674. 


1 the Firſt Charles does here in Triumph ride, 
See his Son Reign where hea Martyr Dy d ;, 


And People pay that Rev'rence, as they paſs,. 


Which then he wanted, to the facred Braſs; 
Is notth* Effect of Gratitude alone, 
To which we owe the Statue and the Stone: 


But Heav n this laſting Monument has wrought, 


That Mortals may Eternally be taught, 
Rebellion, though ſucceſsful, is but vain ; 


And Kings ſo kill'd riſe Conquerors again, 
1 This 
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This Truth the Royal Image does proclaim, 
Loud as the rag of ny 


— — — 4 4 —_ — — 


2 


Upon our late Loſs of the Duke of Cambrid e, 
Born in 3 1677. and Died the De- 


 cember. following 


T HE failing Bloſſoms which a young Plant bears, | 
Ingageour Hopefor the ſucceeding Years: 
And Hope is all which Art or Nature brings, 

At the firſt Tryal, to accompliſh things. 
Mank ind was firſt created an Eflay; - 

That ruder Draught the Deluge waſh'd away. 
How many Ages paſs d, what Blocd and Toil, 
Before we made one Kingdom of this Iſle? 
How long in vain had Nature ſtriv d to frame 

A perfect Princeſs, & er her Highneſs came? 
For Joys ſo great vve muſt with Patience wait, 
Tis the ſet. Price of Happineſs eompleat. 
As a Firſt-Fruit, Heav 'n claim'd that lovely Boy; ; 
The next * Live, and be the Nation . 


1 


nh the Lady MaR v, | Princeſ of —_ 
15 In the Nar 1677. 


A once the Lion Honey gave, 
| Out of the Strong ſuch Sweetneſs came; 
A Royal Hero, no leſs brave, 

Produc'd this ſweet, thislovely Dame. 


To Her, the Prince that did oppoſe 
Such mighty Armies in the Field, 
And Holland trom prevailing Foes 


Cou d ſo well free, kimſelf does yield. ad 
Not 


Poms. vn find Ge, 7 

Not Belgia s Fleet (his high Command) 
Which triumphs where the Sun does riſe, | 
Nor all the Force he leads by Land. 
Could guard him from her Conqu' ring Eyes 


orange, with Vouth, Experience bas, | 
In Action young, in Council old: 


Orange is what Angnſtuo waz, 
Brave, War 7 P Proyidentand Bold, 


On that * Tree which bears his Name, 
Bloſſoms and Fruit at once are found 3 


In him we all admire the fame, c 
His flow ry Youth with Wiſdom crownd. 


Empire and Freedom reconcil'd. 
In Holland are, by Great Naſſau; 
Like thoſe he ſprung from, Juſt and Mild. 
To willing People he gives Law. 


Thrice Happy Pair ! ſb near Aya. 
In Royal Blood, and Virtue too; 

Nov Love has you togetber ty d, 
May none this Triple Knot undo 


The Church ſhall be the happy pace, 


Where Streams which from the ſame Source run, 


Tho' divers Lands awhile they grace, 
Unite again, and are made one. 


r Thanks the Nation owWes 
To him that does protect us all; 
For while he thus his Neice beſtows, . 

About our Ile he builds a Wall; 


Rs. 


* 
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'A Wall like that kick dens had, 
By th' Oracle's Advice, of Wood. 
Had their's been ſuch as Charles has made, 
That mighty State till mw had ſtood. 


— 


W 


Upon the Earl of 1 s Tranſlation f | 
— de Arte Poetica : 8 5 Uſe of 


R Oo ME was not better by her Horace taught, 
Than weare here to 6 his Thought; 
The Poet writ to noble Piſo there, 

A Noble Piſo does inſtruct us here, 

Gives us a Pattern in his flowing Style, 

And with rich Precepts does oblige our Iſle, 

Britain, whoſe Genius is in Verſe expreſt. 

Pold and ſublime, but negligentlydreſt. 

Horace will our ſuperfluous Branches prune,.. 
Give us new Rules, and ſet our Harp in tune; 
Direct us how to back the winged Horſe, .- 
Favour his Flight, and moderate his Force. 

Tho Poets may ot Inſpiration boaſt; 

Their Rage, ill-govern'd, in the Clouds is loſt: 

He that proportion d Wonders can diſcloſe, 

At once his Fancy and his Judgment ſhows. 

Chaſt moral Writing we may learn from hence; 
Neglect of which no Wit can recompence:. 8 
The Fountain which from Helicon proceeds, 

That ſacred Stream, ſhou d never water Weeds; 

Nor make the Crop of Thorns and Thiſtles grow, 
Which Envy, or perverted Nature, ſow. 

Well ſounding Verſesare the Charm weule,., 
Heroick Thoughts, and Virtue, toinfuſe; 
Thingsof deep Senſe we may in Proſe untold, 
But they move mere in lofty Numbers told; 


* 


Pokus on ſeveral Occafont. 


By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 
We learn that Sound, as well as Senſe, perſwades. 
The Muſes' Friend, unto himſelf ſevere; 
With filent Pity looks on all that Err: 
But where a Brave, a Publick Action ſhines,. 
That he rewards with his Immortal Lines: 
Whether it be in Council, or in Fight, 
His Country's Honour is his chief Delight: 
Praiſe of great Acts he ſcatters as a Seed, 
Which may thelike in coming Apes breed, 

Here taught the Fate of Verſes, always priz'd- 
With Admiration, or as much deſpis'd; 
Men will be leſs ir dulgent to their Faults, 
And patiencs have to cultivate their Thou ghts. 
(Poets loſe halt the Praiſe they ſhou'd b ave got, 
Cou'd it be known what they diſcreetly blot:) 
Finding new Words, that to the raviſh'd Ear 
May like the Language of the Gods appear ; 
Such as, of old, wiſe Bardsemploy'd, to make 
Unpoliſh'd Men their wild Retreats for ſake; 
Law-giving Heroes, fam'd for taming Brutes, 


And raiſing Cities, with their charming Lutes;- 


For rudeſt Minds with Harmony were caught, 
And civil Life was by the Muſes taught. 

So wand'ring Bees wou d periſh in the Air, 

Did not a Sound, proportion'd to their Ear, 
Appeaſe their Rage, invite them to the Hive, 
Unite their Force, and teach them how to thrive; 
To fob the Flow'rs, and to forbear the Spoil ; 
Preſerv'd in Winter by the Summer's Toil, 

They give us Food, which may with Nectar vie; 
And Wax, that does the abſent San ſupply. . 
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Of Her Alajeſy Queen CATHERINE, on New- 
Years Day, 1683. 


HAT Revolutions in the World have been, 


How are we chang d, ſince we firſt ſaw the Queen? 


She, likethe Sun, does ſtill the ſame appear, 
Bright as She was at her Arrival here: | 
Time has Commiſſion Mortals to impair, 
But Things Celeſtia is ablig'd to ſpare. 
May ev'ry Sew-Tear find her ſtillthe ſame, 
In Health and Beauty, as She hither came; 
When Lords and Commons with united Voice, 
Th' Infanta nam d, approy'd the Royal Choice 
Firſt of our Queens, whom not the King alone, 
But the whole Nation, lifted to the Throne: 5 
With like Conſent, and like Deſert, was crown 4 
The Glorious Prince, that does the Iurł confſound- 
Victorious both;. his Conduct wins. the Day, 
And her Example chaces Viceaway, . 
Tho? louder Fame attend the Martial 
Tis greater yy to n the Age. 


„ — 


0f T'E 4. e Majgdy,. 


| Vor. ber Myrtle, Pharbues bas bis Bays; * 
Tea both excels, which ſue vouchſafes to-praiſe.. 

The beſt of Queens, and beſt of Herbs. we owe 
To that bold Nation, which the Way did ſhow: 
To the fair Reg on, where the Sun does riſe; 
W hoſe rich Productions we fo juſtly prize. 
The Muſc's Friend, Tea, does our Fancy aid; 
Repreis thoſe Vapours which the Head invade; 
And keeps that Palace of the Soul ſerene, 
Fit on her Bir ih- da toſalute the Queen. 


„ «a a + a— 1 — . r r Ara oa. wad # M0. _ „ 
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The Triple Combat, 
TF7 HEN Fe the World fair Mazarin WEE . 
\ } Bright as her Fellow-Traveller, the Sun; 

Hither at length the Roman Eagle flies, 
As the laſt Triumph ot her conqu'ring Eyes, 
As Heir to Julius. ſhe may pretend | 
A ſecond time to make this Iſland hend. 
But Por:ſmouth, ſpringing from the Ancient Race 
Of Britains, which the Saxon here did chaſe, 
As they Great Cæſar did oppoſe, makes Head, 
And does againſt this new Invader lead, 
That goodly Nymph, the Taller of the two, 
Care'eſs and fearleis of the Field does go. 
Becoming Bluſhes on the other wait, 
And her young Look excuſes want of Height: 
Beauty gives Courage; for ſhe knows the co 
Muſt not be won the Amazonian way. KH 
Legions of Cupids to the Battel come, * 
For little Britain theſe, and thoſe for Rome: 
Dreſt to Advantage, this Illuſtrious Pair 
Arriv'd, for Combat in the Lift appear, 
What may the Fates deſigu! For never yet 
From diſtant Regions two ſuch Beauties met. 
Venus had been an equal Friend to both, | 
And Vict'ry to declare her ſelf ſeems loath 3 - 
Over the Camp with doubttul Wings ſhe flies 
Till Chloris ſhiving in the Field ſhe ſpies. 
The lovely Chloris well attended came, 
Athouſand Graces waited on the Dame: 
Her matchleſs Form made all the Eugli/h glad, 
And Foreign Beauties leſs Aſſurance had. 
Yet, like the Three on Ida's Top; they all 
Pretendalike, conteſting for the Ball; 
I Which 
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Which to determine, Love himſelf declin'd, 
Leſt the Neglected ſhou'd become leſs kind. 
Such killing Looks; ſo thick the Arrows fl 75 
Tbat tis unſafe to be a Stander by 
Poets approaching to deſcribe the Fight, 
Are by their Wounds inſtructed how to write. 
They with leſs hazard might look on, and draw, 
The ruder Combats in Alſatia; | 
And, with that Foil of Violence and Rage, 
Set off the Splendor of our Golden age: 
W here Lovegives Law, Beauty the Scepter ſways, 
And, uncompell'd, the happy World obeys. 


— 
* 
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of. an Elegy made by Mer: Wharton: on the Earl 
of Rocheſter. | 


HUS mourn the Muſes, on the Herſe 
Not firowing Tears, but laſting Verſe; 
Which ſo preſervethe Hero's Name, 
They make him live again in Fame. 
Chloris, in Lines ſo like his cwn, 
Gives him ſo juſt and high Renown; 
That ſhe th afflicted World relieves, 
And ſhe ws, that till in her he lives. 
Her Wit as Graceful, Great and Good, 
Ally'd in Genius, as in Blood, 
His Loſs ſupplies; now all our Fears 
ag Are, that the Nymph ſhou'd melt in Tears. 
Then, faireſt Cþloris, Comfort take, 
For his, your own, and for our Sake; 
Leſt his fair Soul, that lives in you, 
Shou d from the World for eyer go. 
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| On the Dale of Monmoutly's Expedition into 
Scotland, in the Summer Soltice. an 


In ibe Rar 1678. 


GIFT as F Fove's Meſſenger the winged God, 
With Sword as Potent as his charming Rod, 
He flew to execute the King's Command. 
And in a Moment reach d that Northern Land, 
Where Day contending with approaching Night, 
Aſſiſts the Hero with cantinu'd Light. 
On foes ſurpria d, andby no Night conceal d. 
He might have ruſh d; but noble pity held 
His Hand awhile, and totheir Choice gave Space, 
Which they.wou'd prove, his Valour, er his Graces 
Tbis not well heard, his Cannon louder ſpoke, 
And then, like Lightning, thro*rhat Cloud he broke. 
His Fame, his Conduct, and that Martial Look, 
The guiltyScoreh with ſuch a Terror ſtrook;. 
That to his Courage they reſign the Field, 
Who to his Bounty had refus d to yield. 
Glad that ſo little Loyal Blood it coſt, 
He grieves ſo many Britains ſhou'd be loſt; 
Taking more Pains, when he beheld them yield, 
To ſave the Flyers, than to winthe Field? 
And at the Court. his Int reſt does employ, 
That none, who ſcap id his fatal Sword, ſhou'd die. 
And now theſe raſn bold Men their Brror find, 
Not truſting one beyond his Promiſe kind; 
One whoſe great Mind, fo bountiful and brave, 
Had learnt the Art to conquer, and to ſave. 
In vulgar Breaſts no royal Virtuesdwell,. 1807 
- Such Deeds as theſe his high Extraction tell; 4 
And givea ſecret Joy to him that Reigns, 5 ; 
To ſee his Blood triumph in Monmonth's Veins: — 
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To ſee a Leader, whom he got and choſe, 
kim to his Friends, and fatal eo his Focs,. 

But ſeeing Envy, like the Sun, does beat, 
With ſcorching Rays, on all that's high and great: 
This, ill-requited Monmoxth, is the Bough 
The Muſes {end to ſhade thy Conqu ring Brow. 
Lampoons, like Squibs, may make a preſent Blaze; 
But Time and — — pay Nepeck to Bayk. 
Achille Arms datle our preſent View. 
Kept by the Muſe as Radiant and as Næw, 
As from the Forge of Vulcan firſt tbey came 1 
Thouſandsof Tears are paſt; abd they the fame; | 
Such Care ſhe takes, to pay Deſert with Fame: 
Than which, no Monarch, for his Crown's Defence, 
Knows ho to give a nobler Recompence. . 
— —ä—bͤ — —ũ. 9. — 
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Of the late Invaſion.ard Defeat of the. Turks, 
| | Ce. 1y the Tear 1683. | 


HE Modern Nimrad, with a ſafe Delight 
Purſuing Beaſts, that fave themſelves by Flight, 

Grown proud, and wear y ot his wonted Game, 

Would Chriſtians chaſe, andiſacrifice to Fame. 

A Prince, with Eunuchs and the ſofter Sex 

Shut up ſo long, wou d Warlike Nations vex; . 

Provoke the German, and, neglecting Heav 'n, 

Forget he Truce for which his Oith was giv'n. 
His Grand Viſier, pre ſuming to inveſt 

The chief Imperial City of the Weſt; 

With the firſt Charge compell d in haſte to riſe, 

His Treaſure, Tents, and Cannon, lett a Prize, 

The Standard loſt, and Janizaries flain,. 

Reader the Hopes he gave his Miſter vain; + * © | 
The flying Turks, that bring the Tidings home, | 

Renew the Mem'ry of: his Fathers Doom, _ 
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Ponus on ſeveral Occaſions, 


And his Guards murmur, that ſo often brings 
Dowa from the Throne their unſucceisful Kings. 
The trembling Sultans fore d to expiate 


His own ill Conduct, by another's Fate: 


The Grand Viſier, a Tyrant, tho' a Slave, 
Afair Example to his Maſter gave; 
He Baſſas Heads, to ſave his own, made fly, 


And now, the Sultan to preſerve, mult die. 


The fatal Bow-ſtring was not in his Thought, 
When, breaking Truce, he ſo unjuſtly fought; 
Made the World tremble with a num'rous Hoſt, 
And of undoubted Victory did boaſt. 
Strangled he lies! Yet ſeems to cry aloud]; | 
To warn the Mighty, and inſtruct the Proud; 

That of the Great, neglecting tobe Juſt, 
Heav'n in a Moment makes an heap of Duſt. 


TheTwrks folow, why ſhou d the Chriſtians loſe $ 


Such an Advantage of their Barb'rous Foes? 
Neglect their preſent Rum to compleat, 


Before another Solyman they get? 


Too late they wou'd with'Shatne, reporting, 3 * 


That num'rous Herd, by ſuch a Lion led. 
He Rhodes and Buda from the Chriſtians tore, 
Which timely Union might again reſtore. 

But, ſparing Turks, as if with Rage poſſeſt, 


The Chriſtians periſh, by themſelves oppreſt; 
Cities and Provinces ſo dearly won, | 
That the Victorious People are undone! 

What Angel ſh 11deſcend, toreconcile 


The Chriſtian States, and end their guilty Toil? 
A Prince more fit, from Heay'n we cannot ask, 
Than Britain's King, for ſuch a glorious Task: 
His dreadful Navy, and his lovely Mind, 


. Give him the Fear and Favour of Mankind, 
His Warrant does the Chriſtian Faith getend 3 
On that relying, all their Quarrels end: 
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188 — Poems en ſeveral Occaſions, 

The Peace is ſign'd, and Britain does obtain, 

What Rome had ſought from her fierce Sons invaim. 
Ln Battles won, Fortune a Part doth claim, 

And Soldiers have their Portion in the Fame; 

la this ſucceſsful Union we find | 

Only the Triumph of a worthy Mind; 

Tis all accompliſh'd by his Royal Word, 
Without unſheathing the deſtructive Sword; 
Withouta Tax upon his Subjects laid, 

Their Peacediſturb'd, their Plenty, or their Trade: 
And what can they to ſuch a Prince deny, 
With whoſe Deſires the greateſt Kings comply # 
The Artsof Peace are not to him unknown, 
This happy Way he march d into the Throne; 
And we owe more to Heav'n than to the Sword, 
The wiſh'dreturnof ſo benigna Lord. 

Charles, by old Greece, with a new Freedom gractd, 
Above her antique Heroes ſhall beplac'd, 
What Theſeus did, or Theban Hercules, 
Holds no Compare with this victorious Peace, 
Which, o'er the Turks, fhall greater Honow' gain, 
Than all their Giants and their Monſters {lain, 
Thoſe are bold Tales, in fab'.ous Ages told; 
This * Act the Living do behold. 


— 
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A Preſage of the Ruin of the Turkiſh Empire, pre. 
Arnie his Majeſty King Janes II. on his 
Birth-Day. 


INCE Fames the Second grac'd the Britiſß Throne, 
Truce well obſerv d has been, infring'd by none; 
Chriſtians to him their preſent Union owe, 

And late Succeſs againſt the common Foe : 

While neighb'ring Princes, loath to urge their Fate; 


Court his Aſſiſtance, and ſuſpend their Hate, 
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Pokus an ſeverui Occaſions. 
So angry Bulls the Combat do forbear, 
When from the Wood a Lion does appear. 
This happy Day Peace te our Iſland ſent, 
As now he gives it to the Continent, 
APrince more fit for ſuch a glorious Task, 
Than England's King, from Heav'n we cannot ack : 
He Great and Good proportion d to the Work, 
Their ill-drawn Swords ſhall turn againſt the Tur. 
Such Kings, like Stars with Influence unconfin'd, 
Shine with Aſpe@prepitious to Mankind; 
Favour the Innocent, repreſs the Bold, 


And, while they flouriſh, make an Age of Gold. 


Bred in the Camp. fam d for his Valour Young. 
At Sea ſucceſsful, vigorous and ſtrong ! 

His Fleet, his Army, and his mighty Mind, 
Eſteem and Rey'rence thro' the World do find. 

A Prince, with ſuch Advantages as theſe, 

Where he perſuades not, may command a Peace, 
Britain declaring for the juſter Side, | 

The moſt Ambitious will forget their Pride; 
They that complain will their Endeavours ceaſe, 
Advis'd by him, incline to preſent Peace; 

Join to the Turłs Deſtruction, and then bring 

All their Pretences to ſo juſta King. 

If the ſucceſsful Troublers of Mankind, 

With Laurel crown'd, ſo great Applauſe do find; 
Shall the vext World leſs Honour yield to thoſe 
That ſtop their Progreſe, and their Rage opꝑoſe? 
Next to that Pow'r which does the Ocean awe, 
Is, to ſet Bounds, and give Ambition Law. 

The Britiſh Monarch ſhall the Glory have, 
That famous Greece remains no longer Slave; 
That Source of Art and cultivated. Thought, 
Which they to Rome, and Romans hither brought. 

Thebanifh's Muſes ſhail no longer mourn; 

Byt may with Liberty to Greece return: 
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v2483 Porns' ww ſeveral Occafotts, 

Tho; Slaves, (like Birds that ſing not ic a Cage)" | 

They loſt their Gi and Poetic Rage; 
Homers again, and Pivdays may be found, 

And his great Actions with their Numbers crown d. 
The Turk's vaſt Tmpire does united Rand: - | 

Chriſtians divided under the Command 

Of jarring Princes, wou d be ſoon undone, 

Did not this Hero maketheir [nt'reſt one; 

Pea-e to embrace, Ruin the common Foc, 

Exalt the Croſs, and lay the Croiſſant low. 
Thus may the Gaſpel to the riſing Sun 

Be ſpread. and flouriſh vnhete it firſt begun: 

And thisgreat Day, B jaſtiy hour d dere, 

Known to the rr 170497 ohagan 


Hac Ego lngevutodeted 55 Aurhee Ryu : : 
Auſus & ipſe mans juvenum tentare invorem. Pig. 
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Of Drvixx Lovx 
Ia SIX CANTO' 8. 


Sſerting the Anchariy 7 the Geriptare, im whichrbi 
Lo veis reveal d. 


II. The Preference and Love of God io Mani in the Creation. 
III. The ſame Love more amply declar d in our Redempcion. 


IV. How neceſſary this Love is to reform Mankind, and how 
excellent int it ſelf. 


V. Shewing how happy the 1 wou d bt, if this Love were 
Univerſally 2 —_— . 


VI. 4 pre erving this Love in our Me and how uſeful 
e- the Contemplation thereof i 15. 2 
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HE Grecian Muſe has all their Gods ſurvis d. 
Nor Jbve at us, nor Phœbus, is arriv d; 

Frail Deities, which firſt the Poets made, 

And then invok'd, togivetheir F anciesaid} _ 

vet if they ſtill divert us with their Rage, 

What may be hop'd for i in a better Age; 

When not from Helicans imagin'd Spring, 

But ſacred Writ, we borrow what, we ing? 

This with the Fabrick ot the World begun, 


Elder than Light, and ſhall out-laſt . <P 


Before this Oracle (like Dagan) all 
The falſe Pretenders, Delphos, Hammon, fall: 
Long ſince deſpis'd, and ſilent, they afford 
Honour and Triumph to th*Eternal Word. 
As late Philoſophy our Globe has grac'd, 
And rowling Earth among the Planets plac * * 
So has this Book intitl'd us toHeav'n, * 
And Rules to guide us to that Manſion giy n: 
Tells the Conditions, how our Peace was made, 


And is our Pledge tor-the great Author's Ad- 


His Power in Nature's ample Book we find; ® 


But the leſs Volume doesexpreſshis/Mind, + 


This Light unknown, bold Epicurus — t. 
That his bleſt Gods vouchſaſe us not a Thbught;”! | 
But unconcern d, letall below them ſlide. 

As Fortune does, or human Wiſdom, guide. 

Religion thus remov d. the ſacred V oke 


And Band of all Society is broke: 


What Uſe of Oaths, of Promiſe, or of Teſt, 
Where Men regard no God but Intereſt? 
What cndle's War would jealous Nat ions tear, 
It none above did Witneis hat they (wear? 


* 


— * 
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Sad Fate of Unbelievers, (and yetjuſt) 

Among themſelves to find ſo little Truſt; 

Were Scripture ſilent, Nature wou'd proclaim, 
Without a God, our Falſhood and our Shame. 

To know our Thoughts the Object of his Eyes, 
Is the firſt Steptow'rds being Good, or Wiſe; 
For tho with Judgment we on things reflect, 
Our Will deter mines, not dur Intellect: 

Slaves to their Paſſion, Reaſon Men employ 
Only to compaſs what they wou d enjoy; 
His Fear, to guard us from our ſelves, wen ed, 
And ſacred Writ our Reaſon does exceed. 
For tho Heav 'n ſhews the Glory of the Lord, 

Let ſomething ſhines more Glorious in his Word 
His Mercy this (which all his Works excells) 
Histender Kindneſs, and Compaſſion, tells 
While we, inform'dby that Celeſtial Book, 
Intothe Bowels of our Maker look. 

Love there reveal'd, which never ſhall have end, 
Nor had beginning, ſball our Song commend); 
Deſcribe it ſelf, and warm us with that Flame, 
Which firſt trom Heav'n, to make us happy, came. 
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CANTO IL 


HE Fearof Hell, oraimingtobe bleſt, 
Savour too much of private Intereſt ; 

This mov d not Moſes, nor the zealous Paul, 

Who for their Friends abandon d Soul and all: 

A greater yet from Heay n to Helldeſcends, 

To fave, and make his Enemies his Friends. 

What Line of Praiſe can tathom fucha Love, 

Which reach d the loweſt Bottom from above? 

The Royal Prophet, that extended Grace 

From Heav'n to Earth, meaſur d but half that Space: 


The 
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The Law was regent, andconfin'd his Thought. 

Hell was not conquer'd, when the Poet wrote; 

Heav n was {carce heard of, until he came down - 

To make the Region, where Love trium phs, known, 
That carly Love ol Creatures yet unmade, 

To frame the World th Almighty did perſwade: 

For Love it was that firſt created Light, 

' Mov'd on the Waters, chac'd away the Night 

From the rude Chaos, and beſtow'd new Grace 

On Things diſpos d of to their proper Place, 

Some to reſt here, and ſome to ſhine above; 

Earth, Sea, and Heav'n, were all th Effectsof Love: 

And Love wou'd be return'd but there was none 

That to themſelves, or others, yet were known: 

The World a Palace was, without a Gueft, 

Till one appears, that muſt excel the reſt; 

One, likethe Author, whoſe Capacious Mind 

Might, by the Glorious Work, the Maker find; 

Might meaſure Heav'n, and give each Star a Name; 

With Art and Courage the rough Ocean tame; 

Over the Globe with ſwelling Sails might go, 

And that tis round, by his Experience know ; 

Make ſtrongeſt Beaſts obedient to his Will, 

And ſerve his Uſe the fertile Earth to till. 

When, by his Word, God had r 

Man to create, he did a Council call; 

Imploy d his Hand, to give the Duſt he took 

A Graceful Figure, and Majeſtick Look; | 

With his own Breath, convey'd into his Breaſt 

Life, and a Soul fit tocommand the reſt, 

Worthy alone to celebrate his Name 

For ſuch a Gitt, and tell from whence it came. 

Birds ſing his Praiſes in a wilder Note, | 

But not with laſting Numbers, and with Rs 

Man's greatPrerogative. But aboveall 

His Grace abounds in his new Far rites Fall. 
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192 Of Divine Love. _ 
If he Create it is a World he makes; 

If he be angry, the Creation ſhakes: 
From his juſt Wrath our guilty Parents fled; 
e curſt the Earth, but bruis d the Serpent's Head: 
Amidſt the Storm, his Bounty did exceed, 

In the rich Promiſe of the Virgin's Seed: 

Tho' Juſtice Death as Satisfaction craves, 

Love finds a way topluck us trom our Graves. 
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C ANT O III. 


Nx willing Terror ſhou d his Image move, 
He gives a Pattern of Eternal Love; 
His Son deſcends, to treat a Peace withthoſe 
Which were, and muſt have ever been, his Foes; 
Poor he became and left his Glorious Seat, 
To make us Humble, and to make us Great; 
His Buſineſs here was Happineſs to give. 
Tothoſe, whoſe Malice cou'd not let him live. 
Legions of Angels, which he might kaveus'd, 
For us reſolv d to periſh ! he refus d; 
While they ſtood ready to prevent his Loſs, 
Love took him up, and natl'd him to the Croſs. 
Immortal Love! which in his Bowels reign d, 
That we might be by ſuch great Love conſtrain d 
To make Return of Love; upon this Pole 
Our Duty does, and.our Religion, row]. 
To Love is to Believe, to Hope, to Know, 
*Tis an Eſſay, a Taſte of Heav'n below, 
He to proud Potentates wou d not be known; 
Of thoſe that lov'd him, he was hid from none. 
Till Love appear, we live in anxious Doubt; 


But Smoak will vaniſh, when that Flame breaks out⸗ 


This is the Fire that wou'd conſume our Droſs, 
Refine, and make us richer by the Loſs, 


Cou'd 
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/ Cou'd we forbear Diſpute, and praiſe Love, : 
We ſhou'd agree, as Angels do above. 
Where Lovepreſides, not Vice alone does find 
No Entrance there, but Virtues ſtay behind: 
Both Faith, and Hope, and all the meaner Train 
Of Moral Virtues, at the Door remain; 
Love only cntersas a Native there, ä 
For, born an Heav'n, it does but ſojourn here; 
He that alone wou'd Wiſe and Mighty be, | 
Commands that others love, as well as he: 
Love as he lov'd! how can we ſoar fo high? 
He canadd Wings, when he commandsto fly: 
Nor ſhou'd we be with this Command diſmay d; 
He that Example gives, will give his Aid; + 
For he took Fleſh, that where his Precepts fail, 
His Practice as a Pattern may prevail. 


His Love at once, and Dread, inſtruct our Thought; 


As Man he ſuffer d, and as God he taught: 

will for the Deed he takes; we may with Eaſe 

Obedient be, for it we Loye, we Pleaſe; 

Weak tho we are, to love is no hard Task, 

And Love for Love, is all that Hea v n does ask: 

Love, that wou d all Men juſt and temp'rate make, 
Kind to themſelves, and others, for his ſake. 

Tis with our Minds, as with a fertile Ground; 

Wanting this Love, they muſt veith Weeds abound; 

Unruly Paſſions, whoſe Effects are worſe | 

Than Thorns or Thiſtles prioging ram the a 


C 4 VTO IV. 
* Glory, Man, or Miſery, is born. 
Ot his proud Foe the Envy or the Scorn; 


Wretched he is, or happy, in Extream ; 
Baſe in himſelf, but great in 28 Eſteem ; 
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. With Love, of all Created Things the beſt, © 
Without it, more pernicious than the reſt. 
For greedy Wolves unguarded — 
But while their Hunger laſts and then give oer; 
Man's boundleſs A varice his Wantexceeds; 
And on his Neighbours, royndabout him, feeds, 

His Pride and vain Ambitionareſo vaſt; 

That, Deluge like, they lay whole: Waden, 
Debauches andExceſs, tho'with leſs Noiſe, 
As great a Portion of Mankinddeftroys. 

The Beaſts and Monſters Hercules oppreſt, 
Might, in that Age, ſome Provinces infeſt; 
Theſe more deſtructive Monſters are the Bane 
Of ev'ry Age, and in all Nations reign; 

But ſoon wou'd vaniſh, if the World were bien 
With ſacred Love, by vvhich they are repreſt, 
lmpendpiit Death, and Guilt that threatens Hell, 
AredreadfulGueſts, which here with Mortals del, 
And a vext Conſcience, mingling with their Joy 
Thoughts of Deſpair, doe's their whole Life annoy? 
But, Love appearing, all thoſe Terrors fly, Ar 
Welive contented, arid contented die: | | N. 
They in whoſe Breaſt this ſacred Love n 8 F. 
| Death as a Paſſage to their Joy embrace. —_— 
Clouds and thick Vaponrs whichobſcure the Day, 92 7 
The Sun's victorious Beams may chaſe away; | — 
Thole which our Life corrupt and darken; Love, De 
The nobler Star muſt from the Soul remove: No 
Spots are obſerv d in that which bounds the Tear, Me 
| This brighter Sun moves in a boundleſs Sphere; We 
Of Heav'n the Jay, the Glory, and the Light, 
1 Shines among Angels, and admits no Night. - By 
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HIS Iron Age, fo fraudulent and bold, Hut 

Topch'd with this Love, wou'd be an Ageof Gold; | Sm 
Not 


Of Divine Love. 
Not as they feigu d, that Oaks ſhou d Honey drop, 
Or Land neglected bear an unfown Crop: 
Love wou d make all things eaſie, ſaſe, 5 cheap, 
None for himſelf wou d rather ſow or reap: 
Our ready Help and mutual Love wou'd yield 
Anobler Harveſt, than the richeſt Field. 
Famine and Death, - confin'd to certain Parts, 
Extended are, by Barrenneſvof Hearts 
Some pine for Want, where others furfeit now, 
But then we ſnou d theuſe of Plenty knows] | 
Love wou'd betwixt the Rich and Needy ſtand, 
And ſpread Heav us Bounty with an equal Hand; 
At once the Givers and Receivers bleſs, 
Encreaſe their Joy, and make their Suff ringsleſs. 
Who for him ſelt no Miracle wou d make, 
Diſpens'd with ſev ral for the People's ſake; 
He that, long Faſting, wou'd no Wonder ſhow, 
Made Loavesand Fiſhes, as they eat them, grow: 
Of all his Power, which boundleſs was above, 
Here he us'd none, but to expreſs his Love; 
And ſucha Love wou'd make our Joy exceed, 
Not when our own, but other Mouths we feed. 
' ' Laws wou d be uſeleſs, whichrude Nature awe, 
Love, changing Nature, wou'd prevent the Law. 
Tygers, and Lions, into Dens we thruſt, © = ; 
But milder Creatures with their Freedom truſt, 
Devils are chain d, and tremble; but the Spouſe T 
No: Force but Love; nor Bond. bu: Bounty, knows: 
Men, whom we now ſo fierce and dang rous ſee, 
Wou' d Guardian Angels, to each other be: 
Such Wonders can this mighty Love perform, 
Vulturesto Doves, Wolves into Lambs transform. 
Love, what aiab prophecy'd, can do, 
Exalt the Valleys, lay the Mountains low ; 
Humble the Lofty, the Dejected raiſe, 
Smoothand make ſtraight our rough and crooked VVays. 
12 Love, 
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Love, ſtrong; as Death, and like it, levels all; 

With that poſſeſt, the great in Title fall, | 

Themſelveseſteem but equal to the leaſt, 

"Whom Heay'n with that high Character has bleſt. 
This Love, the Centre of our Union, an 

Alone beftow compleat Repoſe on Man; 

Tame his wild Appetite make inward Peace, 

And foreign Strife among the Nations ceaſe: 

No Martial Trumpet ſhou d diſturb our Reſt, - 

Nor Prince's Arm tho” to ſubdue the Eaſt; 

Where, for the Tomb, fo many Heroes, taught 

By thoſe that guided their Devotion, fought. 
Thrice happy we, cou'd we like Ardor have 

To gain his Love, as they to win his. Grave! 

Love as he lov d; a Love ſo unconfin'd, 

With Arms extended, wou d embrace Mankind. 
Self- Love wou'd ceaſe, or be dilated, when 

We ſhou'd behold as many Selfs, as Men ; 

All of one Family, in Blood ally'd, 

His precious Blood ! that for our Ranſom m dy'd. 
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CANTO VL 


HO the Creation ſo divinely taught, 
Prints ſuch a lively Image in our Thought, 
That the firſt Spark of new - Created Light, 
From Chaos ſtruck, affects our preſent Sight: 
Yet the firſt Chriſtians did eſteem more bleſt 
The Day of riſing than the Day of Reſt; 
That ev'ry Week might new Occaſion give, 
To make his Triumph in their Mem'ry live. 
Then let our Muſe compoſe a ſacred Charm 
Jo keep his B ood, among us, ever warm; 
And Singing, as the Bleſfed do above, 
Wich our laſt Breath dilate this Flame of Lr. 
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The Contemplation does ſuſpend our Woe, | 
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But, on ſo vaſt « Subject, who can find 2 
Words that may reach th' Idea's of his Mind? 
Our Language fails, or it it cou d ſupply, 
What Mortal Thought can raiſe it ſelf ſo high? 
Deſpairing here, we might abandon Art, 
And only hope to have it in our Heart; 
But tho' we find this ſacred Task too hard,» NY 
Yet the Deſign, th' Endeavour brings Reward; 


And makes a Trucewith all the Ills we know. 
As Saul s afflicted Spirit, from the Sound 

Of David's Harp, a preſent Solace found; 

So on this Theam while we our Muſe engage, 

No Wounds are felt, of Fortune, or of Age: 

On Divine Love to meditate is Peace, 

And makesall Care of meaner Things to ceaſe: | 
Amaz d at once, and comforted, to find 

A boundleſs Pow'r fo infinitely kind, 

The Soul contending to that Light to fly 

From her dark Cell, we practiſe how to die; 

Imploying thus the Poet's winged Art, 

To reach this Love, and grave it in our Heart. 
Joy ſo compleat, ſo ſolid, and ſevere, 

Wou'd leave no place for meaner Pleaſures there; 

Pale they wou'd look, as Sta s that muſt be gone, 

When from the Eaſt the ring Sun comes on. 


F.oriferis ut Apes in ſaltibus omnia libant, 
Sic nos Scri pura de paſcimur aurea dicta; 
Aurea perpetua ſemper diguiſſima vita. 


Nam Divinus Amor cum cœpit vociferari, | 
Diffugiunt Animi Terrores: — N Luer. ö 


Exul eram, requieſque mihi. nonſama petita eft, 
Mens intenta ſuis ne foret uſque malis. 
Namque ubi mota calent ſacra mea pectora M154, 
Altior humano Spiritus ille malo eſt. 2 
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| Of Davis; Poxsrz 


_ TORE? BEST SITY MY 


"TWocanTos 
Occaſ/ion'd upon Sight of the 53d Chapter of Thaiah, 
turn d into Verſe by Mrs. Wraxrox, 


"CANTO 33 


1 we prize, when in their Verſe we and | 
Some great Employment of a worthy. Minds. 
Angels have been inquiſitive to kn. 
The Secret, which this Oracle does ſhow... 
What was to come, 1/aiah did declare, 
Which ſhedeſcribes,. as if ſhe had been there; 
Had ſeen the Wounds, which tothe Reader's View 
Shedrawsſolively,. that they bleed ane op. 
As Ivy thrives, which on the Oak takes hold, 
So, with the Prophet s, may her Lines grow old 
If they ſnou d dic, who can the World forgive? 
Such pious Lines! When wanton Sappho's live. 
Who with his Breath his Image did inſpire, 
Expects it ſhou'd foment a nobler Fire: 
Not Love, which Brutes, aswellas Men, may know 5. 
But Love like his, to whom that Breath we owe, 
Verſe ſo deſigu d, on that high Subject wrote, - 
Is the Perfection of an ardent Thought; . 
The Smoak which we from burning Incenſe ail. | 
| When we compleat the Sacrifice of Praiſe, 
© In boundleſs Verſe the Fancy ſoars too high, 
For any Object, but the Deity. 
What Mortal can with Head = prctemdts me 
In the Superlatives of Wiſe and Fair ? 
A mraner Subject when with theſe we grace, | 
Giant 's Habit on a Dwarf we place, Sacred 


„** 


» 


-So, wing'd with Praiſe, we penetrate the Sk 172 1 ; 


And we with Songs ſupply their want of Voice. 


. 5 


* 


Of Divine Pugs 


Sacred ſhou d be the Prod vct of our Muſe, 
Like that ſweet Oil, above all private * 
On pain of Death forbidden to be made, 
But when it ſhould be on the Altar hid. 
Verſe ſhows a rich ineſtimable Vein; 


= 


When dropt from Heay' n, tis thither TIED | 


Of Bounty tis that he admits our Praiſe, 
Which does not him, but us that yield i it, raiſe: 
For as that Angel up to Heav n did riſe, 

Born on the Flame of Manoah's Sacrifice; 


Teach Clouds and Stars to praiſe him as we fly; 
The whole Creation, by our Fall made groan, 
His Praiſe to eccho, and ſuſpend their Moan: 
For that he Reigns, all Creatures ſhou'd rejoyce, - 


The Church Triumphant, and the Church below, 

In Songs of Praiſe their preſent Union ſhow : 

Their Joys are full, our Expectation long; 

In Life we differ, but we join in Song. 

Angels, and we, aſſiſted by this Art, 

May ling together, tho we dwell apart. 
Thus we reach Heav 'n, while vainet Poems muſt 

No higher riſe, than Winds may lift the Duſt:: iz 

From that they ſpring ; this from his Breath that gave. 

To the firſt Duſt, th Immortal Soul we have: 1 

His Praiſe well ſung, our great Endeavpur here; 

Shakes off the Duſt, and-makes that Breath appear. 


ä 
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CANTO n. 
HE thatdid firſt this way of Writing grace, 


Convers'd with the Aimighty Face to Face; 13A 
Wonders he did in Sacred Verſe unfold, 
When he had more than eighty Winters told: 4 


14 


Too Of Divine Poeſc. 

The Writer feels no dire Effect ot Age, 

Nor Ver ſe that flows from ſo Divine a Rage. 

_ Eldeſt of Poets, he beheld the Light, 

When firſt it triumph'd o'er Eternal Night: 

Chaos he aw, and cou d diſtinctiy tel 

How that Confuſion into Order fell: 

As if conſulted with, he has expreſtt 

The Work of the Creator, and his Reſt: 

How the Flood drown'd the firſt offending Race, 

Which might the Figure of our Globe deface: 

For new-madeEarth, ſo even and ſo fair, 1 

Leſs equal now, uncertain makes the Air; 

Surpriz d with Heat, and unexpected Cold, 

Early Diſtempers make our Fouth look old: 

Our Days ſo evil, and fo few; may tell 

That on the Ruin of that World we dwell. 

Strong as the Oaks that nourifh'd them, and high, 

That long-liv'd Race did on their Force rely, 

Neglecting Heaven: But we, of ſhorter Date, 

Shou d be more mindful of impendent Fate. 

To Worms, that crawl upon the Rubbiſn here, 

This Span of Lite may yet too long appear: 

Enough to humble, and to make us great, 

If it prepare us for a Noble Seat. 

Which well obſerving, he in num rous Lines, 

Taught wretched Man, how faſt his Lite declines: 

In whom he dwelt, before the World was made, 

And may again retire, when that ſhall fade. 

The laſting IHiads have not liv'd ſo long, 

As his and Deborah's Triumphant Song. 
Delphos unknown, no Mute coud them inſpire, 
But that which governs the Celeſtial Choir. 

Heav n to the Piuus did this Art reveal; 

And from their Store ſucceeding Poets ſteal. 

Homer s Scamander for the Trojans fought, 
And {well'd ſo high, by her old Kiſhon taught; . 


F 
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His River ſcarce cou d fierce Achilles ſtay ; 

Mer s more ſucceſstul, ſivept her Fos a wa: 

The Hoſt of Heav 'n, bis Phaeburand his Mars, 

He arms; inſtructed by her fighting Stars: 

She led them allagainſt the common Foe ; 

But he, miſ- led by-what he aw below., | 

The Powers above, like wretched Men; divides ,. 

And breaks their Union into different Sides. 
The nobleſt Parts which in his eee 

May be but Copjes of that Heroine: - 

Homer himſelf, and A gamemnon, She: 


The Writercou'd, and-the Commander, bei 


Truth ſhe relates, ina ſublimer Strain, 
Than all the Tales the boldeſt Greeks cou d feign:: - 
For what ſhe ſung, the Spirit did indite, 
Which gave her Courage, andSuccels, in Fight: 
A double Garland erowyns the matehleſs Dame; 
From Heav'n her Poem, and her Conqueſt, came. 
Tho' ot the Fews ſhe merit moſt Eſteem : ... 
Yet here the Chriſtian has the greater Theme: 
Her martial Song deicribes how Siſera fell, 
This ſings our Triumph over Death and Hell.” 
The riſing Lightemploy'd the ſacred breath: n 
Ot the bleſt Virgin, and Elizaberh;.. | 
In Songs of Joy the Angels ſung his Birth: 
Here, how he treated was upon the Earth _. _ 
Trembling weread ; th Affliction and the Scorn 
| Which, for our Guilt, ſo patiently was born. LS 
Conception, Birth, and Suff 'ring, all belong, N 
Tho various Parts, to one Celeltial Song: * 


Aud ſhe, well uſing ſo divine an Art, 1 . 


Has, in this Conſort,” ſung the Tragick Part. Waere 
As Hannah's Seed was vow'd to facred Uſe, 


So here this Lad y-confecrates her Mule.” 
With like Reward may Heav ti her Bed adorn, 


SR ende wn 
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Of Divine Poefie? 20 


* 


20 Of Divine Poęſ. 


On the Pariphraſe; on the LORD's Prayers. 
_ Wirines by du. nen, 


Glens you Winds! liſten, -Echerial Lights 1 
While our Urania fings what Heav'n indites; 
Fhe Numbers are the Nymph's, but from above 
Deſcends the Pledge of that Eternal Love: 9 
Here, wretched Mortals have not Leave alone, 
Wanne 5 
And how can he to miſerable Men 
Deny Requeſts, which his on Hand did ken? 
In the Evangeliſts we find the Proſe, 
Which, paraphras'd by her, a Poem grows: 
A devout Rapture! io divine a Hymn! 
It may become the higheſt Seraphim; 
For they, like her, — Celeſtial Cher, 
Sing only whatthe Spirit does inſpiree. 
Taught by our Lord and theirs, with oothey wer 
For all, but Pardon for Offences, Pray. 


Aer — 


2 * — 


Same Reels of his Ho PO Periziansa in 
| . the. Lane. Prafer... AY 


HN 85 oy Mis with Reverence beatcund. 
Shou d mention d be, and trembling at the Sound: 
It was Fehovah, tis Our Father now, | | 
So low to us does Heav'n vouchſafe to bow. | 
| Pſalm 18. 9, 
Hebrought it dowu, that taught wbow: to prays 
And did ſo dearlytorour Ranſom pay. 

II. His Kingdoms come:, For this we pray in vainy. 
Unleſs he does in our Affections r reign: "op 
Abſardit were to wiſh for ſuch a 


Aud not Obedience to his Scepter bring; 


Whoſe Yoke is cake, and his Burthen light, 

His Service Freedom, and his Judgments rlghe. 

HI. HisWill be done: In Fact tis always done, 
But, as in Heav'n, it muſt be made our own: 
His Will hou'd all our Inclinations ſway, 
Whom Nature and the Univerſe obey. 

Happy the Man, whoſe Wiſhes are confin'd 

To what has been Eternallydeſign'd; | 
Referringall to his paternal Care, 

To whom more dear, than to our * we are! 

IV. It is not what our Avarice hoards up I 

is he that feeds us, and that fills our Cup: 

Like new-born Babes, depending on the Breaſt, . 

From Day to Day we on his Bounty feaſt, 
Nor ſhou'd theSoul expect above a Day 

To dwell in her frail Tenement of Clay: 
The ſetting Sun ſhow'd ſeem to bound our Race, 
And the new Daya Gift of ſpecial Grace. 

V. That he ſhou'dall our Treſpaſſes forgive. 
While we in Hatred with our Neighbours live; 
Tho' ſo to Pray may ſeem an eaſie Task, 
we curſe our ſelves when thus inclin d we ask: 
This Prayer touſe, we ought with equal Care 
Our Souls as to the Sacrament prepare. 
The nobleſt Wor ſhip of the Pow'r above, 

Is to extol, and imitate, his Love: 
Not to forgive our Enemies alone. 
But uſe our Bounty that they may be won. 

VI. Guard us from all Temptations of the Foe, 
And thoſe we may in ſeveral Stations know: 
The Rich and Poor in ſlippery Places ſtand; 
Giye us enough, but with a fpar ing Hand: 

Not ill- perſwading Want, nor wanton Wealth; 
But what proportion d is to Lite and Health. 
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104 Q Divine Pdefie? 5 
For not the Dead; but Living, fing thy Praiſe, 2 
8 „ and thy Glory raiſe... he 
— Linguis———— 1 71 | 
Vxtinilus f ueriſque canto. "4 Horat. | 
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XJ HEN ve for Age cou d neither read nor write, 
The Subject made us able to indite. 
The Soul with nobler Reſolutions deckt, 
The Body ſtooping, does her ſelf erect: 
No mortal Parts are requiſite to · raiſo 
Her, that unbody d can her Maker praiſe. 

The Seas are quiet, when the Winds give oer: 

So calm are we, when Paſſions are no more; 
For then we know how vain it was to boaſt - 

Of flecting Things, ſo certain tobe loſt. 

Clouds of Affection from our younger Eyes 
Conccal that Emptineſs, which Age deſcries. 

The Spul's dark batter d and decay d. 
Lets in new Light throꝰ Chinks that Time has made: 
Stronger by Weakneſs, wiſer Men become, 
As they dra near to their eternal home: 
Leaving the Old, botir Worlds at once they view., 
That ſtand upon the Threſhold of- the Ne. 


Ws 


- # « * 
I Eil 1 


| 
= | z of 


It is a Beams whichhe on Man lets tall, 


or THE 


FEAR of G 0 P: 


IN. 


TWO aN O pe 


minen in the Year. 1687. 


CEN 0 1. 


HE Fear of God is Freedom, Joy and Peace; - 
And makes all Ills, that vext us here, to ceaſe: 

Tho the Word, Fear, ſome Men. may ill endure ;., 
'Tis {ucha Fear, as only makes ſecure. . 
Ask ot no Angel to revealthy Fate, 
Look in thy Heart, the Mirrour of thy State: 
He that invites will not th' Invited mock 
Op'ning to all, that do in earneſt knock. | 
Our Hopes are all well grounded on this Fears: 7 
All our Aſſuranee rolls upon that Sphere. 
This Fear, that drives all other Fears away. 
Shall be my Song, the Morning of our Day. 
Where this Fear is, there's nothing to be fear d: 
It brings from Heav n an Angel for a Guard, 
Tranquility and Peace this Fear does give: 
Hell gapes for thoſe that ds without it live. 


Of Light; by whichhe made and governs all. 
*Tis God alone ſhow'd not offended be 
Bat we pleaſe others, as more great than he. 


206 Of the Fear of God. . 
For a good Cauſe, the Sufferings of Man 
May well be born: Tis more than Angels can. © = 
Man, ſince his Fall, in no mean Station reſt?s 
Above the Angels, or below the Beaſts. | . 
He with true Joy their Hearts does only fil. 

That Thirſt and Hunger to perform his Will. 

Others, the rich, ſhall in this World be vextʒ 

And fadly live, in Terror of the next. 

The World's great Conqu'rox wou'd his Point purſue 3 

And wept, becauſe he cou'd not find a New: 

Which had he done, yet ſtill he vou d have A 

To make him work, until a Third he ſpyd. 
bition, Avarice will nothing owe 

To Heav n it ſelt, unleſs it make them grow: - 

Tho' richly fed, Man's Care does till exceed: 

Has but one Mouth, yetwou'd athouſand feed, 

In Wealth and Honour, by ſuch Men poſleſt, 

It they increaſe not, there is wunden Ref. 

All their Delight is while their Wiſh comes in; 

Sad when it ſtops, as there had nothing brenn: 

Tis ſtrange, Menſhou'dnegle& their P Store, 

And take no Joy, but in purſuing more: 

No, tho arriv d at all the World can aim, ' 

This is the Mark and Glory of our n | 

— oe the Deity,” * | | die 1-21 

| Athouſand Worlds, it we with — 
Leſs than ſo many Drops of Water are. 
Men take no Pleaſure but in new Defigns: ä 

And what they hope for, what they have, ourſhines;. 

Our Sheep and Oxen ſeem no more to crave; 8 

With tull Content feeding en wrhie they hate. long 
; Vex not themſelves for an Increaſe of Store: Eo 
But think to-morrow, we ſhall. give them more | 
What we from Day to Day receive from Heavy n, 
They do from us expect it ſuou d be gi s: 


Of the Fear of God. 


We made chem not, yet they on us rely, | 

More than vain Men upon theDeity:,, 
More Beaſts than they,. that will not underſtand, .. 
That we are fed from his immediate Hand,” 
Man, that in him-has Being, moves and lives, 

W hat can he have, or uſe, but what be gives? 

So that no Bread can Nouriſhment afford, 
Or uſeful be, without his ſacred Word. 
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E praiſes 3 for ſhedding Blood: | 
Heav'n thoſe that love their Foes, 2 do em nr 
It is terreſtrial Honour, to be crown'd. 

For ſtrowing Men, like Ruſhes, on the Ground: 
True Glory tis to riſe above them all, 
Without th' Advantage taken by their Fall. 

He that in Figlit diminiſhes Mankind, - 

Does no Addition to his Stature find : 

But he that does a noble Nature ſhow,.. 
Obliging others, ſtill does higher grow 

For Virtue practis d ſuch an Habit gives, 

That amoag Men he like an Angellives: 
Humbly he doth, and without Envy, dwell, 
Loy'd and admir d by thoſe he does excel. 
Fools Anger ſkew, which Politicians hide: 

Bleſt with this Fear, Men let it not abide. 

The humble Man, when he receives a Wrong, 
Refers Revenge to whom it doth belong: 

Nor ſees be Reaſon, why he ſhou'd engage, 

Or vex his Spirit ter another's Rage, 

Plac'd on a Rock, vain Men he pities, toſt 

On raging Waves, and in the Tempeſt loſt. 
The rolling Planets, and the glorious Sun, 

Sell keep that Order which they frſt begun; m 


208 Of the Fear of God. 


They their firſt Leſſon conſtantly repeat, | 


Which their Creator, as a Law, did ſet; 
Above, bdow, exactiy all obey: 

But wretched Men have found another Ws ay. 
| Knowledge of Good and Evil, as at firſt, 


That vain Per ſwaſion keeps them ſtill accurſt. 


The Sacred Word refuſing as a Guide, 
Slaves they become to Luxury and Pride. 
As Clocks, remaining in the skiltul Hand 
Of ſomegreat Maſter, at the Figure ſtand; 
But when abroad, neglected they do go, 


At random ſtrike, and the falſe Hour do ſhow: - 


from eur Maker wandering, we ſtray, . 


In him we dwelt before our Exile here: 
And may, returning, find Contentment there: 
True Joy may fiũd, Perfection of Delight; 


Behold his Face, and ſhun eternal ou. | 


Like Birds, that know not to their Neſts the way. : 


— 


Silence, my Muſe! make not theſe Jewels cheap: 


Expoſing to the World too large an Heap. 
Of all we read, the ſacred Writ is beſt; 


Where great Truths are in feweſt Words expreſt. 
Wreſtling with Death, theſe Lines I did indite, 


No other heme cou'd give my Soul Delight. 


O that my Youth had thasimploy'd my Pen! * 


Or that I now cou'd write as well as then! 
But tis of Grace, it Stckheſs, Age and Pain 


Are felt as Throws, when we are born again: 


Timely they come to wean us from this Earth; 


Fang; that „ Second Birth. 
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MEAL: 


Mr.Warrrr's SPEECH *Þ 
io the Houſe of Commons. 


April 22. 1640. 


Mr. SypEARK ER, e 

Will uſe no Preface, as they do who prepare Men for 

ſomething in which they have a particular Intereſt: L 
will only propoſe what I conceive fit for the Houſe to con- 
fider ; and ſhall be no more concerned in the Eyent, than 
they that ſhall hear ue. Or: POR Win 
Two Things I obſer ve in his Majeſty's Demands. + 
„ere ond ror ae e 
: _ Secondly, Our ſpeedy Diſpatch-thereof.  - 
Touching the Firſt: His Majeſty's Occaſions for Money 
are but too evident. For, to ſay nothing, how we are ne- 
glected abroad, and diſtracted at home; the Calling of this 
Parliament, and our Sitting here (an Effect which no light 
Cauſe could in theſe Times have produced) is enough to 
make any reaſonable Man believe, That the Exchequer a- 
bounds not ſo much in Money, as the State does in Occaſl- 
ons to uſe it. And I hope we ſhall all appear willing to diſ- 


prove thoſe who have thought todiſſ his Majeſty rem 


this way of Parliaments, as uncertain; and to let him ſes, 
it is as ready, and more ſate. tor the Advancement of his At- 
fairs, than any New, or pretended Old- Way whatſoever. 

Tor the ſpeedy Diſpateh required, which was the Second 
thing, not only his Majeſty, but Res ipſa loquitur; the Oc- 
cafion ſeems ta importyne no leſs: Neceſſity is come upon 
Mlike an armed Man, __ 


210 A. Waller's Speech te 
FTetthe Uſeof eee eee 
Writs that call us hither) was to adviſe with his Mgjeſty ot 
I the Church and Commonwealth. And 
it ba . Cuſtom of Parliaments; by good and 

wholſame Laws to refreſh the Commonwealth in general; 
yea and to deſcend into the Remedies of particular Grie- 

vances; betoreatiy Mention made of a Supply. Look back 
upon the beſt Parliaments, and {til} you fhall find, That the 
laſt Acts are for the free Gifts of Subſidies on the People's 
part, and General Pardons on the King's part. Even the 
wiſeſt Kings have firſt acquainted theii Parliaments with 
their Deſigns, and the Reaſons thereof; and then demand- 
ed the Aſſiſtance, beth of their Counſe! Purſes. But 

Phyſicians, tho they be called ot the lateſt muſt not ſto- 
mach it, or talk what might have been, but apply them- 

ſelves roundly to the Cure. Let us not ſtand too nicely up- 

on Circumſtances, nor too rigidly poſtpone the Matter of 

Supply, tothe healing of our ligliter Wounds, Let us do 
whit poſſibly may be done with Reaſon and Honeſt y on our 

part, to comply with his Majeſty's Deſires, and to prevent 

the imminent Ills vvhich threaten us 
But conſider (Mr, Speaker) that they who think them- 

ſelves already undone, can never apprehend themſelves in 

Danger: and they that have nothing left, can never give 

freely. Nor ſhall we ever diſcharge the Truſt of thoſe that 

{nt us hither, or make them believe that they contribute 

to their o- ¹] Detence and Safety; unleſs his. Majeſty be 
pleaſed, firſt to reſtore them to the Property ot their Goods 
and Lawful Liberties, whereot they eſteem themſelves 
now out of Poſſeſſion. One need not tell you,. That the 
Property ot Goods is the Mother of Courage, and the Nurſe 
ol Induſtry, makes us valiant in War, and good Husbands 
in Peace. The Experience I have ef former. Parliaments, 
and my preſent Obſervation ot the Care the Country has 
had to chuſe Perſons of Worth and Courage, makes me 
think this Houſe like the Spartans, whole. forward 
Valour required ſome ſofter Muſick to allay and quiet 
their Spirits, too much moved with the Sound of Mar- 
tial Inſtruments. Tis not the Fear of Impriſonment, or, if 
need be, of Death it (elf, that can keep a truc-hearted yr 
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. the Houſe of "Commons: f 


l/s Man from the Care to leave this part of his Inheritance 
as entire to Poſterity, as he received it from his Anceſtors, 


Thistherefore let us firſt do, and the more ſpeedily; that 
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we. may come to the matter of Supply; let us give new 
Force to the many Laws which have been her made 
for the ec ot our Rights and Privileges, and en- 
deavour to reſtore this Nation to its Fundamental and Vital 
Liberties, the Property of our Goods, and the Freedom of 
our Perſons; No way doubting, but we ſhall find his Ma- 
jeſty as gracious and ready; as any of his Royal Progenitors 
— been, to grant our juſt Deſires therein. For not on- 
ly the People do think, but the Wiſeſt do know, That what 
we have ſuffered in this long Vacancy of Parliaments, we 
have ſuffered trom his Miniſters... That the Perſon of no 
King was eyer better beloved of his People; and that no 


People were ever more unſatisfied with the ways of leyying 


Monies, are T'wo Truths which may ſerve, one todemon- 
ſtrate the other: For ſuch is their Averſion to the preſent 
Courſes, That neither the Admiration they have of his Ma- 
jeſty's native Inclinations to Juſtice and Clemency,, £or the 
projended Conſent of the Judges, could make them wil- 
lingly ſubmit themſelves to this late Tax of Ship-Money : 
And ſuch is their Natural Love and juſt Eſteem of his Ma- 


jeſty s Goodneſs, That no late Preſſure could provokethem, 


nor any Example invite them, to Diſloyalty or Diſobe- 


ut whatis it then, that hath bred this Miſunderſtanding 


betwirt the King and his People ? How is it, that having 
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fo good a King, we have ſo much to complain of? Why, 
we are told of the Son of Soloman, that he was a Prince of 


a tender Heart; and yet we ſee, by the Advice of violent 


Counſellors, how 7 Anſwer he gave to his People. 
That his Finger ſuould be as heavy as his Father's Loins, was 


not his own, but the Voice of ſome Perſons about him, 


that wanted the Gravity and Moderation requiſite for the 

Counſellors of a young King. I love not to preſs Allego- 

ries too far; but the Reſemblance of Job's Story with ours 
holds ſo well, that I cannot but obſer vg it to you. It pleaſed 

God to give his Enemy leave to afflict him more than once 

ar twice, and to take all he had from him: and yet he _ 
| 2 
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- not provoked to rebel, ſo much as with his Tongue; thy” 

be had no very — Example ot one that lay very near him, 

and felt not half that vhichrhe ſuffer d. I hope his . 

ſty will imitate God in the benigner part too; and as 

was ſerere to only while he diſcour ſed with another 
eoncerning him; but when he vouchſafed to ſpeak himſelt 
do him, n to rebuke thoſe, who had miſtaken and miſ- 

Judged his Eaſe, and to reſtore the patient Man to his for- 
mer Proſperity: So now, that his Majeſty hath admitted 
us to his Preſence, and ſpoken Faceto Face withus; I doubt 
not but we fhall ſee fairer Days, and be as rich in the Poſſtſ- 
ion of our own as ever we were. | | | 
I Fwonderatthoftthat ſeem to doubt the Succeſs of this 
Parliament, or that the Miſunderſtanding betw¾een the King 
añd his People ſhould laſt any longer, now they are ſo hap- 


pPlly met. His Majeſty's Wants are not fo great, but that 


we may find Means to ſupply him: Nor our Deſires ſo un- 
reaſonable, or ſo incompatible with Government, but that 
his Majeſty may well fatisfie them. For our late Experience, 
I hope, will teach us what Rocks to ſhun, and how neceſ- 
 fary the uſe of Moderation is. And tor his Majeſty, he has 
had Experience enough, how that pfoipers, which is got- 
ten without the eoncurrent Good-will of his People: Ne- 
ver more Mony taken from the Subject; never more Want 
in the Exchequer. If we look upon what has been paid; 
It is more than ever the People of England were wont to 
pay in ſuch a time: It we look upon what has been effected 
therewith; it ſhews, as if never King had been worſe fi 
plied. So that we ſeem to have endeavoured the filling of a 
Sieve with Water. Whoſoever gave Advice for theſe 
Courſes, has made the Saying of the Wiſe Man, Qui 
_ - conturbat Domum poſſigebit Ventum. By new ways 
they think toaccompliſh Wonders; but in truth they graſp 
the Wind, and are at the fame time cruel to us, and to the 
King too. For it the Commonwealth flouriſh, then he 
that hath the Sovereignty can never want nor do amiſs: ſo 
as he govern not according to the Intereſt of others; but 
go the ſhorteſt and the ſafeſt Ways, to his own, and the 
Common God“! . | 
TOR 1 . . The 
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the Houſe of C , af. 


governed by Par- 
liament: And if we look upon the Succeis of things fines s 


The Kings of this Nation have always 


Parliaments were laid by, it reſembles that ot the Grecians, 
Ex illo fluere C retrd-ſublapſa referri 


gotten little; they have loft all. 


ſuadeus, that a Monarch muſt be Abfolute, and that he may 


de altthings ad libitum; receding not only from their Text 
(tho' that be a wand ring too) but from the way their own - 
Profeſſion might teach them, State ſuper Vias antiguas, 
and Remove nos the ancient Bounds and Land-marks which 


our Fathers have ſet. If to be Abſolute, were to reſtrained 


by no Laws; then can no King in Chriſtendom be {o; for 
they all ſtand obliged to the Laws Chyiſtian. And we ask 
no more; for to this Pillar are our Privileges fixt, our Kings 
at their Coronation taking a ſacred Oath not to infringe. 


them. 


matter, tho they neither 


ſciences of their Kings, we are the more carefully co pro- 


vide for our Protection againſt this Pulpit-Law, by decla- 
ring and reinforcing the Municipal Laws of this Kingdom. 
It is worth obſerving, how new this Opinion is, or ra- 


ther this way of ruling, even among themſelves. For Mr. 
Hooker, who ſure was no refractory Man, (as they term it) 
thinks, That the firſt Government was — till it 
was found, that to live by one Man's Will, became the 

of all Men's Miſery: (Theſe are his Words) concluding, 


That this was the Original of inventing Laws. And if we 


ldak further back, our Hiſtories will tell us, that the og 
N tes 


But his Majeſty ſhall bear the Truth from uss andweſtall 
make appear the Errors of thoſe Divincs. who would per- 


1am ſorry theſe Men take no more Care to gain our Be- 
liet of thoſe things, which they tell us for our Souls Health; 
while weiknow them ſo manifeſtly in the Wrong, in that 
which concerns the Liberties and Privileges ot the Subjects 
of England: But they gain Preferment; and then tis no 
belier ieve themſelves, nor are believed 
by others. But ſince they are ſo ready to let looſe the Con- 


Cauſe 
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lates of this Ki 


x have often been the Mediators te- 
tween the King and his Subjects, to preſent and pray Re- 


.dreſeoftheirGrievances; and had reciprocally then as much 


Loveand Reverencefrom the People. 

But theſe Preachers, more active than their Predeceſſors, 
and wiſer than the Laws, have found out a better Form of 
Government. The King muſt be a more Abſolute Mo- 
narch, than any of his Fredeceſſors; and to them he muſt 


— 


owe it: tho in the mean time; they hazard the Hearts of - 


his People; and involve him in a thouſand Difficulties. For, 


not only maintained us in Safety, but made us Victo- 


rious over other Nations; but, I ſay, ſuppoſe they have an- 


other Idea of one more convenient; we all know how dau- 

Innovations are, though to the better, and what 
—— muſt run, that enterprize the Change 
ot a long · eſtabliſn d Government. Now of all our Kings 
that have 
happ Race; Why ſnou d ſo Pious and ſoGeod a King be 

to this Trouble and Hazard ? Beſides, that Kings 
ſo diverted can never do any great Matter abroad. | 


But while theſe Men bave thus bent their Wits againſt 
the Lawsot their Country; whether they have neglected 


their own Province, and what Tares are grown up in the 
Field which they ſhou'd have tilled, I leave to a ſecond Con- 
ſideration: Notbut that Religion ought to be the firſt thing 
inourPurpoſesandDefires; but that which is firſt in Dig- 
maity, is not always to precede in order of Time. For We 
being ſuppoſes a Being; and the firſt Impediment, which 
Mien naturally endeavour to remove, is the want of thoſe 
things, without which they cannot ſubſiſt. God firſt aſ- 
ed unto Adam Maintenance of Life, and gave him a 
Title to the reſt of the Creatures, before he appointed him 
a Law to ve. And let me tell you, if our Adverſaries 
have any ſuch Deſigu; as there is nothing more eaſie, than 


to impoſe Religion on a People deprived of their Liberties; 
nothing more hard than to do the tame upon 


ſo there is 
Freemen. 


ſethis Form of Government were inconvenient; and 
—— a Suppokition, for theſe ſiye hundred Years it 


before, and of all that are to ſucceed in this 5 
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be the reſt 


22 — Freedom of our Per- 


ſons : And that then we will forthwith conſider of the Sup- 
Ply deſired. 


And thus we ſhall 1 dchagethe Tru repoſed in us, by. 
thoſe chat ſent us His Majeſty Will ſee, that ye 
makei more than ordinary haſte to 8. his Demands; and 
we ſhall let all thoſe know, that ſcek to haſter the matter of 


Hon tothe former 


Supply, that 1 far delay it, * rr 


5 


4 
4 i, KL * 
2 q o%_ — — . o 
- S — 4 
F % 
« & 1 6 


. W 850 


rage cha en 


ber 


2575 


2 A 
D * 4 
9 4 


* * 
% 


b 8 © c 
4 1 
s — F his fo D ”Y 74 189 % 
r " . 


— 


ence of boch Houſes in the Painted Chamber July 


* 

. 
o 

o IS 


U * 1 * * , 
* P * 1 5119 
Ni ad 
6 * . 0 
Ky T 
I 63 5 


| 
ht 


"MY LOR 


3 1 commanded, by the Houſe of Commons, to pre 


ſent you with theſe Articles againſt Mr. Juſtice Craw- 
ley, which when your Lordſhips ſhall have been pleaſed to 
hear read, I ſhall take Leave (according to Cuſtom) to ſay 


ſomething of what] have collected from the Senſe of that 


Houſe, concerning the Crimes therein contained. 


Then the Charge was read, contamining his extrajudicial | 


nions ſubſcribed, and Fudgment given for Ship-Mony ; and 


ard, a Declaration in his Charge ar an Aſſize, That 
Ship-Mony wasſo inherent a Right in the Crown, that it would 
not bein the Power of a Parliament to take it away. # 


My Lords, 


— 4 
> * 


my Happineſs to have the Law a Part of my Breeding, 
there is no Man bonours that Profeſſion more, or has a great- 
er Reverence towards thegrave Judges, the Oracles there- 
of. Out of Parliament, all our Courts of Juſtice are 

vern d or directed by them; and whena Parliament is call d. 
if your Lordſhips were not aſſiſted by them, and the Houſe 


of Commons by other Gentlemen of that Robe, Experience 


tells us, it might run a Hazard of being ſtiled Parliamentum 
inuloctorum. But as all Profeſſions are obnoxious to the 


© _Maliceot the Profeſiors, and by them moltealily betray'd; 


\ JOT only my Wants, but my AleRtionsrender me leſs | 
fit for this Employment; for though it has not 
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chat this 
This Impoſition of Ship- money ſpringing from a pretens 
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{(my Lords) theſe Articles have told you, how theſe Bro» 
thers of the Coit are become fratres in malo; how theſe 
Sons of the Law have turn out the Bawels of their Mother. 
But this Judgo(whole (purge eee Expreſs 
kon pf Hig, excels vole(s his Fellows than they have done 
the work of their Predeceſſors, in this Conſpiracy againſt 
the Common-wealth. Of the Judgement for Ship- Mony, 
andthoſecxtra-Judical Opinions preceding the ſame (where» 
in they are jointly concern d) you have already heard: How 
unjuſt and pernicious a Proceeding that was in ſo publick a 
Cauſe, has been ſufficiently expreſi d to your Lordſhips, 
But this Man, adding Deſpair to our Miſery, tells us from 
the Bepch, that Ship- Mony has a Right ſo inherent in the 
Crown, that ĩt would not he in the Power of an Act of Par- 
la ment totale it aN ay. Herein (my Lords he did not only . 
give as deep a Wound to the Common; wealth as any of the 

reſt, but dipt his Dart in ſuch a Poiſon, that, ſo far as in him 


lay, it might never receive a Cure. Ms by thoſe abortive 
Opinions, ſubſcribing to the Subverſion of 

before he heard hat cou d be aid for it, he prevented his 

” ewn; ſo by this Declaration of his, he endeavours to pre- 


our Property, 


vent the judgment of your Lardſhips too, and to cenfine 
he Powe hoy rn OO — Miſe * 
chief might be redreſs d. Sure heis more Wiſe and Learned, 
than to believe himſelf in this Opinion, or not to know how 


ridiculous it would appear to a Parliament, and how dan - 


gerous to himſelf; and therefore no doubt, but by ſaying no 
Parliament could aboliſn this Judgment, his Meaning was, 
t had aboliſh'd Parliaments. 


ed Neeeſſity, was it not enough that it was now grown An- 
nual, but he muſt entail it upon the State for ever, at once 


making 1 Crown and Slavery to the 


Subject? Neceſſity, which diſſolving all Law, is ſo much 
judici eter waouel us, by how 
much the Law has inveſted his Royal State with a greater 
Power, and ampler Fortune; for {0 undoubted a Truth it 
it has ever been, that Kings, as well as Subjects, are in- 


voly'din the Confufion which Neceſſity produces that the 
A by the lame, pa e- 


amus 
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amusneceſſitati quam net hoinines net ii fu perant: This 
Judge then having in bn Price”. + at che Aſſrze, / declar'& the 
flolutionof the Law; byt > ae Neceſſity; with 
what Conſcience coꝑd he; at the ſame Aſſize proceed to 
condemn and puniſh Menu, unleſs peihups be meant thł La vv 
was ſtill in force for our Deſtrbction, ad not for dur Pre- 
ſervation; that it ſhould have power ta Kill,” but none to 
= a thing no leſs horrid, than it- the Sun ſhould 
burn without lighting us, or the Earth ſerve only to bury, 
and not to feed and nouriſh us. But (my Lords) to demon- 
ſtrate that this wasa ſuppoſitious, impos d. Neceſſity, and 
ſuch as they could remove When they pleasdg dt the laſt 
Convention in Parliament. à Price was ſet upon it, fortwelve 
Subſidies you ſhall revryſs this bentente: It may be ſaid that 
fo much Money would have removed the preſent Nereffity, 
but here was a Rate ſet upon future Neceſſity; for twelve 
Subſidies you ſhall never ſufferNeteſſty again, youſhall for ever 
aboliſh that Fudgment. Here this Myſtery is revealed, this 
Vizor of Neceſſity is pull'd off, and now it appears, that this 
Parliament ot 3 had very frankly and bountifully pre- 
ſented his Majeſty with twelve Subſidies, to be levyid on 4 
your Lordſhips; and the Commons. © Certainly there is no 
PFriviledge which more properly belongs to a Parliament, 
than to open the Purſe of the kubject; and yet theſe Judges, 
who are neither capable of ſitting among us in the Houſe 
of Commons, nor with your Lordſhips, otherwiſe than 
your Aſſiſtants, have not onlyaſſum'drothemielvesthis Pri- 
vilege of Parliament, but preſum dat once to make a Pre- 
ſent to the Crown, of all that either your Lordſhips, or the 

Commons of England do, or ſhall hereafter Jank: 
And becauſe this Man has bad the Boldneſs to put the 
Power of Parliament in balance with the Opinion of the 
Jad ges, I ſhall intreat your Lordſhips to obſer ve by way of 
ompariſon, the ſolemn and ſafe Proceeding of the one, 
with the precipitate Diſpatch of the other. In Parliament 
(as your Lord es know well) no new Law can paſs, or old 
be abrogated, till it has been thriceread with your Lordſhips, 
thrice in the Commons Houſe, and then it receives the Roy - 
il Aſſent; ſo that tis like Gold ſeven times purity d: Where - 
as theſe Judges by this one Reſolution of theirs, would 
R 1 perſwade 
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perſwade his Majeſty, that by.naming Neceſſi he might at 
once diſſoſve (at leaſt luſpend)the great Charter thirty two 


times confirm'd by his Roya Progenitors, the Petition of 


Right, ang all other, Laws provided for the Maintenance 
ot the Right and Property ot the Subject; a ſtrange Force 
(my Lords in the Sound ot this Word Neceſſiy, taatlike a 
Charm jt ſhould ſilence the Laws, while we are deſpoil'd 
of all we have; for that but a part of our Goods was taken, 
is owing tothe Grace and Goodneſs of the King; for ſo 
much as concerns theſe Judges, we have no more left than 


they perhaps may deſer ve io have, when your Lordſhips 


ſhall have paſſed, Judgment upon them. This for the ne- 
glect of their Gaths, and betraying that publick Truſt, 
our for the Conſei vation of our Laws was repoſcd in 


u 5 ond; nen | | 
Now for the Cruelty,and Uamercifulneſs of this Judg- 
ment. You may pleaſe to remember that in the old Law 
they were forbid to ſeeth a Kid in his Mother's Milk; of 
which the receiv'd Interpretation is, that we ſhould rot 


ule that to the Deſtruction of any Creature, which was 


intended. far: its. Preſervation; Now (my Lords) God 


and Nature have given us the Sea as our beſt Guard againſt 


— 


gur Enemies, and our Ships as our greateſt Glory above 


other Nations; and how barbarouſly would theſe Men have 
let in the Sea upon us, at once to waſh away our Liberties, 
and to overwhelm, if not our Land, all the Property we 
have therein, mał ing the Supply of our Navy a Pretence 
for Foe Ruin of e 12 25 obſer ve, 1 beſecch you, 
the Fruit and Conſequence of chis judgment, how this 
Money has proſpered, how contrary an Effect it has had to 
the End, for which, they ꝑretended to take it: On every 
County a Ship is annually impos' d, and who would not 
expect, but our Seas by this time ſhould be covered with 
the number of our Ships? Alas (my Lords) the daily Com- 
ints of the Decay ot oui Navy tell us how ill Ship- money 
s maintain'd the Sovercignty of the Sea; and by th: 
many Petitions which we receive from the Wives of thoſe 
miſerable Captives at Algier, (being between four and five 
thouſandof our Country Men) it does too evidently appear, 


chat to make us Slaves at home, is not the way to keep 
| 1 
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yefrom bein alen abroad; ſo far harthie Judgment 
| m relieving the preſent, or preventing the tutureNe- 
ceſſity, that as it ged our Fett Property into-the AY- 


dow of a Property, ſo of a feign'd'it has made a real Ne- 


ceflity. _ e 1 
A little before the Approach of the Gaul, to Rome, 
vrhile the Romans had yet no Apprehenſion ot that Dan- 
ger, there was heard a Voice in the Air louder than ordi- 
nary. The Gauls are come; which Voice, after they had 
fack d the City, and befieged the Capitol, was held fo 
ominous, that Livy relates It as a : This Antici- 
pation of Neceſſity ſeems to have been no leſs ominous 
to us: Theſe Judges, like ill-boding Birds, have call'd 
| Neceſſity upon the State ina time, when: I dare ſay, they 
thought themſelves in greateſt Security; but if it ſeem 
ſuperſtitious to take this as an Omen, ſure I am, we may 
look on it as a Cauſe of the unfeigned Neceſſity we now 
ſuffer; for what Regret and Difeontent has this Judg- 
ment bred among us? As when the Noiſe and Tumu 
in a private Houſe grows fo loud as to be heard into the 
Streets, it calls in the next Dwellers either kindly to ap- 


in all likelihood our known Diſcontents at home have been 


ſo much to the Expence and Trouble of both theſe King- 


doms. 


And here, my Lords, I cannot but take notice of the 


moſt fad Effect of this Oppreſſion, the i Influence if has 


had upon the ancient Reputation and Valour of the Eng- 


liſh Nation: And no wonder, for if it be true that Op- 
preſſion, makes a wiſe Man mad, it may well ſuſpend the 
Courage of the Valiant: The ſame happened to the Ro- 
mans, when for Reno in Arms, they moſt excell'd the 
reſt of the World; the Story is but ſhott, *twas in the 
time of the Decemviri, (and I think the chief Troublers of 
our State may make up that Number) The Decem viri. 

Lords had ſubverted the Law's, ſuſt ended the Courts of 
Juſtice, and (which was the grrateſt Grievance both to 
the Nobility and People) had for ſome. Years omitted to 


aſſemble the Senate, which was their Parliament: "This, 


lays 


peaſe, or to make their own uſe of domeſtick Strite; fo 


a concurrent Cauſe to invite our Neighbours to viſit us, 


— 
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ſays the Hiſtorian, did not only deject the Romans, and 
make them deſpair ot their Liketty, but cauſed them to 
Beleſs valu d by their Neighbours: The Sabines take the 
Advactageand invade them; and now the Decemviri are 
fore d to call the long deſired Senate, whereof the People 
were ſo glad that Hoſtibus belloque gratiam habuerunt: 
This Afembly breaks up in Diſcontent, nevertheleſs the 
War proceeds; Forces are raiſed, led by-ſome of the De- 
cemviri, and with the Sabines they meet in the Field: IL 
know your Lordſhips expect the Event: My Author's 
Words of his Countrymen are theſe, Ne quid ductu aut 
auſpicio Decempirorum proſpere gertretur, wvinci ſe patie- 
bantur, They chole rattier to ſuffer apreſent Diminution 
of their Honour, than by Victory to confirm the Tyranny | 
of their new Maſters. At their Return from this untor- 
tunate Expedition, after ſome Diſtempers and Expoſtu- 
lations ot the People, another Senate, that is, a ſecond 
Parliament, is call'd, and thete the Decemviri are queſti- 
on'd, depriy d of their Authority, imprifon'd, baniſh'd, and 
ſomeloſe their Lives; and ſoon after this Vindication of 
their Liberties, the Romans by their better Succels, made 
it appear to the World. char Liberty and Courage dwell 
always in the {ame Breaſt, and are never to be divorc'd. 
No doubt, my Lords, but your Juſtice ſhall have the like 
Effect upon this diſpirited People; tis not the Reſtitu- 
tion of our Ancient Laws alone, but the 'Reſtauration of * 
our Ancient Cou age which is expected from your Lord- 
ſkips: I need not ſay any thing to move your juſt Indig- 
nation, tRat this Man ſhou'd ſo cheaply giveaway that whic h 

our Noble Anceſtors with ſo much Courage and Induſtry 
Had ſo long maintained: You have often been told howcare- 
ful they were, tho' with'the hazard of their Lives and For- 
tunes, to derive thoſe Rights and Liberties as entire to Po- 
ſterity as they received them from their Fathers; what they 
did with Labour you may do with Exſe: What they did 
with Danger you may do ſecutely: The Foundation of our 
Laws is not ſhaken with the Engine of War, they are on 
blaſted with the Breath of theſe Men, and by your Brea 
they may be reſtored, | K 


. gitar 1 > Joy Occafunt; 


a en your Predeceſſors have given, and 


informed, that I ſhall not E you with a Repetition of 


thoſe Precedents: wy Gb, Lords) . ſhall take 


leave to r the png hk Woe C 5 —.— 
ou ma doubt the il 
of be * a we 


His Education in the Inns of Court, bis conſtant Pra- 


ice as a Counſellor, and bis Experiente asa Judge (conſi- 


der d with the Miſchief he has done) makes it appear that 
e jen his rhro' the Law, has been like that of a 
* Spy F into which he meant to con- 


To let you 1 he did not offend for Company, there is 
| ene Crime Spec to himſelf, and of ſuch Malignity, 


that it makes him at once NN of your Lorie A 


Favour, and his 92 Subſi Koh incomp tible with 


N Proper you leave him 
CC er kb Eherang | 
his Opinion, That your Vo and Reſolationsa Saint Ship- 


money are void, and that it is not in the Power of Parlia- 
ment to aboliſh that Judgment? to him, my Lords, 
that has thus play'd with the Power of Parliament, we 


may wellapply what was WIR toa . e on 
a Vine. BHT p 


Rode, wit 3 ad aras, 
cr em 1 paſs, TT * 


He has cro andinfring'd the Priviledge s of a\banifh's 
Parliament, 
Power enough tomakea Sacrifice of him, fo the better 
Eſtabliſhment of our Laws; and in truth what other Sa- 
tis faction can he make his i injur d Country, than to con- 


firm, b cr thoſcRightsand Liberties which he 5 


For the Proofs, my Lords, theyarelo maniteſt, that they 
s mw ive you little Trouble in the Diſquiſition; his crimes 
* upon * the Delinquent and the Wn 


what Puniſhments their Predeceſſors have ſuffered for Of- 
fences of this Nature, your Lord ſhipshave alread 2 ſo well 


© now Libere de may y find it has 
i 


. 


+ W 
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the ſame; having from ſeveral3catsof Judicatuteproclim'd 
higafeif an Enemy to our Laws. and Nation, Ex ore ſuo 


j jadicabitur. To which purpoſe I am commanded 'by 


the Knights, and Citizens, and Burgeſſes of the Houſe of 
Commons, to defireyonr-Lordſhips that as ſpee ly a Pro- 
ceeding may be had againſt Mr. Juſtice Crawley, as the 
Courſe of Parliament will permit. 


£ 


Mr. WALLER's Speech. 


in the Houſe of Commons, on 
Tueſday,,-Fuly 4, 1643. 


: | Wy _ : 1 f . 5 OY. * = 
Being brought tothe Bar, and having Leave given 
hinifeIf, before they proceeded to expel hun the 
He i WP 
r 


| "a7" 
| G53 <5 — 
Mr. SPEAKER, L 


6. 589 


PP 


I Acknowledge ita great Mercy of God, and a great Fa- 
vour from you, that I am@wee more ſuffered to beho'd 
this Honourable Aſſembls.. I mean not to make uſe of it 
to ſay any thing in my own Defence, by Juſtification or De- 
nial of what I have done; I have already confeſſed enough 
to make me appear worthy, not only to be put out of this 
Houſe, but out of the World too. All my humble Requeſt 
to you is, that if I ſeem to you as unworthy to live, as I do 
to my ſelf, I may have the Honour to receive my Death from 

rown Hands, and not be expoſed to a Tryal bythe Coun- 


you 
* cilot War: What-ever you ſhall think me worthy to ſuffer 


_ Parliamentary way, is not like to find ſtopany where 


This (Sir) I hope you will be pleaſed for your own Sakes 
to grant me, whoam already ſo miſerable, that nothing can 


be added to my Calamity, but to be made the Occcaſion of 


creating 


w —_— _ ST wwe ww ” 4 
* 


* 


any Man deſpiſe the ill 
this would be, becauſe he ſeeth not preſently the lnconve- 


tend to the 


or Modern, which ever expoſed any of their own Order 


4 
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creating a Precedent to your own Diſadvantage. Beſides 
the Right I may have to this, conſider, I beſeech you, that 


the Eyes of the World are upon you; you Govern in Chief, 


and it you ſhould expole your own Members tothe Puniſh» 
ment of others, it will be thought that you either want 
Power, or Leiſure, to ehaſtiſe them your ſelves: Nor let 
ace of ſuch a Precedent as 


niences which mayenſue: You have many Armies on foot, 
and it is uncertain how long you may have Occaſion touſe 
them. Soldiers and Commanders (tho'I kro. well they 
4 — —— Army, dap ng . 2 than 
y doin e) are generally of a Nature ready to pres. 
— Power ot this Kind, which they con- 

ceive to be due to them, and may be too apt, any Oc- 


caſion of Diſcontent, to make uſe of ſuch a Precedent as. 


this. In this very Parliament you have not been without 
ſome taſte of the Experience hereof; it is now ſomewhat 


more than two Years ſince you had an Army in the North, 


paid and directed by your ſelves ; and yet you may be pleaſed 
to remember there was a confiderable Number of Officers 
in that Army, which joined in a Petition or Remonſtrance 
to this Houle, taking Notice of what ſome of the Mem- 
bers had ſaid here, as they Suppoſed, to their Diſadvantage, 
and did little lefs than require them of you: Tis true there 
had been ſome tampering with them, but what has hap- 


F pen dat one time, may wiſely be thought poſſible to tail out 
again at another. | 


Sir, @, 7 wane 7.44 you out the Danger; if it be 
not juſt, I know you will not do me the wrong to expoſe 


me to this Tryal; if it be juſt, your Army may another 


time r — Juſtice ot you, — — 
againſt tome Member, wham, per 

be leſs willing to part with. Neceſſity bas of Les forced 
you into untrodden Paths; and in ſuch a Caſe as this, Mere 
you have no Precedent of your own, you may not do 


ciſe the Supreme Power, as you now do here. Xx 
Idate confidently ſay you ſhall find none, either Ancient 


to 


- 
5 a " 
* — 
y " X 
- 


2 
* 
1 


to look abroad upon other States and Senates, which — + 


— 
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to be tried for his Lite by the Officers of their Armies a- 


bord. for what he did while he reſided among them in the 
1190214107 3 MOM KORS ERP $7 11204860117 


andthe Cauſe has received a new hearing in 


Senate. | 


Among the Romans the Practice was ſo contrary, that 
fome Inferior Officers in the Army far from the City, ha- 
Ving been ſenten ed by their Seneral, or Commander in 
Chief, as deſerving Death by their Diſcipline ot War, have 
Neverthelcſs(becauſe they were Senators) 1 thither, 
the Senate. Not 
to uſe more Words to perſuade you to take heed that you 
wound not your ſelves thorough my Sides, in violating the 
Privileges belonging to your own Perſons; L ſhall humbly” 
deſire you to conſiderJikewiſe the Nature of my Offence, 
not but that I ſhou'dbe much aſhame ij to lay any thing in 
dĩminution thereot: Go knows tis horrid enough, for 
the Evil it might have occaſioned; but if you look near it, 


it way perhaps appear to bo rather a Civil than a Martial 


Crime, and fo to have Titleto a Tryal at the Common Law 

of the Land: there may juſtly be ſome Difference between 
me and other ;vinthis Bulineſs, enen ae 
I have had nothing to do with the other Army, nor any 


Intention to begin the Offer of Violence to any Body. It 
Was only a Civil 1 


| Pretence to that which I then Fooliſnly 
conceived to be the right of the Subject. I bumbly-refer 


ie to your Confiderations, and to your Conſciences. I know 


you will take Care not to ſhed the Blood of War in Peace; 


hat Blood by the Law of War, which bath a Right to be 


tried by the Law of Peace. N nas 
For ſo much as it concerns my ſelf and my Part in this 
Buſineſs, (if I vvete worthy to have any thing ſpoken; or 


poüãtiently heard in my Fehalf) this might truly be ſaid. that 


I made not this Buſineſs, but found it; it was inother Men's 


hands long before it was brought to me, and when it came, 


a 


| — it not, but reſtrain d it. 22 Propoſitions of 
letting in part of the King's Army, or ing Violence to 
the Members 


of this Houſe, I ever difallow'd, and utterly 


rejected them. Saks Thy + 4-41 „ a *3 1 Ae : | 
Wbat it was that mov'd me ro entertain Diſcourſe of this 


Buſineſs fo far as I did, I will tell you ingeniouſly, and that 
rather as a Warning for others, than that it makes any ding 


— 


— 


— 
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for my ſelt ; it was only an [ l ce of the Inconveni- Ns 71 


enres of theip | 
Eye, and not minding that which ch 
ought tq have been conſidet d, the ineſtimable Valub of t 
_ Cauley, in Hand, the Cayſcof God and of Religion, 
and the Neceſſities youare foreed upon for the Maintenance 
of the ſame; asa juſt Puniſhment tor this Neglect, it pleaſ- 
ed God to deſert and ſuffer me, with a fatal Bl , to be 
led on, and ingaged in ſuch Councils as were wholly * the 
tion d to the reſt of my Life: this (Sir) my awn Con- 
cience tells me was the Cauſe of my Ing, 20 uot Ma- 
lice, or any ill Habit of Mind, or Diſpoſition toward the 
mmon wealth, or to the Parliament. For from whenee- 
ſhould I have it? If you look on my Birth, you will not 
ind it in my Blood; Iam of a Stock which hath born you 
better Fruit. If you look on my Education, it bath been 
almoſt from my Childhood in this Houſe, and among the 
beſt Sort of Men: and for the whole Practice of my Life 
till this time, it another were to ſpeak for me, he might 
reaſonably ſay, that neither my Actions out of Parliament; 
nor my Expreſſions in it, have favoured of Difaffe@ion 


Parliament. | ER. . 
Thus (Sir) Ihave ſet before your Eyes, both my Perſon 
and my Caſe, wherein ſhall make no ſuch Defence by deny- 
ing. or extenuatingauy thing I have done, as ordinary De- 
linquents do. My Addreſs to you, and all my Plea ſhall only 
be iuch as Children uſe to their Parents, I have offended ; [ 
confeſs it; I never did any thing like it before; it is a Paſ- 
ſage unſuitable to the whole Courſe of my Lite beſide; and 


reſent War, looking on mah with à cafnak 
Y 


(if wah Lf 7x ., 


for the Time to come, as God that can bting Light out of 


Darkneſs, hath made this in the Event uſeful to you, ſo alſo 
hath he to me: You have by it made an happy Diſcovery of 
your Enemies, and I of my ſelt, and the Evil Principles [ 
walk d by; ſo that it you look either on vh t I have been 
heretofore, or what l now am, and, by God's Grace aſſiſt- 
ing me, ſhall alvay g continue to be, you may pertiaps think 
me fit to be an Example of your Compaſſion and Clemency. 

Sir, I ſhall no ſconer leave you, but my Lite will depend 


3 on your Breath; and not that alone, but the — of 
g ome 
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ſome that are more innocent. I might ſhewyou my Chil 
dren, whom nyc agen og Juſtice would make com- 
pleat Orphans, being already Motherlefs. I might ſhewo 
qua Family, wherein there are ſome unworthy to have 
their Share in that mark of Infamy which now 
us. But ſomething there is, which it I could ſnew you, 
would move you more than all this, it is my Heart, which 
abhors what 1 have done, and is more ſevere to it (elf, than 
the ſevereſt Judge can be: A Heart (Mr Speaker) fo awak- 
end by this Affliction, and fo intirely devoted to the Cauſe 
ou maintain, xhat I earneſtly deſire of God to incline you, 
to diſpoſe of me, whether for Life or for Death, as may 
moſt conduce to the Advancement thereof. | 
Sir, not to trouble you any longer, if 1 die, I ſhall die 
raying for you; if Tlive, I fhall live ſerving you, and ren- 
= ou back the Uſe and Imployment of allthoſe Days you 
| ſhalladato my Life. 


er this, having withdrawn himſelf, he was called in again, 
Wn; (being by 2 Speaker re 25 thereto) gave — 
exal Account how he came Bf to the Knowledge of this Bu- 
ſeneſs, as alſo what Lords were acquaintedtherewith,or had 
engaged themſelyestherein, © 


FINIS. 


